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E VEEYBODY knows how hot it was that June Wednesday, and that the thermometer stood at 84° in the 
refrigerator, but everybody does not know — assuredly Mb. Punch does not — ^how many times he had replenished 
with iced Hock-cup—and emptied — ^that big silver tankard which was brought unto him from America by Hobatius 
PoNNius, the Hermit of the Haymarket. Somehow, Mb. Punch subsided upon the grass by the river side, and burying 
his grand nose in a mole-hill, dreamed. He dreamed that he was Cadmus. Perhaps he had been looking at Chables 
Keene’s sketch, above. 

“ I know I am Cadmus,” to himself ; “ but why am I Cadmus, and what put Cadmus into my mind ? And 
it you come to that, which Cadhus am I, — the son of Agenob, or the son of Pandion, or the executioner mentioned ■ 
by the other Hobatius— awt tradere Cadmo ? I ought to know that, you know, but I don’t. Perhaps I am aU three, 
like Obion — ^no, I mean Oebbeeus, or at least Diana. It ’s very unpleasant not to know who you are. Who am I, 
you mole, — ^you old mole in the cellarage ? Can’t you speak, you blind old fool ? You can’t see, but decent people 
don’t speak with their eyes, except young ladies. What do you say ? — am to run after a cow till she stops, and then 
1 am to call the place Bceotia ? But suppose the cow runs after me, who ’d be the Boeotian then, do you think ? 
Ha ! have I got you on the horns of a cow — I mean a dilemma, but the moral ’s the same ? I am so thirsty. Then 
a dragon will eat up all my servants — ^well, I see no particular objection to that, and the dragon is the child of Ares, 
and that is why he is partial to servants, who are also children of areas — tell you what, mole, you ’ve been reading 
Lempriebe’s Lies and not Dr. William Smith’s Well-authenticated Statements-t-I shan’t talk to you. I shall kiU that 
dragon, and extract his teeth, and sow them, and then I shall have a crop of letters, and the double teeth will make 
double letters. I am so thirsty. And the men in brass are to be called Sparti, or the Sown. But men in brass, 
— I didn’t say anything about men in brass — I think you are all drunk. When the letters have fought and all killed 
one another they are to he the ancestors of the Thebans. O, decidedly you are all drunk. Next I am to marry a 
beautiful maiden called Harmonia. Well, that’s all right, only mind that Judy don’t hear of it, or the harmony of 
this meeting might he disturbed. I am to give her a necklace and a peplus ? Anything to obl^, but what ’s a peplus ? 
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Ear-rings ? If you call me a fool I ’ll puncli your heads. I am so thirsty, A long loose robe, without sleeves. 
I know that without your telling me. Four daughters and a son, who might as well be a daughter too, because his 
names 's Pollvdobus, and then I should have five daughters, which is just the right number, and I despise every man 
who hasn’t five daughters. After which I am to be changed into a serpent — ^then I shall not. I undo it all. There. 
I won’t be a serpent, so get out. I am as wise as a dove and as harmless as a serpent ; and I am so thirsty. What 
do you mean by only sixteen letters ? I mayn’t be quite right, but 1 know there are six-and-twenty, and you ’ve stolen ten 
letters — police ! — ^here ’s a mole been robbing the post-office, I mean the alphabet. Six-and-twenty letters, and sometimes 
W and Y, also the digamma and amperzand. Harmonia, my dear, where are you, and can you play the harmonium 
in church ? Hush, heathen country and no churches ? I *11 convert it and build a lot ; but no ritualism, mind that— 
none of that. I am so thirsty. Where ’s that cow gone ? I can’t see her, and I should like some milk-punch. 
Where ’s the dragon, and where are the three jolly post-boys a drinking ? I wish I was with ’em. I am Cadmus, am 
I ? Where are my letters, — ^think you I meant them for a slave ? Give me my letters. What do you mean by all 
wrong, and that I did not sow teeth to grow letters ?— teU you it ’s all right ; look, at the picture, a picture can’t be 
drunk, can it ? though it may be a little cut. Ha ! ha ! your only wit o’ the world. Come out of your earth-closet, 
mole, will you ? and let us hunt the cow. Dr. William Smith says we are to hunt the cow, and he knows all about 
it. I am so thirsty. I wish it was the cow with the iron tail, then I should get a drink, you old pump. Why am 
1 not changed into that serpent, according to the Doctor’s orders, I should like to know. I ’ll choose my own skin, 
though, mind that. I ’ll be ^a boy constructor. No, I ’ll be an adder, because I ’m fond of arithmetic ; put down one 
and carry two and let the rest walk. I ’ll he the Serpent of the Old Nile and go and see Dr. Livingstone, my dear 
brave friend. Only he might chop my tail off, not knowing me to be Cadmus-Punch. He ’d be sorry, after, but all 
the sorrow in the worid won’t sew a serpent’s tail on. I ’ll be a viper, that ’s it — a pen-viper — in allusion to my 

mordant writings, and ihy 'vife shall be a viper^which indeed she is. I am so thirsty. My vife is a viper ” 

“ I haVe borne much. Mu. Punch,” said Mrs. Punch, lifting him somewhat suddenly to his feet, but I never 
thought to hear myself called names. As, however, you are in no state to talk, I think you might be better on a sofa 
indoors. Pray let no person witness your humiliating condition,” 

He felt that he had deserved it that time, and obeyed in silence. He must have been very far gone, for he 
actually forgot to publish his 
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January. No tumipa for cattle. Everythiijg dear. 

No grain. Country going to ruin. Don't tn^w whore 
176 shall he in two years' time. 

February. No beef or mutton soon. '‘Have to livo 
on bacon,” you say ? Lucky to get it, is my answer. 

Why every litter, of as fine pigs as ever you see, all 
round about us have every one of ’em Jl^)pped ofi on 
account of cold. “ No proper care taken ! 1 ” Wasn’t 
there. You can’t provide against such sUwms as blow 
your own house about your head, and knock all your 
atlea and out-houses, roofs and all, to the winds 
"Dear me, you don't say so 1 ” I do say so. Now 
then, where’s your bacon? Ghammon I There won’t 
be aiw Spring this year. Buin, utter ruin, unless 
this stops pretty quidkiy. 

bJareh. Floods, of course. Just as everything was 
getting to-rights. Distress fearful There won't be 
any grazing land this year. No birds— nothing. 

Ghrass utterly ruined. Land soddened. We’d better, 
all we farmers I mean, emigrate^ 

AprU. Things beginning to grow : good prospects 
Three days’ sharp frost nipped evet^hing again. 

No grass for the young calves. Cows feeble. Price of 
labour enormous. Ruin to the farmer. Can’t get 
any wurk done. Weather so uncertain, requires 
double the number of hands to get it over quickly. 

Ruin, Sir. Better emigrate. 

Jtfoy. Well, we had looked forward to this month. 

But laere — Country ’s in a precious state. Rain, 
ram, rain, a dduge, Sir. What we want now is hne 
weather, and plenty of it 

June. “This fine weather?” It may be fine for 
xo&s in town. But they'd know what that Tnaan* 
when vivntet comes on. Only wish we could get rain. 
That's what m want, rain. Beans shy. Oats not to 
wde^dedupon. Barley a’ most safe to fail. Rye 

Economt POR SwELis.— Two sixpeoces are better than a 
ahilling. You must sometimes tip your inferiors, and you 
cannot ask them for (kange. ^ 


July. Yes, here ’s the end of the month ; and 
there's what’s called a Gloiious Harvest.* evei y 
sign of it everywhere. So it is if we could only 
pay for the labour. But the farmers, Sir, can’t 
get the labour. It’s no good my having twenty 
fields ripe with corn if I haven’t the hands to cut 
it ; nor the horses to cart it : nor people to buy it. 
and only make a loss by exportation. Why, a Glo- 
rious Harvest is absolute rum to the farmer. 

Avgwst. Thanksgiving services everywhere, of 
course. Sheaves hung up, and the like, because 
we ’ve got three weeks of fine weather. Wo want 
rain. Sir, rain. The fiimer, Sir, (I speak as a 
farmer, and reverently) is as thankful for small 
or large blessings as any one else. But wlat's 
the good of a plentiful narvest to the farmer now? 
I know there won’t be any wheat in the country 
by November. No, Sir, times and seasons have 
changed, and the farmer loses every year. 

September. Frosts and heavy dews (dews foko 
’em I) injur'ng the milch cows. Scarcity of that 
now. Frost the other morning. Seems like winter 
setting in already. If it does, there ’ll be a famine. 
We want a week or two of fine, diy weather. 

October. Hot as summer. Play the very mischief 
with everything. 

J^ovemher. Seasonable weather— apparcnfZy; but 
bad for cattle. There’ll be the disease again with 
a fortnight’s time. What we want is rain. 

December. December! more like ApriL Wbat 
we want is dry, fine weather. “ Turnips, Sir? ” 
Confound ’em. Watery. Serious injury to tie 
cattle in consequence It’s not many people 
tliafU have be^ this Christmas, mind that 
“Sheep?” In a bad state; very. “Nonsense!” 
you say, do you? I say rot Salt, oil-cake, no did 
remedy seems to do. Never kn^ such times. 

Aoriculturb and Peace.— “I ’da precious dale rather,” Mental Exrrcise for Idiots.— If the Great Seal is in 
remarked a Hampshire farmer, “ ha’ my fields grazed by the kee^g of the Zoological Society, who can sit on the 
ship than wi’ bullets.” Woolsack? 












The Spudgroves go to Wobbleswick this Autumn, because it is Quiet and Ukprequented. And so they found it. ok Wet Sundays the only Coverio) 
Conveyance they could get to take them to Church was the BATHING MACHINE I 


ApftTTVT'W'p vmt Short Skirts— They eive plain ffirls a All In the Trade.— Our Tobacconist, wbo baa lately The Human Trinket.— And clasped him to her bo- 
chance What Nature has denied the face, she often gives retired to a little villa in the outskirts, speaks of it— as his som : ’^see any Novd. Is it not rather derogatory to maa 
totheunderi-taiidinK. Snuff-Box. to be tre ated a s an article of jewellery? 


A EEW educational 
DEFINITIONS. 

Menial Ariffmdie. — Abstrac- 
tion. * 

JBooh-Ku'pvnjg.^'Siot returning 
volumes lent. 

Land From the top 

of Mont Blanc. 

Elementary i)}*ai 0 iny.— Of babies 
in perambulators. 

Free-hand Eramng, — Thief 
abstracting a purse from your 
pocket. 

Short flowid.— Giving two fin- 
gers to shake. 

Reading and FZocidioji.— Good 
speaking in Berkshire. 

Uae of the <?Io&es.— To cover the 
gas-burners. 

Compoevtio'/i. — .Half-a-crown m 
the pound. 

BictaHon..—** Eichard, you must 
take me to the Opera to-n'ght.” 

The Art of Rluminatmg.--ao\xgQ- 
ing dexterously. 

Fohtical Ecommy, — M. P. in 
cheap lodgings. 

Ffincirtp.— Answering questions 
in Parliament. 

A THOUGHT BY A TEETO- 
TALLER. 

At dinner many do entreat 
A blessing, ere they carve their 
meat; 

But few, if any, ever tbink 
To ask a blessing on their drink. 

Advice with a Present of 
Earrings.— I f you want your 
ears p'erced, pmch the baby. 

The Patrok Saint of Auc- 
tioneers.— St. Francis of Sales. 



SHORT NOTES BY A PRO- 
FESSIONAL ENGLISH 
CRICKETER. 

Prepared for a Uolurt to Hho 
French Crxeket Cflvb. 

ITote 1.— Mossoos, il fo standy- 
uppy devong your stumps— loy 
etompe, comprenny i— and prenny 
Ur bed dang lay mcwips— voo un- 
derconstumble, nez par? — Ay^ 
dmgt ler Boler. Bowler, com- 
prenny? Aim at you with hia 
bal de crickay— cricket-ball, voo 
voyay? 

Note 2 —Loreker voo voyay a cove 
a,-goin’ in for your— pour votrt 
meedle wefcoy — middle wicket, 
comprenny f Regarday ay garday 
vous like winking or out yon 
go — 00 doyhorvou* aUey, 

Note 3.— Lorsker ung bal de 
crickay come at votre eye, com- 
prenny ^—aitempta^ (comprenny? ) 

try " to catch him and pnt the 
fellow who *s in out In your own 
language, which you’ll compreimy 
betterer, aUemptay vous der &uky 
ler bal, ay maty U pereong hey ay 
daydony dayJior, 


BALLADS BY'AN ECOEN- 
TBta 

The Cloud wiih'a Penny-a^Uning. 
The Moon’s Mind Bide, 

Med mem the Waggonette, 

1 tmld I were a Walrta ! 
Bemtifal Scart 


BEAUTIFUL FOR EVER 1 

Clara. "Ob-. I,ab»aI Look at Mb! I-viuMiD all mr ‘IiniDViABLii Gypst Tot,' asd thibe’s hoMcot 

TO BE Got in the Place! ; 
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FLIRTS IN HADES. 

Te maids, that practise wicked arts, 

And eke youny widows with light hearts , 

Gay guardsmen, and pet parsons dear, 

And all such heartbreakers. see here! 

1 charge you all, and every one, 

To waste no love ye may have won, 

Por fear of this giey limho, where 
All yon fine flirts that ever were 
Cf either sex, shall hud and blow 
As grafts on rooted stems, and grow, 

Por many a roun d of days and years. 

Self- watered with yonr own salt tear’ ; 

And wipe your eyes on jour own leavO', 

Por lack oipocket-handkerchicves ! 

And wet your lips at your own cost, 

To whistle for the loves you lost ; 

That these may cast their eyes, and soo 
Pit cause to kiss, and set you fiee , 

Por if by dint of tears , oi trace 
Of some old unforgotten grace, 

You chance to charm a stray kiss out 
Of lips you once were fain to flout, 

Then may you pluck yourselvi's, and US3 
Your leaves for pinions, if you choose, 

To soar upon, and seek for peace; 

Thus, only thus, the spell shall cease. 

And trust me, you shall not, I trow, 

Be beautiiul and bright, as now ; 

Your features shall be modelled then 
By Mr. Punch's smart young men ! 

And here your victims, gieat and small, 

Bhall wlii&k about j ou, one and all ; 

With banded wings like buttcj flies. 

And, oh I such beautiful big eyes ! 

And eyelashes an inch at least, 

And ail their wealth of locks iucrcaU 1 
And faces brighter than of old, 

And beautified a billion fold, 

And little else but face to show, 

Por having buried long ago 

Their bodies, and the broken hearts 

That plagued them so, m fot eign parts ; 

In fact, such faces as you see 
In keepsakes gilded gorgeously ! 

And they shall have sweet kisses too, 

But none to waste ou such as you ! 

No ! they shall either cue you dead. 

Or take to teasing you Instead. 

And point at j ou, and poke their fuu, 

And try your tempers, one by oue. 

And raise false hopes and lay them low, 

And vouc their lips to kiss, and go ! 

Bo Shall they nip you u the bud, 

Or leave you sticking in the mud, 

That you may rue your fickle days 
Of dancing, and your jUting ways ! 

'Iill haply you shall culminate 
In Quite a vegetable state, 

And even run to waste, I wis. 

And all for want of one poor kiss ! 
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AMATEUR THEATRICALS. AN OTHELLO « BREAK-DOWN.’' 


Othello -who as Iaoo says, ‘*is always up to some Foolery or Other/' uoter the CoinnHED Ispluencb of Sherry and the Blackness op the CmcuMSTANCES, pines the 
“Nicmjer Business” utterly Irresistible. Scene rises Suddenly, TABUBATJ 1 Dismay of Desdemona, Iaoo, <feo., and Delight op the Audience, 


Historical PARADOx.-Some writers are accastomed to An Impossibiuty.-Ho lawyer, who is worth his pounce, 
extol the reign of Queen Anne ; yet there are vile quibhlers ever takes the Will for the Deed. 

■who do not scniple to call it an anarchy. Modern ARMOUK.^Blaok-mail. 


Where would he the place best calculated for supplying 
timber for our Navy ? Fleet-toocd. 

Greek W(h)ine 8,— Complaints from Athena. 


NEW OLOGIES. 


Buyology^'—‘Kow to get great 
bargains at sales. 

Blectro-buyologij.—'Raw to pur- 
chase the best substitute for 
silver, 

Comparativi liezyology. — Mo- 
selle after Champagne. 

Fdlology.—B.ovrto makeagood 
dinner. 

(In)toxieology. — How to _ find 
your way to tne Police Station. 

Pathology.— B.O'fr to find your 
way where four I'oads meet. 

Stf)'ftcoZo 7 y. -Howto makeknown 
your passion for Obynthia Anme. 


PARENTAL EXPERIENCE. 


Truth, so the ancient legends 
teU, 

Rests at the bottom of a well : 
My son, how many rogues I 've 
known 

Careful to let that well alone 1 


QuMfiOW.— Why may Scotch- 
men be supposed to like 
policemen ? 

Ansiocr.— Eh, Sirs, it 's just 
because they’re vera fond of 
the Baiehees. 


Which Tool op a Carpenter 
IS A Miser's Coachman?— A 
Screw-driver. 

Epsom Spring Meeting. — 
Ducks lay eggs— geese lay wa- 


Toast and Sentiment.— H un- 
gary wine for thirsty people. 

The Glutton's Paradise.— 
Eaton Place. 

Floating Capital.— V enice. 



REMARKABLE DATS. 


January. 

6. Twelfth night. General re- 
joicing in the Land of Cakes. 

7. Great Frost: ox roasted 
whole on the Thames. Pope’s 


Bull burnt by Luther. 

18. Dead Letter Office esta- 
blished. R^ected Addreaset ap- 
peared. 

24. Invention of Pomatum by 
the Heads of Houses. 

30. Calves’ Head Club esta- 
blished at the Hotel de Ville. 

31. Pheasant and partridge 
shooting ends. Legislation oe- 
gins. 

February. 


13. Strype’s Works edited by 
the Seven Head Masters. 

14. St. Valentine. All Girls' 
Day. Lover horn. ' 

20. Potatoes introduced into 
England by A. Murphy. 


» 9 . Great Leap by a four year 
ola on the Course ox Time. Mbs. 
Harris bom. 


March. 

14. N.W. Passage Discovered 
by Captain Cuttle. 

17. Daniel Lambert bom at 
' Bioadstairs. Stout and Size first 
made. 

21. Benedick. All Old Bache- 
lors' Day. Spiing soup begins. 


CRUEL 1 

Dedicated to the Professional Teetotallers with the Compliments op the Season I 


April. 

2. Plurafftles suppressed. Stee- 
ple-chasing began to decline 
8. Lamb begins. Quarter 
sions commence. Newton made 
. Master of the Mint. , 

29. Shaespease vaocinatBa. ^ 
Mbs. Caudle bonu 
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TfflS GENEALOGICAL PICTURE OF MR PUNCH’S FOREFATHERS (AND FORE-MOTHERS), BDIRECT LINE FROM 1066 TO 1868, ILLUSTRATING THE GRADUAL TRIUMPH OF MIND OVER 

MATTER THROUGH NATURAL SELECTION, k, 6|IS RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED TO MR, DARWIN. 
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Advicb iojttCHtRS.-Bnnj 
the tMn mill's lively 8BI156 of 
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to a M ^ 1^ 
Buonuitiy, 

toEa^tiiiCHia- 
How often ditti those who 

we thought f^hehind go 

tight ahead! 
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^'wK COMMENCe^TBE:\ERRirfc, ASCENT 



VfJD-THB WAY HE WENT ON WITH THAT* BOAT-CKTU 
QM TME ilAKB^JUSr UKE TH^ "ITALIAN QPERA V' 


XUW TTAi^ &AM.MW w** w.-- 

If fair upon Easter Eve it hold, 

sheep "Will graze on the Worthein woia. 

At Wfiitsnntide, when the hawthorn ’s white, 

Ere Midsummer dew will fall at night. 

At Whitsuntide, when the hawthorn ’s gi’oen, 

Ere Midsummer dew will at morn be seen. 

At Lammas, an it ever hail. 

At Martinmas beware a gale. 

At Michaelmas, if the wind he high, 

Look for thunder and lightning heforo J uly. 

At Michaelmas, if the wind he low, 

Look out for frost if not for snow. 

When the moon at Tule doth shine, 

An wet do come not 'twill be fine ; 

When the moon you cannot see, 

Then, thei*eafter as may be. 

Motto toe French Cricketers.—As every soldier hcis 
the baton of a Field-Marshal in his knapsack, so every 
player has the bat of a Lilly white in his portmanteau. 

The Rights of Women.— “ Persons" may be forbidden 
to approach the hustings, hut the chignon cannot bo 
kept away from the poll. 

A Thought in Chancery Lane.— Tho Statutes are said 
to be “ at large ” because they are so difficult to apprehend. 

To Parents and Guardians.— Chap-hooks are danger- 
ous reading for young women. 

Military Trimmings.— Horse Guards’ reprimands. 


PRECIPICES WE SAWACOMINQ DOWN j 



' HOME AGAIN AT LAST • 



MS THE. BOW THAT 

WILLIAM TtLL' WUgD HIS SON WITH 




"WE HAVE Tb BUV ^^«T or 
alpine CLUB Tjllfics!" 
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^rr WAS tm tom persuaded us toco 
SAID he'd take us OP THE ALPS 
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THE HONEYMOON. 



FULL MOON. 


A CODE FOR FIRST-CLAS3 CABS. 

By THE Emperob op Utopia. 

Isr order to distinguisli every fli-st-class eabmaa 
must be dressed in a court suit: white silk stockings, 
satin breeches, shoes with silver buckles, jewelled sword, 
embroidered waistcoat, gold-laced coal;, frilled shirt, and 
powdered wig. 

Every first-class cabman must wear lavender kid gloves, 
and none of larger size than eleven and three-quarters will 
be passed by the police. 

He must be conversant with English, Scotch, Fiench, 
German, and Italian, and, as a civil servant, must have a 
civil answer ready ax any of these languages which his 
hirer may prefer. 

For the usage of bad grammar, every first-class cabman 
will be fined, upon cou'nction, the sum of half-a-crown ; 
and will be sentenced to a monlh’s imprisonment for any 
stronger imprecation than “ Bless me 1 '^or “ My eyes I ” 

If found smoking in his cab, while waiting for a fare, ho 
will be fined half-a-guinea or imprisoned for a week, 

Ha will, however, be permitted, when oflf duty, to smoke 
upon bis box, provided that he smokes only sixpenny 
ci^rs, ai^ is careful to ignite them with wax aHumetta. 

Every first-class cabman must provide some first-class 
literature for tile benefit of his hirers: such, for instance 
as the HmM, the Quavterl^f and Punch. * 

He must on all occasions be able to give change, and to 
a lady must deliver it in a clean, soft, scented envelope 
In case any dispute arise as to the fare, a first-class cab- 
man must produce a gilt-edged book of distances, with a 
wap and ivory rule to measure every mile. 


Motto por Sheffield 
(when weld-behaved ' 

AGAIN.)— Foremost In 
the files of time.” 

Fivst-class cabs must all be furnished with yellow sa^in 
cushions, and a crack of an inch long in any of the windows 
wm be held sufficient cause why the licence he annulled. 

Every first-class cabman must carry in the luegage not 
merely to the hall, hut up to the top attics, if ho is asked to 
do so : hut for this extra service he may claim, if so in- 
clined, a glass of dry champagne. 

In order to insure rapidity of transit, every first-cluss 
^b-hovse must be liueally descended from a winner of tho 
Derby, and a pedigree to prove this foot must be displayed 
inside the cab. ^ ^ 

A FOGT ON THE FREEZING POINT. 

'Tis bitter cold, and lo, tho mercury 
In Fahrenheit's thermometer has gone 
Down below thirty-two. Ha, quicksilver I 
Now, in the frosty winter of mine age 
Would I could do the same I ' 

Season.— It is all very well to decorate your 
walls ^th holly and mistletoe, but an evergreen more 
the^ox vho festive season of Christmas would be 

Proved BY Quotation.— The antiquity of some of our 
great legal firms is remarkable. For iustmee, MrtTON (let 
to Fbe^hSelSs peouniory pressure) says, “To-moirow 

tho^'kteo ““ to slot 

OHIMBIST.-Althongli Failiament may be dis- 
solved, It cannot be ciystaliieed. ^ 


FIRST QUARTER. 



FARM NOTES. 

mm io Winnow Corn. 1st. MrfAod.-Get some com. Get 
somebody who knows how to winnow it. Let him do it. 

2iid Method.— If you know all about it, do it yourself. 

3rd MetUd, M JSeginners, given in AgricuUural Terms. 
Place a steward near the blower, and let him drive tho 
is a large weeht. 

(This is called the system of Bojpperation ) Then let a 
woman with a small weeht slide down on a wheel crushing 
the blower with her shoes. This should be done in a neat! 
cleanly way until tho scum has been swept with a besom 
through a wire screen, while another lot go on riddUng. 
when it IS the duty of the fanner to answer each riddle as it 
comes out. The mnner’s chief work is, however, to prevent 
any labourer becoming too hot. When a labourer is veiy 
warm, ho sits down before the fanner who soon restores 
him to coolness. 

Treatment of I owls in Winter . — ^Roast them. . 

For the Volmieer-farmer in JTmter.— Attend turnip- drills. 

ffow to Piehle Pork— Get the hog into a proper tempera- 
ture. To bring this about make him swallow a gmftn 
themometer. This'll warm him. Rub him with paper 
dipped in oil, give him a uniform coating of barle 3 % mr. 
syrup of squills, pitch, and gold tin-foil Paint his head 
green with orange stripes, and by that time hell be in a 
pretty pickle. 

I Breal’fast.— Always visit your poultry yard before break 
mst. If unable to find a fresh egg, go to the cattle sheds" 
Remember that, where eggs cannot be obtained, a yoke of 
fine oxen beaten up with a cup of tea is most invigorating. 


PARENTAL ADVICE. 

My son, if with a fool you 
dine 

Take heed you drink but 
little wine : 

Nine times in ten you 11 
find, be sure, 

Though he be rich, his 
wine is poor. 
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PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1868. 



Tot Latest Oanicrsar.— There is one word in our language 
wMehf ’With a slight alteration, expresses all that can 
possibly be said in praise of a certain dass of Teottbokc’s 
poems, which are simply— Idyllicioua. 

AST XlNACXJOtraTTABLE PACT.— It is astonishlng what ugly 
women you do sometimes see with a ring on the left fourth 
finger. 

Adaptatiok of Legal Maxik to Sooiett (By a Match- 
HAKCNG Hotheb).—** Posiiiiojft is nine points of the Law.'’ 


A Propessioital View op Things.— O ur Jeweller, rather 
sentimental and a bachelor, never speaks of himself as a 
single man, but as a aoliUiire. 

Matrimony made Easy.— -A 3roung lady is in want of a 
husband. She is intelligent, amiable, and accomplished, 
but not pretty. She advertises for a blind man. 

Tot Force op Habte.— A literary friend was overheard 
the other evening requesting his landlady to put clean 
proof sheets on his beid. 


An Astonished Foreigner.— A Neapolitm was greatly 
surprised -to hear that the upper dassts in England were 
fond of “ Fresh Lavmr,” and that the lower classes were not 
averse to a drop o’ the crater. 

Qttearion.— When is the Monkey-house at the Zoological 
Gardens Eke a bouquet of artifidal flowers ? 

Anmer "by our idioA— When there ’s a Sham-Pansey in it. 

I Comfort for Convicts.— The place for good red wine is 
undoubtedly Port-land. 
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MS. PUNCH’S ALLOCUTION TO MANKIND. 


■DEETHREN AND PERSONA 

^ Hjbkb we are again^ and how do you do at the begimmig of 
another New Tear ? 

I am quite well, I thank you kindly. 

Nevertheless, brethren and Persons, it cannot be denied that there 
are many things which we must regard as misfortunes. 

Oysters (I hopeyou all like oysters) are much too dear. 

The old OperarKouse {^opos of oysters) has been burned down. 
We have only an armed truce with the Cabmen. 

The Walrus is dead. 

So are the dear little Hippocampi, that were like the Enights of 
Chess. 

The miscreants who mend the roads won’t roll them. 

Women of the inferior class have not learnt from their betters to 
discard Dorothy Draggletail dresses, and they be-plaster you with mud 
as they come into an omnibus. 

WhaXiLbt sits for Peterborough. 

Postmen are insufficiently paid. If they should strike ? 

There is very little holly this winter. 

Music-hall slang-songs are sung by ladies and gentlemen. 

The Street-Organ stul rages, unstamped out. 

PitoaHsm is rampant. 

A good cigar is mghtfolly expensive. 

So is matrimony. 

The porters on the Underground Railway will not sound their H. 
Mayors of Dover assail sea-sick Notables with addresses. 

Young ladies write novels which make bearded men blush. 
NAPonaoN is arming Twelve Hundred Thousand soldiers. 


They have spoiled the beautiful &ont of the Travellers’ Club. 

Scotch bairmes are refused sweeties all through a four hours’ service. 
Irish stew is rarely made good. 

Welsh rabbits are less dig^ible than ever. 

People who had better hold their tongues— talk. 

Smart stock-jobbers make slow puns. 

Thomas Cajblltle has published nothing lately. 

You know who I mean nas published a great deal. 

Parliament meets in Pebruary— the only compensation (I admit a 
grand one) is My Essence. 

Half-crowns have not been called in. 

The Christmas-box extortion is not made felony. 

Bumble is still blatant. 

Crossing-sweepers beg. 

Shaving is incompatible with comfort, and soup with moustaches. 
Pew servants can boil eggs. Slush or stone. 

Boys learn Greek instead of Prench. 

Gas is bad, and worst on Sundays.); ^ 

I cannot publish myself every day. 


These be griefs, but there are many consolations. Brethren and Per 
sons. You nave much to be thankful for. I am among you. My 
Focket Book is stupendous, and my Almanack gigantic ; and, gtdded 
by these, and by a reverent study of my hebdomadal pages, you will be 
preserved from all sorts of evils too tedious to mention. 

I wish you a Happy New Year. It is sure to be a lucky one, fox it 
begins on a Wednesday— the day of my issue to the World. 

Begone dull Care, and begone all of you. 


Early'Satire. 

A TOTING lady sends us this. We don’t see much in it, hut it is 
accompanied by so pretty a petition for its insertion, and by a photo- 
graph which proclaims so much piettiness in the original, that we do 
not like to refuse. 8he says, that at her Papa’s table there was discus- 
sioir on the last horseflesh dinner, and her Mamma said, “Dear me, 
how nasty! They’ll eat donkeys next.” “I hope not,’’ 8^ her 
brother. NJB. My brother is la^er sttq^.” 


SomethLixig like a Miracle* 

A GENUINB double miracle has beeu worked in Brussels.'' Three 
miscreant ca^enters got into a church, and stripped an image of the 
Yirgin of all its jewels. They got off at the moment* but n<^ only was 
a policeman inspired with the power of seeing them, but he was 
miraculously endowed with intellect which enaMed him to^ fetch 
assistance, and seize them. There is something inCalhcktic nurades 
af tmr all. We are seldom favoured in the above way. ^ 
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EYENINQS EROM HOME. 


’Tis the time 
For Pantomime ; 

Spend your well-stored farden ; 

To “the Lane/’ now young ’uns come. 
To enjoy Tee, Fate, Fum, 

And own that Beveelbx 
Does the trick cleverly ; 

That in all Pantomimes, 

Produced in our times, 

Never did Chatteeton 
Ont-do this latter one : 

Then leaving “the Lane,” 

As brisk as Cham-paigne, 

You will find real Payee 
A t “liie Garden!” 


Adrertisements had said 
Pantomime of Town 
Was to be the Kolborn one ; 

I paid my money down. 
AJLiction sore 
Long time I bore. 

Musicians were in vain. 
The “business” slow 
It didn’t go. 

Nor I, to it again, 
i only said I am arwearyi 
The fun comes not, I said, 
i am SrWeary, I am a-wiMury, 
I would 1 wei^ in bed. 


CaNSIDER OUR FEELINGS! 

SwitU Tailor {to new customer, not from Belgravia), “You ’ll exottsb my askiko, 
Sir — ^BUT — ^A — ^Y ou don’t *mban to wear ojtr Clothes with tblat Hat ? I ” 

WOHKHOTJSE CDRIOSITIES. 

At a Conversazione of the Poor Law Commiasioners, the following curiosities 
were the other evening shown 

Facsimile of the entry made in the Ymtors’ Book at Farnham, stating that 
the Guardians had found the workhouse “ in good order,” five days before the 
probe of the Lancet was thrust in. 

Photograph of a Poor-Law Inspector, as he appears when “inspecting” a 
workhouse with his eyes shut. 

Model of the “rabbit hutch” which the Farnham Guardians ccmsidered in 
cold blood to be quite “ good enough for tramps.” 

A pair of damp sheets, from a poorbouse infirmary. 

A bit of one of the hot bricks by which a girl was scorched severely, and was so 
weakminded as to die in consequence. 

Samples of workhouse wine in various stages of emaoiatioii, showing its in- 
creasing weakness in every hand through which it passes, from the master of 
the workhouse down to the pauper nurse, untd at length it reaches the poor 
patient for whom it is prescribed. 

Specimen of an infirmary blanket, warranted not to keep the cold out. 

A slice of pauper Christmas pudding, curious as showing how much pudding can 
be made with how few plums. 

One of the toys broken by the order of a master of a workhouse^ in order that 
the children migbt not be too happy there. 

Sketch (coloured) of the cesspool into which the epileptic Farnham pauper fell 
perversely, and so died. 

A si^imen of hard, tough beef, administered to toothless paupers, when they 
are ordered by the doctor a tender mutton-chop. 

A bottle of air taken from a workhouse bedroom. In proof of its impurity, a 
light being placed in it immediately goes out 

One of the newspapers removed by the late Master at Farnham, who feared that 
the panpemm%lit be too comfortable. 

. A few staketites found in ^ ^Btalaetiite cave of filth” referred to hi the 
Ckmtmissiimmrs’ Beport. 

Bi«OOHe.-tAFrendh wmrk bk been leiFiewed in the IShm called Is 


Genuine good old Pani^mime, 

Very rare in this our time. 

Now they are, as they’ve not been, 
Gettmg few and far between. 

And there are, pray note it down. 

Only two Burlesques in Town ; 

And but one Extravaganza- 
All fled, p’raps, to the ’Nyanza, 

Or some other distant clime. 

With the shade of Pantomime. 

To the Adelphi hosts repair, ^ 

Ma-kiTig stoppage on each stair, 

Till the cry’s “Wo Thoroughfeure /” 
Elsewhere ballets, plays and dramas. 
Music HaUs and Serpent Charmers, 

Men who eat up swords like pies. 

And do dreadful things, with eyes. 
Holbom Circus full 6i steppers — 
Polytechnic lectures. Peeper’s. 

Bound and round and round we gc. 
Theatre, Opera, Conceil^ Shpw. , 

And when Twelfth Day pomes, we sigh, . 
“ Dear me, how the time. does, fly ! 
To-morrow gone, to-day we ’re here, 
Christmas comes l^ut once a. year.” 


SATURN FINDS SOME MISCHIEF STILL. 

They can’t get their Astronomy right at Borne, but 
they are improving. His Holiness says in his Allocution ; — : 

“ Saturn, bis satellites, and bis suns, do not oease to Tmcb ai n . ; 
their tury in the most bomble manner against our religion.*’ 

Saturn, if we might hint as much to the oardess secre- 
tary who prepared this document, has eight satellites, 
certainly, bat no suns, only three rings, which revolve, and 
which are probably bateful to the Pope from their habite 
of revolution. But how the illustrious party unchain their 
fury we do not understand. Saturn was always thought to 
be rather a dull bird. Tommy Moore says, more or less, ' 

“Only think what a -world, we should ba^e of I here 
If the haters of punch and the lerfeKedt tea 
WonM bat fly tip to Satam’e ophi eetafortkss spheiU 
And leave earth to Budi Vet, ' 

Saturn ought fo have been , more kindly treated by iho 
Pope, since Meutana, if only fetf Ihe saku of the elassioaj 
image of an aged party des^ykg hm own childjcmn . xhd ^ 
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GREAT DAYS AND EVENTS. 

BOXING DAY. As Bubkb says, the a|;e of dixistinas Boxes is 
past— for me ; no servility of attention, no parade of civility would 
procure me a single shilling. But it procures me a holiday. 
The Public Department to which I am attached (devotedly) is 
liberal in the article of holidays^ and Boxing Day is one of them. 
I occupy it in recording a few current reflections suitable to 
plum^pudding season. GonldX do better? No, especially as the 
fog outside is so thick that 1 can scarcely see across Woobyme 
Place, and grey horses in cabs emerge feom the mist like phantom 
steeds. If the Society of AitS;, who are laudably placing memorial 

tablets on those houses 
where eminent men have 
lived,, and loved,* and 
smo&d, wish to know the 
number of the mansion 
occnpifid by your contri- 
butor, Afr. jPunch, with 
a view to inserting a neat 
enamelled slab in the 
ontsidfe brick-work in- 
scribed "Here ****** 
lived,** he will be glad to 
communicate it to the 
Secretary. iPlm 

To revert to Boxing Day. 
I hope it will be made 
clear on this foggy anni- 
% versary of it; to every 
foreigner who is passing 
his flrst Christmas in Lon- 
don and who may have 
read that la boise has been 
put down in this country, 
that the shops are not 
closed and a holiday given 
to those employed therein 
to enable them to spend 
Boxing Day in fisi-flght- 
. ; ' ing, an old English sport 

and pastime not now kept up, except under the influence of an excess of liquor. Pugi(n)iism 
being mainly restricted to ccmflicts on the question of who was the architect of the Houses 
of Parliament. 

Envy is not among those emotions of the mind ^^see DnoAin Stbwabt and Sir Jakes 
Mackintosh passim) which ought to he the liveliest at this season, but I have detected 
myself envying Waiter Frarcis, age 15, coming home from school for s^, or rather five 
weeks* revelry— for the last week is embittered by the thought of returning to Dr. C^b 
and Ovid’s Metamorphoses — ^witii his Christmas Box, if in these times of general gentility 
thereisAUch a thii^ and it is not thrust aside by the gentlemanly portmanteau and the 
polite valisse; and Iioresee that I shall be envious of MiiraiB, age 10, Mart, age 12, and 
rHiiTP, age 14, in their Christmas Box at the Boyal Palatial Theatre, enthusiastically 
delighted with Marlequm IMtle John, Sister Anne in the Tower, and the One-eyeH Gnom; 
and I should also envy the same little party those Christmas boxes of bon-bons which 
‘XJn'cler Adrtab wiU supply, did I not still retain my relish for crystallised fruits, which, if 
1 please, can be*gratified to repletion at Swebtnitm ahd Jason’s. One more thought comes 
with Boxing Day, ■ I hope.it is not inconsistent with the regulations laid dowu by the 
Police Autlmritie^ for members of the Force to receive those well-earned gratuities which 
,1 apprehend everybody just now, ^ be disposed to give them ungrudragly, 

; New Year’s Day. What do I hear ? The rustling of all those new leaves we are turning 
jover. What do I seSe? The inscription upon them in a firm hand of all those excellent 
resolutions we have mOved and carried nem con, without the formality of a public meeting, 
to get" up earlier in the morning, to read through thef entire works of Shakspearh, Milton, 
Gibbon, and Adam Smith, in the course of the next twelve months, to take more exercise, 
to’ lay by something, however small, for the pluvious day, to leave off flirting, to keep a 
diary, to fput down all our expenses, never to play more than sixpenny points at Whist, 
gradually to give up smoking, and to discontinue that last tumbler. 

Is there anything remarkable about the incoming 1868 to distinguish him from the outgoing 
1867 ? I carefully scrutinise a certain Pocket-Book, not tpaknown to you, Jtfr. Pimeh, which 
in the language of Blair, Archdeacon Palet, Dr. Johnson, and other standard authors, 
felicitously combines ixistruction with amusement, aud is calculated equally to inform and 
.delight, and 1 find that this is Bissexstile, or Leap Year. Many refleettons are the ifesult 
of this discoveryitt the Calendar. . , . r. 

Imprimis, Take any party of well-dressed, well-mannered people who will assemble withm 
the next week to dine or dance, and ask them, when the conversation flags, for an explanation 
of the term Bissextile. Do I leap to a conclusion when I predict that their answers would 
fi^uOntly; be vague and inoorrect ? M> next thought is of the ladies. Leap-year brings 
round again their quadrennial privilfige of making, instead of receiving, matrimonial proposals. 

< Is there any well authentioated instace, say in the archives of the Statistical Society, of 
aedr^le woman availing herself of this traditional, prer^ative ? Juat as Sir Georot Lewis 
doubted the existence of a modem ernttenarian, so do X doubt, not that l^ies make offers, 
hut that they make them because of^ and only in Leap-year, which year will of course be the 
year for those who joy in the ditersion of hunting^ and the occasion of a great many more 
tremendous jokes, exhumed after four yeajds hybematian, as I suspect that you, Mr, Pmeh, 
will know to your sorrow befom the mftmtynar fsnmiiy days old. W'ere I on your throne 


I should without delay make it public that you 
have contracted with one of your regular pur- 
veyors for a supply of levities amply sufficient 
for your w^ts, and must decline to deal with 
any other jokeater. Lastly, I recollect with j 
sorrow that persons condemned to hard labour j 
in Public Departments will have to serve an I 
additional day in 1868 without the stimulus of i 
extra remuneration, but,^as a eompensation, I 
remember the excellent dinner X shall get on the j 
,29th of February in the Alb^with Pinkie I 
[ White, who is only bom once in four years. 

On farther reference to the mentioned , 
before, I make myself mastm^ of u great mass of 
useful ioformatton dealing wife the Golden j 
Number, fee Epact, the Dominical Letters, 
which are not in any Vay influenced by the 
Post-office Sunday Begalattona. and the Solar 
Cycle aiid Solar Ingreasesb.on aw which subjects 
I should be glad fe have the opinioog^ between 
the courses, or preparatory to fee fest figure in 
the Lancers, of those festive parties to which it 
has heenproposed to refer the Bissextile difficulty. 

1 do not ne^ect also to ascertain the exact day , 
when fee Jewish year commences, and the year 
I of the Mohammedan era begins, and for pur- 
I poses of abstinenoe 1 carefully note the date of 
fee recurrence of “Bamadan.” (Ladies and 
Gentlemen, what is Bamadan ?) 

The Stamp Duties on Leases or Tacks, *'with 
or without any sum of money byway of fine, 
premium, or grassum,” look interesting, but 
they must be passed by fox the Astronomical 
Notices in which 1 regret to observe the same 
partiality for other countries, to fee neglect of 
England, which is too often noticeable in the 
behaviour of the Eclipses. If the assiduous 
1 watchmen on the hill at Greenwife, who it is 
reported have never had a mght’s rest for 
[years, wish to see fee total Eclipse of fee Sun 
on August XSfe, they must feke feeir smoked 
[ glass to the Cape of Good Hope or Mauritius, 
and even the far inferior performance on February 
23rd, the annular (Mrs. Maiaprop is warned 
not to confound this with annual) eclipse of Sol, 
is grudged to a country which has produced a 
Dollond and a Flamsteed. There will be no 
irregularities this year in the conduct of the 
Moon, but a transit of Mercury over the Sun’s 
disk, which reads like one railway being allowed 
running powers over another, will be partially 
visible at Greenwich (notice again the unwilling- 
ness to give us full measure) unfortunately in 
November after the Whitebait Seiason is over, 
or the Astronomer Boy al would have been happy 
to see all the London stars (of fee flrst and siib- 
sequentmagnitudes) to dinner at the Obseivatory. 


ALTEB. ET IDEM. 

The Pall MaU which has a relish 

for fee discovery of literary mare’s nests, not 
quite in keeping with other characteristics of 
one of the best journals of the day — lately 
echoed— wife that cheerful alacrity which dis- 
tinguishes its note in such cases — a cry of , 
“stop thief,” first raised in the Aihenmm, 
against a certain unlucky Dr. Burette, 
accused of producing as his own, in London 
Sodetp, under the title “How X fell into the 
clutches of King Theodore,” a translation 
from the German of F. H. Apbl, published in 
Zurich last year. 

It now turns out that Dn. Burette and 
F. H. Apel are one and the same, in short that 
it is a case of identity 'of person with a mare 
differencepf Appel-si^vofix» Of course fee AUtendn^ 
and PdU MaU have done pmianae fe^ feeir 
slander in their own sheets. 


ADVICE TO SBRWAm ALL WORK. 
'^Leam to Isbioat and 
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Please, Sib, I Think the Machine wants 
Oiling. ” 


Mr. Brush going to Oil the 
Machine. 


The Machine. 


A CHRISTMAS CAROL. 

The year is dying in darkness and damps, 

That shroud and chill the face of day. 

The clinging fog-wreaths inu£9.e the lamps. 

Till you scarce can see them oyer the way. 
Darkness— as if hope^s light in doubt 
And fear was dying far and wide : 

Damps— as if Mature was wewm|r out 
The sorrow that loads this Chnstmas-tide. 

“ Peace on Earth, and ^odwill to men/’ 

So stiU ring out the Christmas chimes : 

** Warfare on Earth, man’s hate of men,” 

So clangeth the tocsin of eyil times. 

At home or abroad, when the world we scan, 

Or north, or south, by land or sea» 

’Tis eyery man’s hand against eyery man. 

The Cyclone let loose and the Earthquake free. 

Not for worship, but watch and ward. 

In ** merry England we muster and meet. 

Prom terror of fire our homes to guard, 

Lest tiie mine be sprung at our children’s feet : 
The Nemesis of ill-deeds of old, 

The curse that eyer suryiyes the wrong. 

A re g athering round ns, fold on fold, 

Wirii a sob and a shriek for their Christmas song. 

Scared Authority sinnds aghast. 

At right of Anarchy’s hideous face, 

And sound of her riiatteriiiffi trumpet-blast, — 

^ Glass agrinst class, and race against race \ ” 
Eyen our Grold and Labour fail 
In thousands on thousands of pauper-homes. 

And fetid lazar-house, crowded gaol. 

Throw a gloom on Capital’s palace-domes. 


Never was sorrier Christmas time. 

Since Christ lay a babe in the oxen’s pen ; ' 
Ne’er was worse discord of Christmas chime, 
And the doings of Christian men. 

Ne’er was it harder to feel the life 
Christ lived on earth a living thing, 

Peace more than war and love than strife. 

And present Winter the nurse of Spring. 

Is there a blessing in this bale 
That deepens round the dying year P 
Shall Christ o’er Mammon yet prevail. 

And love o’er hate, and joy o er fear P 
Shall eyes be cleared God’s ways to trace, 
Love in his chastenmg own confest ? 

His lessons to read, bis laws to heed^ 

So rarely learnt, until transgrest. 

If strength in Clurisf s word stOl may be. 

As we believe such strength abides. 

The sin and sorrow that we see 
Are seed of brighter Christmas-rides. 

E^e trusts^so shi to n nou ^ 

Anarch^ Praud and Eprce^shalf bou^ 

Law, liove and Truth reign in their place. 


^'Obstinati ECulatL” 


It is seldom yyoxth while to correct an error of the Press, and we 
cannot think that it was at all worth the while Mbs. Kaxm he 
Stanton, an Americaai lady, to complain that in a recent aiLtLnigg[er 
speech o£ hen^ in which she meant to call her counliymen white 
males, she was made to say white males. 


HIS BBOTHRB— YOU S TUHP . 

New name for the Member fer Binmngham.— J acobis Ladder. 
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FENIAN FRIGHTS. 

A SHOET DOMESTIC DRAMA, 


Scene— Gmrdi Club. 

Captain Bawherlp {to Ensign Shako, who is going down wUk his men 
on Bank duty). ^Spose you 'ye keard the news 'bout these oToiiuded 
fellars, eh ? 

Shako {who has been studying the papers). The Eeuiaus, you mean P 
Hawkerly. Ya-as, They^ve sent to the-ar-whathisuame — 

Shako {thinking he^s read it in the last editioti). Oh, to the gas-works. 
Bawkerly. No, no, to the-ar-Governor of the Bank— 

Shako {interested). Eh ? 

Bawkerly, Yaas ; to say they intend blowing up the place. 

Shako {uncomfortably). Blow up the Bank? Why — why— IVe 
asked some fellows to dme with me on guard. 

[Wishes he could put them off, and himself too. 
Bawkerly {carelessly). Have you ? Yery jolly. Ta-ta. 

[Saunters off to another Cluby where he has great pleasure in announc- 
ing that young Shako has got some fellars dining with him on 
guard at the Bank, and that the Gooemor, ^c., ^c. 

Scene 2. — The Civil Service Club^ Time, 6 p.m, 

'Bui,sby, of the Foreign Office, and Eykte, of the War Office, at the 
jwnting table. 

Bunsby. I must irniah my letter off. Got to dine with little Shakkx 
at the Bank to-night. 

S^te. Are you ? I*m going too. I must just go to my rooms and 
dress, and I '11 call for you if you like* 

Bunsby. Yery good, 

[Fxii Ktete. Descending the steps he meets a Friend with Captain 
HawkbkiiY. Bunsby nods to Friend. 

Friend. Any news in the latest editions ?* 

Bunsby {supposed to have read them all in the Club). No. 

Captain Hawkerly {delighted at the opening). You haven't heard, &c. 
iJs they haven't heard, he tells them, with various additions about the 
Governor, Src., Shako, and the two fellars, by Jcwe, Sir, 
dining with him. Fsdt Bunsby thoughtfully. 

Friend {leaves the Captain and enters dm. Seeing Kikte just 
having). Seen the latest, &o. 

[E.YB.TB hasn't: therefore Exiend repeats the Captain's story as 
“ an official communication from some one who knows all about 
it," ^0., about the Governor of the Bank, young Shako, and the 
fellars to dine with Mm, Sir. pauses, then sits at table 

and writes. Bings. 

Fnter Servant. 

Fyrte. Send a Commissionnaire B.t once with this to the Bank ; and 
when Mb. Bunsby calls for me tell him not to wait, hut to go without 
me. i [Servant bows and retires. Fait Xybte to dine at another dub. 

Scene \d.---Eall of Same Club.-— Enter Mr. Bunsby's Servant. 

Mr. B!s Servant to Porter. Oh, you 're please to tell Mr. Kyrte that 
he 's not to.wait for Mb. Bunsby, as he can't go. 

[Porter nods, writes u down, and exit Servant. 

Scene 4.— the Bank, EnsignIShako on guard. Dinner ready. 

Shako. Hang these fellows ! Wish they'd be punctual. Thinks he'd 
rather not dine alone to-day. Has also a sort of vague notion that there's 
more safety, under the circumstances, in company 

Enter ^ Servant, with iwoTetters. 

Shako, Hullo! Bunsbi's writing. {Opens iL)% 

Dear Shakkt, Yery sorry can't come to-night. I am obliged 
to leave town suddenly. Explain when we meet. Compliments of 
the Season to you, old boy. Yours ever, Jim Bunsby. 

Confound it. " . “ Obliged to leave town suddenly." Bosh I He might 
have sent this afternoon, and I could have filled his place. What 's 
this ? {Opens second letter) Erom Old Kyrte. ’ 

Dear S. Can't come. Laid up. Cold. Awful,”^ See you soon. 
So sorry. Bore a cold is 1 This by Messenger. Envy your joUy 
party. Yours, heartily and Christmassily, Ereb. Kyrte. 

[Shako uses strong language implicating his friends and his enemies. 
Servant {announces). Mr. Yerbb. 

Enter Yebdb, pleascmtlyj 

Shako {heartily). That's right, old boy. {To Servant.) Dinner, 
Jones, at once. Gold, isn't it, eh P 
Verde {^arming himself). Yes. {Phased with Mmseff.) I'm the 
first, I see. 

Shako. Yes, you are. {Makes light of it.) T’other fellows aren't 
CO ming. Cold, or some dashed nonsense. 


^ Verde. Ah, I 've had a bad cold. {Says this to show to what inconve- 
nience he has put himself in order to dine with Shako.) 

Ej^ho {cheerily). Dinner will set you all right. {They sit) Oysters. 
Verde {after swallowing six natives). Oysters deuced dear. 

Shako, Wilton charges for 'em, no end. Chablis. 

Verde, When I'm about the Strand {Says this as if he only got there 
by losing his way,) I drop into Rule’s, in Maiden Lane. As good 
oysters as any, if not better, and a shilling less a dozen. {Drii^) 
Shako. Potage aux ceufs ? 

Verde {pleasantly). Ooi, s'il vous plaafc. {Both laugh) 

Jones {waiting briskly). Sherry, Sir? 

[Yerbb td^s She^, and they warm to their work. Conversation 
leads itself up tkrozcgh the bad times for oysters to the bad times 
generally, then to Fenians in particular. 

Shako. I believe those fellows, Kxbtb and Bunsby, stopped away 
because they 'd heard about the Eeniana. 

Verde {amused at the notion). Oh, absurd ! 

Shako. Of course ; it 's deuced cowardly. {Thinks he wouldrft have 
minded being on duty somewhere else) Why what on earth good would 
it do those infernal scoundrels if they did blow the Bank up P 
Verde {jpulkd up short in the middle cf Ms second glass of Sherry), Eh ? 
What? 

Shako {eaplaimng). Why, they've sent to the Governor to say that 
they mean to blow this place up, 

V %rde (upon whom a sense of Us siluation is gradually dmoning). Not 
—not — this— I mean not here ? 

Shako. Yes. It's true. If there was any advantage in it to them, 
th^ would he another thing, but there isn't the slightest, 

Verde {doesrCt see this poimt, and looks at his watch, so as to parse the 
way for saying presently, that he must be off now, got to go and dress for a 
party in Bayswater). But they wouldn't— 

[Pqp-^ng-^hm. Both start up. 

Verde {pale as Ms napkin). What the 

Shako {infected by his Frtend's nervotcsnesi). By — I 

Jones {entering cmd going to Verde). Champagne, Sir? 

[The sound is explained. The conversation ts resumed with diffieulty. 
Verde. 'Pon my word, we live in awkward fimes. 

[Bang bang, flop whop, against the door. Battle iff arms outside. 

I Both jump from their seals. 

Verde {paler than two napkins). What was the*— 

Shako. It sounds like— 

Verde. Your men's arms 

Enter Jones pemienfly, with fragments. 

Jones. Beg pardon. Sir, but I slipped in opening the door, and the 
tray's gone, with all the things on it. 

[A pause : they have to wait. They drink. 
Shako {to his Friend). What a nervous fellow you are. 

V&tde (amnoped). No, I'm not. But {excusing the facf) I'm not 
very well to-night. I-I-I shan't stop long — I mean, I can't— in fact— 
a party at Bayswater. {Crack, crack, sputter, and something hits Urn on 
the cheek: he jumps up) Good heavens! ifs about to exclaim he's 


Shako. It’s only a chestnut— I put some on the hob, and tuite forgot 
all about 'em. 

[Bises and removes chestnuts. After this the dinner continues, bui is 
hurried over. 

Verde {after cloth is removed). I-I'm sorry I must be off— really— 
but (looks at his party at Bayswater. Good night. Enjoyed 

myself immensely. See you again, soon. 

Shako (annoyed). Good night. ^ 

I [Exit Yjbrbb, and departs in the quickest Baamm. Shako returns 
to his Guard, and indulges in the solitary pleasures of the table. 
Thinks over friends, foes, theatres, the Derby, pigeon matches, 
chances (ffhunimg, debts, and finally sleeps peace fully bgfore the 

I , END m BBAMA. 


Come, Wake XTp 1 

Christmas will soon be over, let us get ready to pitch into one 
another again. Mr. John Bright is a public benefactor. He has 
prepared the way for a jolly row when Parliament meets, or sooner. In 
alluding to Lord DBRBTand the way the Tories had "done "them 
friends on the Reform question, Mr. Bright* said, " Turf Morals 
will not do in politics,” Hooray, and Lorb Derby has race^horsSs. 
There *11 be wigs on the green and Tories too. We will take care to 
j keep the epigram before the eyes of all whom it can possibly annoy. 
" More stir them on." 


NOT so BAB AS THEY SEEM. 

Mistresses show more consideration for their servants than is 
generally supposed. Not Ipng ago Mrs. Eibgitt was heard telling 
Mart Ann that she had been scouring the whole house for her. 
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AN UNUSUAL LOYAL TOAST. 

Here ’s a health to the Army and Navyj 
Likewise to the Yolunteers ! 

When the red wine follows the gravy, 

'Tis a toast that one often hears ; 

Bat forget not our best protectors. 

Oar battles who fight m peace. 

Whose Colonels are their Injectors, 

Let us drink to the brave Police I 

Brom the grasp of the foul garotter 
It is they our throats that save ; 

They are down on the Penian plotter. 

And collar the traitor knave. 

Good speed the Policeman's truncheon, 

When he biddeth the Boug^hs bear back. 

And they shrink, lest like cudgel of Punch on 
Their heads it should come down whack 1 

And good speed the Policemen mounted 
If a robber they need pursue ! 

We have not too many, all counted. 

Of our guardians clad in blue. 

Should you not augment their number. 

Seeing rowdies so fast increase 

In the British Lion’s slumber P 
Drink “ The Bobbies— and more Police ! ” 


Tlie Scales' of Cliarity. 

We are annually edified at this season by published 
specifications of the number of " oz.” of beef and pudding 
generously allowed to the inmates of the metropolitan 
workhouses. How are those quantities ascertained? Is 
each pauper’s ration of pudding and beef weighed out to 
him P If so, the last served must have cold dinners. It 
would interest one to know how many “ oz.” of turtle and 
other good things were consumed by each of the Aider- 
men and other guests at a civic dinner, Peradventure the 
“ oz.” would in some cases amount to lb. 


NO DOUBT ABOUT IT. 

Jj & jdy . ‘‘ EATT-DB-CoLOGsrE, Me. Smith t But aee you sttre rr is Genuine ^ 
Worthy m Qowniry Shop, “ 0 tbs, Ma’am ; quite Cbetain : ym make it 

OUESBLVBS I” 


HOW TO LESSEN TOUH WEIGHT. 

O’Beasey. who is very stout, and always trying to re- 
duce himself, invariably stays late at parties, his reason 
being that he likes to be there when the room’s thinning. 


«BEGGAES OP BETHNAL GEEEN.^*' 

It is not all dark in East London. In spite of low wages and short 
commons, hard Guardians and promise of bitter winter, looms out of 
labour, hearths out of fire, cupboards out of victuals, and toilers out of 
heart and hope, there are some good soldiers of God even in that all 
but dead level of ill-requited ton and soul-and-body crushing poverty, 
who have still pluck to fight the battle not only of benevolence against 
starvation, but even of culture against ignorance, of beauty against 
ugliness, of taste against squalor. With the stout Rector, the Rev, 
Settimus Hansabd— who deserves a Parliamentary Record of his own 
—and who, with a catholic courage and cheerful charity that inspire all 
about him, is to be found, where a pastor should be, at the head and in 
the heart of every ^ood work that goes on in Bethnal Green for the 
souls or bodies, mmds or morals, comforts or manners, education or 
edification, reformation or recreation of his dock, a knot of gallant 
and good men have banded themselves to bring into the East-End 
one of those humanising institutions which have hitherto been thought 
a special West-End luxury— a Museum of Science and Art. South 
Eensington is to have an opportunity of radiating some of its super- 
fluous Eght into the outer darkness of East London, and the Brompton 
Boilers are to be made to boil in Bethnal Green, if the four stout 
stokers under-written, can but get up the steam. Mr, Punch records 
their names, not for their glorification, but for the information of ail 
who are inclined to aid in their good work. They are — 

Antonio J.E., F.G.8., Maryland Point, Stratford, Essex, E. 

Septimus Hansard, M.A., Bectory, Bethnal Green, N.B. 

John Hoxon Cdabon, 21, Great George Street, Westminster, 8.W. , 

J. Mdliab, L.B.C.P. Ed., P.G.S., F.L.S., Bethnal Honse, Cambridge Boad, N.E. 

These four have made a conditional purchase of acres of land at 
Bethnal Green— being part of the Green itself. . This site they have 
offered to the Government, for the purpose of erecting thereon a 
Museum of Science and Art, and it has been accepted by the Govern- 
ment as admirably adapted for the purpose, being within an easy walk 
of upwards of a million of people, mostly of the artisan class. 


This Museum is intended to be educational in the widest sense of 
the word ; and it is hoped that it may be the means of enabling our 
workmen to compete on more equal terms than at present with the 
skilled workmen of foreign countries, especially la matters of taste. 

Government — ^the Circumlocution Office and Red Tape to the con- 
trary notwithstanding— has come heartily into the scheme. Parliament 
has voted the money. The plans of the buildings have been prepared, 
and the Government has already entered into a contract for their 
erection. All that remains to be done, to secure for ever this great 
boon to the East-End of London, is to pay for the land. The four ' 
whose names we have given, have undertaken to raise subscriptions 
for this. A further sum of about £2,000 is required, to cover the cost 
of the land, and all other expenses. 

All else is ready. The contractor and his workmen are anxious to 
begin, and, in anticipation of the completiou of the purchase, the 
vendors have even permitted the materials to be placed on the ground, 
so anxious are they to facilitate matters. In one sense, therefore, 
these energetic four have possession of the land, but obviously not a 
brick can be laid upon it until it shall have been paid for. 

In view of the winter, and the desirability of finding employment for 
the poor, so many of whom are out of work, time is also an object. 
Under such circumstances, these “Beggars of Bethnal Green” — ^not 
“ blind beggars,” assuredly— make their appeal for funds. If Mr. 
Punch's “ Roo-too-it 1 ” can serve as a trumpet-call in such a cause, 
these gentlemen shall have it. He echoes their appeal, and begs his 
readers to answer it first, and echo it afterwards. 

Subscriptions may be paid to the “ East London Museum Account” 
at the Bank of England, or they will be thankfully received and 
acknowledged by any of these four above-named trustees of the fund 
and promoters of the scheme. 

. Einally, we may mention that they have made it a condition with 
the Government that the land not actually occupied by the Museum 
buildings is to be laid out and kept up as an Omamentm Garden, and 
that the Museum be open every week-day' untd ten o’clock in the 
evening. 

So that, unlike most similar institutions, this Museum will be able 
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to fight the gin-shot) and tap-room on fair terms. Both ^ be open lax views of society, but she is decidedly averse to my marriage, 
when the people, whom the one is meant to educate, the other Sometimes she becomes pathetic, and says, ‘'Ah, you’re eettinff tired 
serves to bnitify, are released from work. The usual English rule is of me; I’m a nuisance and a trouble, I know; ” and all I can reply, 
to drive the people into objectionable places of recreation by shuttmg is, in a tone of kind remonstrance, “ My dear Aunt i ” though what I 
up the unobjectionable ones when they ^e freest to resort to them, am expected to say beyond this, I don’t precisely know. She has 
But these promoters, kno^g thepl^e and the people they are serving, lately taken to driving into the City twice a week, to see her broker, 
ha^ arranged matters otherwise. Eutherto, the only fiowers grown and has one penn’orth a day of the Times newspaper, from nine till 
in Bethnal Green have been those sad ones, which cheer the gloom of eleven, for the sake of the money article. Eormerly, from economical 
the poor weaver s garret, or the still sadder ones that glow with a motives, she only had a ha’porth of Times per diem - that is she only 

mocking splendour on the silk or velvet m the loom, at which twelve took in the advertisement sheet with the births, deaths, and marriages 

hours daily toil hwdly keeps life and soid together. These are surely in it. However, she won’t settle or make any provision fdr me. She 
toereal flowers— fiowers of sorrow and despair. The fiowers that points out to me that I’ve got my Olfactory Inspectorship, and that ’s 
blossom in the Museum Garden should be flowers of Hope. These enough. 

blessed flowers may be^ grow even under toat sullen and This being the state of affairs for six years, I have got so accustomed 

smoke-laden sky, and this effort is sowing the seed of them. to being engaged to So phia Thekesa that 1 scarcely realise any other 

positipn- 

Haring the first three months of onr engagement, we were always 
A »-■-%*/ together. Gradually, we didn’t see so much of one another. I didn’t 

A FEW FRIENDS* miss her. I had begged old Cheettoh to let us correspond. It was 

HTV a -ott -on att % ^hcious— iu its Commencement. A letter a day, crossed and re-crossed. 

(EEOBI MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) Terses, too. Then gradually it came to ‘'Dear THBKESA,--Sorryi 

have not time to write more, but must go out now on business. These 
TABLEAU XI.— THE LOHa-EHGAGEB. factories 1 Tour ever devoted,” &c. | 

run over W &milv. aad have done wilJx them. ^ T&sM ^ 

TI,. Jitter, ping doTO at the rad of 


I said SOPH^ was the yonngest of four and the eldest of five. The the month to by apTo&it I wanted to 

^ee first Tre have seem The five afte Sophia, form t^ tad of the dine with some fellows in town, and ’twas my last day’s holiday) I 
Chbetton famdy, its to (not speaking' as my Panny Inend would missed the train, and she was kept waiting for too houw. I brought 

aoTT in o o’rkftV+.inop aovaoal Kainn. fiiitrvDa.ia TPo a A <rT.ni-rr«mTTa 1 -l t i * .v . . ® ... 


) language 


^ Once I called on her, very hot and uncomfortable, and said, in an 


there, with Uttle ill-natured remarks in the baby, but me. inji;S:tonrafterTetog’her ie^iVrttie aS^S TgoodJoK 

f personal appearance or my manner. young man in the Artillery, at a ball, “ If our engagement wearies you. 

The other fo^ are Ltdpt, a pert, sharp girl of fourteen ; Johnny, Thbbbsa, let ns break it off. Don’t let m stand in the way of ^ur 
tvrolve ye^s old, who s always at home 9 n account of some iUums at happiness.” It was no good : she stuck to it, they stuck to it (I mean 
school, and Milicbnt, aged seven, who is of a mahcious disposition, the Ohebttons) like leeches 

and entirely under hM brotWs coerdom They are dreadfully do- I once hinted to my Aunt, confidentiany. that she might take upon 
ceptive children, so quiet anddemurewhenm their Mamma’s presence, herself to call upon the old cWmoirs and refuse her consent. She 
SO rude and boisterouE when she s away. . Aid call; but, owing to the high state of nervous excitement she was 

Once, on I^stbb Jotnny coming up shJy and knocking a book out thrown into, fainted, and on recovery was snppUed with such unusually 
..w to render any communications on her part utterly 


Mas. Chektton to complain, Hown she came in 
had Johnny been doing?” and ‘‘Why did I hit 


cMdren. LUs two sisters C^en ten and live) set u^ me, he howled. On the day when my Late friend prevented my departure for the 
andr^strai^tto^s. OBB:BiTOirto cqmpk^ ppira she came m Continent I caUed at the Chbkttons, 

a tam1^, “What had Johnnt been doing?” and “Why did I hit Old Ohbettoh was at home. Would I speak with him? alone ? 
,j ,. 1 , . «-nr 1 , 1 . i... i! T.. 1 . decidedly: not being af^ of Old Ghshitoh. Web, than, what he 

I oouldn t lowtt nysetf by sapng, "which Jiad got to say, was, m&ct — ^it was — ahmu ! delicate. It took him an 

was the truth ; and I felt that I shoum be mclutog myself among the hour to break the intelligence to me that Sophia Thebesa had fallen 
children if I entered into an explanaton. On the other hand, to ia love with somebody eJsc. and he left it to my kind sense of, &o., &o., 
suggest that the htto biute was howlum for nothing, would only honour, &o.. &o.. and so forth. At that moment I felt I could have 
ehoit t^ reply (from « That he wasn’t,” and from his Mamina, done anything for Sophia Tpbbbsa. As for the man (it was the 
that Her c^dren ditot cry for , Artillery officer) I could have •wrung his hand and called him my true 

So I said I thought he ^served it, and offered no further remark* friend, I believe on meeting him X complimented him cm. behaving 
Then th^ arose a stonm The elder sisters came in: all jomed, even like an officer and a gentleman; but I hwcn’t a notion of what 1 
Sophia Thebsssa herself the engagement was on the pomt of meant by it. Old Ohbbiton wept, and said I had a generous noble 
bemg broken off then and there, had not old CmsuTioir suddenly nature. This pleased me. and I have allowed him to remain under 
09 me home from the City and brought unexpectedly too friends to this impression. I saw Sophia Ttthuvsa for two minutes that even- 
dinuer. The old goose sav^. the ci^eL Jornrarr got his ears boxed fog : pressed her hand; said “ Good bye.” turned away, and hurried 
agam by his Mamma for gettog m her way, and subsequently meetmg off. f went to a supper party the same night, and never was in such 
tie child on the landmg, on his way up to bed, 1 made vengeful faces spirits. I said such famiv things that even Gbigg laughed, and at 
at km, and then ran down-stairs as quickly as possible, in order to fost I utterly outshone him in ks ownpeonliai line, 
es^lish an«&3jmcase of mquiry. .1 . As I write, I am free, free as air, Imeau as an engaged man. I 

We (Thbeesa and X) fell m love wito one another m the country at back her letters with pleasure. The presents among them, a set 
a pie-nic. Sk was seventeen thm. Everybody said it was too yoiw of studs and wrist-links, I am bound in honour to return. I regret it. 
to m^. We wore to wait tiU I was settled. Eor six years I’ve But on the other hand, back came my bracelet, too rii«s, a brooch, 
been trying to get settled; Becoming Inspector under ,the Olfactory They’ll do for another time 

Act aw most uns^ling. Before tlmt, I tried every appointment To-morrow I go foar my hoHday, whether my Late Iriendwin come or 
ev« offered for public competitou, Epur years ago, I ttought my not. I've only got one caU to make, that is on my Bortable Friend 
fortune was made, in consequence of the interest possessed by a distant (this met pieiure),-vhQ wishes to give me some advice about travel- 
poimectipn of mme with the Governors of Bedlam. I mean, I was to ifog and then I close my photc»raph bookfoir the present, 
have -^ot the post of Secretary to the tanatic Asylum. But, unfor- ° ^ 

tunately, on my presenting myself to the Governors, I found that there ■ ■ — " = 

was some mystification somewhere, and on mentioning the name of my Onlv Wav to Home 

distant and influential connectiom^the gentlemen looked at one another, ^ ^ 

then referred to an entry in the Hospital book, and there, sure enough. It alt is said to be organising an jormy on a footing^of 1,641,000 men. 
was the name of my unfortunate relative figuring among the least “ This tune goes manly.” In applying this quotation to the Italian 
hopeful class of patients recently submitted to their care. I bowed, army we simply mean that the Ifcaliaus, in organising the army by 


Til© Only Way to Rome. 

It ALT is said to be organising an army on a footing^of 1,641,000 men. 
This tune goes manly.” In applying this quotation to the Italian 


was the name of my unfortunate relative figuring among the least “ This tune goes manly.” In applying this quotation to the Italian 
hopeful class of patients recently submitted to their care. I bowed, army we simply mean that the Ifcaliaus, in organising the army by 
and retired. I hadn’t the heart to ask for the Distant and Influential, means of which only they can get to Borne, ^e playing the man, and 

It was a severe blow to my Great Aunt, who had always spoken of him not the griuding organ^ 

to me as “ the cleverest member of our family, who will be of great 


service to you one of these days.’ 


SciENTmo Intbleigenob,— I t is understood that the Buhject of 


My Great Aunt could settle me, I believe, if she liked. But she the next Bakeriau Lecture, to be delivered before the Boyal Society, 
won’t; and I haven’t the smallest idea what ’s in her will. She can’t will be the Earth’s Crusto 


allow me anything to marry on, she says, and, for my ^art, I believe 
she doesn’t want to lose my companionship. I don’t think she takes 


A Teajwsboemation Scene.— Making a Bailway. 



PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVARI. 


[Januaby 4 , 18 G 8 . 



, , ^ ‘ THE PBIDE OP THE JUSTICES. CURIOUS COINCIDENCE.^ / 

Cebtain functionaries baye gone up in the world^s market. Mb. Oitb friend and neighbour, the Morning Star^ in giring its Obristmas 
Thomas Caeltle bas been made a Justice of the Peace for Dum- greetings, used language so exactly expressive of Mr, Punches o.^ 
friessbire, tbe county that bas tbe honour of claiming Mm as its son. sentiments in regard to Ms own young men and bis own public, that be 
Justicibs of the Peace not being invariably selected from the Articu- cannot forbear from reproducing bis contemporary’s words ; — • s 
late Claaw. an inaugur^ addrew on appomtmeat is, merciMy for « ti„ of this joun»a haT., mdeed, a dosw corammaion with those Who 

mwy, not customary. Joutwe hope that the philosopher of Chelsea fill its columns thaniafrequentlythe case with thecontxibutors and constituency of 
wilL if he condescends to take Ms place, favour Ms colleaffues with a ^ newspaper. Ihosa who favour w wUh their confidence are tfie beat and most 
fewideas. One thin* is certain, lie will not ' * thmvhtf>aofthe<uiimvoimamuihr<n^^ 

“Shako the country bench with dumsy wit , J'wt SO, and therefore, aim in arm, toRethw let tis range the fidds* 

. . When.he the dullest of duU things baa said, dear friend and neighbonr, and laugh to soom any inferior creatorea 

. And then ask pardon for the joke he made." who may hint that nobody need farooT the star ar Mr. jPtwtcA'wUh 

We ahonldlike to hear him imparting to a culprit the feet, that as the ““fidence, seeing that it may he thought they have neariy euBugh of 

latter managed Ms Cim do in a way Ms fellows can’t stand, he mnst 

withdraw from the activities, and it may be not without hide-cutting, • « • ' . 

study to be quiet. Many a nappy new year to True Thomas. as jbbemt tatlok might have said: 

^ ’ Thebe was a report that tbe Penians meant to ,8eize tbe rifles of tbe 

VIIIHV mTSH tmmvrmea mr, an-wn Devil’s Own. We hope we may say, without irreiverence, that if those 

y^msH oy as old sous. .. ^ ^ WuSol gate of the Temple,” the re- 

Tis my Ddcjfbgbt on a shiny night ! ” verse of a healing process will follow. 


TBHI IBISH BBNDEBIHO OP AH OLD SOHG. 
“ ’Tis my Ddcjfligbt on a shiny night ! ” 


TnuUd JT Smith, of ^;a4, H^ord’Sqcpe, in the Pansh ot St James, Werhewwal, Inttie Ootmty of Middlesex, at the Pxintma OAoee of Meesre. Bndharr, Brans, * Co,. Lomhai^ 
Street, in the Precinot of WhttefifUrs, m the City of London , and Published by him at No. 85, Meet Street, In. the Pariah of St. Bnde, CLtytof London.— 8 atums.i , January 4, 1868. 
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A SLAP AT THE FRENCH STAGE. 

tfC> EBiLt, whatever Anglophobiacs 

things 

r which they do not “manage 

4 better in Erance.” For in- 

\ stance, take the Censorship, 

^ ^less and of the 

Play-house. How would free- 
B Britons like to go with- 

^ only for 
one week, because it had said 
^ \JFj 5 ? something obnoxious to the 

^'’'""^fefeaaa Government, and had therefore 

I suspended? Or, how 

would playgoers in England 

like to go without their Shak- 

SPEABB, because the Censor- 

iK ship had found out that he 

lin wrote not for an age but for 

® ^ If rw mortal time, and that such 

a line, for instance, as 

I “ Uneasy lies the head that weaxs a 

^ > might be interpreted to mean 

V c * ^ ^ '7"”*“ a sneer against the reigning 

‘ ' Sovereign ? 

Y10T9E Hugo’s Euif Bias 
has been prohibited in Paris, for the reason, it is thought, that the 
play contains a speech against the Ministry of Spain, and the Minis- 
ters of France have found that the cap fits them. If Censors are so 
sensitive, it will be difficult for play writers to avoid giving offence, for 
sneers against a Government might be plausibly detected in most com- 
monplace assertions. In a nautical drama, all allusions to a vessel 
might be looked at as referring to the vessel of the State, and such an 
innocent command as “ Clear away the top hamper” might be viewed 
as recommending a clearance of the House of Lords, as hampering 
the State vessel 

Fond as are our playwrights of adaptmg from the French, they would 
hardly l4e to see the French Censorship adapted here._ How Bbown 
would stare on hearing that Ms burlesque was prohibited because he 
had inserted a pun on the word “Sovereign”! What expletive of, 
vehemence would Jones use in Ms wrath, when told that Ms fine 
comedy— the work of half a life-time— could not be produced, because 
the Censor had discovered that the words “ Oh, hang that king 1 ” were 
spoken in a scene where a game of cards was played ? If the French 
Censors were but half as strict in looking to the morals of the plays 
wMoh they permit, as in examining the language of those wMch they 
prohibit, we English should consider that they really did some service 
to the State. 


ONE THING QUITE CERTAIN. 

Untixi further informed, Mr^ Bunch is uncertain whether he should | 
begin the next paragraph thus 

“ There is a well-meaumg person trying to raise money for charitable 
purposes,” 

Or thus, 

“ There is a photograph-seller trying to get off his wares. 

The fact being that Mr, Bunch knows nothing about the party, except 
that he advertises in one paper that he wants to sell photographs for 
one charity, and in another expresses similar wishes in regard to a 
different charity. Therefore, Mt, Bunch neither assists nor exposes. 
But he has one thing to say. One of the advertiser’s baits offers an 
alternative, namely ; — 

“ Portraits of Twelve English Bishops,” 

Or, if preferred, . 

“ Twelve Copies of your oti^u Carte de Visitel^ 

* Histinctry, should Mr, Bunch accept either, the Latter. Most dis- 
tinctly. He prefers his own portrait to the' likeness of any twelve 
hierarchs in the universal world, bar none, from Prus the Ninth to 
Cbowthbb the Negro. Ha! ha! He should think so. No doubt 
there, 

A Latlier of Naples Soap. 

The Mediterrmeo, a Bouxbonist organ at NapleSj. advocates the 
‘ claims of that city to he the capital of Italy, enumerating, as grounds 
’ of its superiority over all rivals, “its blue sky, its buxnmg VesTmus, 
i its Iwelyamd inteHigemt popidatied” Wewonderit did not add to 
s the list of recommendations, its stinks, its sirocco, and its lazzaroni. 

These would seem to be at least as good grounds of preference as a 
j scorching sun, an active volcano, and a feather-headed people, hot as 
' the one, and liable to eruption as the other. 


FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 

Ladies, please to look at tMs important news from Paris 

“ It Is evidently the determination of our modistes that fur shall play an impor- 
tant part in toilettes during the ensuing winter, A fancy of the moment is for 
ladies to wear not only the skin but the head and paws of a sable, an ermine, or a 
Canadian marten on their muffs, and strange enough these look, with the pointed 
head and sharp piercing eyes of one of these little creatures, flanked by its two 
paws, peering over theii* tops. It is further a fancy to wear one of these little 
animals round the neck, with its tail thrust into its mouth as it were.’^ 

Happy the animal whose fur is out of fasMon 1 How many Kttle 
creatures wiU be hunted down tMs winter, simply for the cause that 
their fur happens to be fasMouable ! The modistes determine that 
ladies shall wear muffs with a sable or a marten ou them, and of course 
the ladies bow to the imperative behest, aud never dream of thinking 
of the deaths wMch it occasions. Merely to gratify “ a fancy of the 
moment,” sables, ermines, and martens are slaughtered by wholesale, 
and if the fashion did not change, would speedily be numbered with 
the mastodons and mammoths, and other extinct animals. 

Another piece of Paris news may also interest you. Ladies 

** Plain Bilk sasbes terminating in a deep fringe, and tied in large bows at the 
waist behind, are worn with redmgotes and ordinary toilettes de •promenade, made 
of some richly- embroidered silk, worked over with flowers, buds, injects, anchors, 
horse-shoes, and even such things as a highland bonnet ; and with their long ends 
passed at the back of the waist, through gold rings encircled or surmounted by gilt 
ornaments of a more or less grotesque character, they are largely in favour for 
evening wear. These ornaments comprise such objects as a banjo, a sailor’s hat 
and anchor, a yacht and a coil of rope, a group consisting of a peaked cap, whip, 
dog, and gun, with a twisted hunting horn beneath, a strung how, arrow, and 
quiver, rings, chains, and fetters, monster dragon-flies and bees with their wings 
in gold filigree, the latter intended of course to be worn with such scarfs as are 
perfect parterres of flowers, and a lock and key, both large enough for a prison- 
door.” 

Dressmakers have queer ideas of what is ornamental. Imagine any 
lady, with the slightest sense or taste, wearing any of the ornaments 
here spoken of as fasMonable ! Monster dragon-flies and bees appear 
to us about the best of them, and perhaps we next may hear of 
monster frogs and cockchafers. But fancy a girl wearing a banjo, or a 
horse-shoe, or prison lock and key, and being under the delusion that 
they prettily adorned her ! Why, if tMs ugly fashion spreads, we shall 
hear of ladies wearing a trombone at their waist, or coining to a party 
with a poker at their back, or a bootjack or a coal-scuttle dangling 
down behind them. 

A REMARKABLE REQUIEM. 

A O 0 BBE 8 PONDBNT of a Fenian Irish newspaper relates that ** a 
soleum. requiem mass ” was performed, the other day, in the Pariah 
Chapel of Ennistymon, Glare, “ for the souls of our martyred fellow 
countrymen,” as he calls the criminals hanged at Manchester. Sub- 
joined is an extract from Ms hletheremskite : — 

The choir performed Mozam’s ReqvAem amid solemn silence. A half- 
smothered. ‘amen’ broke from out that silence when the good priest said, *My 
dear people, pray for the souls of those noble-hearted men, and also pray that God 
may save Ireland.* Scarcely a dry eye was to be seen in the church, and I said 
within myself, ‘ Ireland is not yet dead— all are not yet gone with a vengeance.’ 
The people were now standing up to leave the chapel, when, like a thunder-clap, 
broke on their ears the chorus ‘ Tramp, Tramp: ” 

It is wonderful that such a service as that above described should 
ever have been celebrated. What necessity was there to sing a mass 
for the souls of martyrs ? Is not martyrdom a direct passage to 
Paradise? Surely the “good priest” who called Bbett’s mur- 
derers “ noble-hearted men ” must think Bbett^s murder au act of 
Christian heroism — an act of faith. Let us hope that such is not the 
view taken by the priesthood in general of rebellion against the consti- 
tuted authorities, and shooting an officer in the execution of his duty. 

The chorus of “ Tramp, iramp^^ is rather a remarkable sequel, one 
thinks, to a Missa mo Defmetis. We shall see, by-and-by^ perhaps, 
whether or no tMs kind of thing takes place “ permissu st^eriorum, ' 

But perhaps the whole story of this alleged mass is an Irish hoax, 
“ The choir performed Mozart’s Eeguiem amid solemn silence.” very 
likely. ===-=== 2 —^^ 

Remigius of the Black See. 

When Lichfield’s Bishop was no more, 

SaidDEBBT, “Who would be. 

Among our Churchmen, the best oar 
To put in the Black See f 

“ Selwtn ’s a man of boating fame ; 

Be he the man for us. 

And as the Popes take Latin name. 

Be he Remigius.” 

A Musical Bubglab.— One who breaks into a tune. 
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A DESPERATE CASE. 


Lick, “ I’btghti'ul Tib, did tott sat, Mother ? Perhaps it is ; but I 

so ATVEULLY PoOR, I 'TE LOST ALL PrIDB IN MY PERSONAL ApPEARANCB/’ 

[Mother recollects cm odd, Five-^powvd Note m her Worktox, 


GILLOOLY THE GUEEIN. 

** Dr. Gillooly, Roman Catholic Bishop of Elphin, at a Meeting to 
express sympathy with the Pope, held at Roscommon, has expressed 
astonishment at the * mania of blind, remorseless hatred against the 
Pope which exists among the great English people.* ** 

There was an old Doctor Gilloolt, 

Whose tongue was a member unruly. 

And he talked at Roscommon, 

Like any old woman. 

Or worse, like a bigoted Pooly. 

Gilloolt’s inveterate bias 
Induces that cove to belie us. 

He does so in stating 
That England is hating 
A kindly old priest like Pope Pius. 

Should his foes (when the French will not bang ’em) 
Drive the Pope to Mivart’s or the Langham, 

And assassins conspiring, 

One bombshell come firing. 

The " great EngKsh people ” would hang ’em. 

Giliooly ’s a muff and a Stultus 
In so stumd a way to insult us ; 

The Protestant nation 
Has due veneration 
For our Catholic countrymen’s cultus, 

But’if we must own to it, truly. 

Not pressing the Pontiff unduly. 

We ’d hint that a Father 
Makes enemies, rather. 

By not flogging such boys as Giliooly, 


A Surprise Cracker. 

We don’t look for epigrams in the Tims City Article, 
because that would be an improper place for them. But 
there was something uncommonly neat the other day, and 
we make .'our compliments to Mr. Db Manoah, or who- 
ever may be the author. Baffling somebody who wanted 
to know the name of somebody who had found fault with 
some railway transactions, the article-writer protested 
against that way of meeting a complaint, and added It 
used always to be so in the time of Mr, Hudson^ Out of 
the strong came forth sweetness. 


THE mOKN BPOKERS. 

A Lady writes to ask Mr, Lunch the reason "why six or seven 
columns of the Tims were filled the other morning with a list of 
Sworn Brokers of the City of London,” and she also wants to know 
"what they are.” Ever happy to oblige a lady, Mr, Lunch replies that 
this publication is a very convenient thing, as persons often wish to 
purchase some article of furniture in a huri^y, and do not always know 
where to go for it. All these Brokers are certified to be respectable, 
and our correspondent, when she wants to lay out a few shillings for 
her bouse, can safely go either to the business or private residence 
(stocks of furniture are, by law, kept at both) of any of the advertised 
persons and be certain that she will be fairly used. Chair-legs will not 
come off, the insect creation will not be illustrated, keys will fit locks, 
and second-hand carpets will have been carefully cleansed. We have 
never had complaint to make of any furniture we have bought of the 
Sworn Brokers of the City. But if such a thing should happen, a note 
to the Lord Mayor will ensure his Lordship’s personal attendance at 
our correspondent’s house, and he will examine the bargain, and if she 
has been wronged, the Broker will be prohibited from maying a single 
practical joke on Change for a month, and if he survive that deprivation, 
he will have to find security against ms making a pun for the rest of the 
year. We advise her to visit any of these Sworn Brokers, and judge 
for herseli They are extremely civil, except when they want refresh- 
ment, which is four times during business hours. 


THE AMERICAN EENIANS TO THE BRITISH BEOPIE. 

" Help US to get Ireland, or ” 

THE BRITISH PEOPLE TO THE AMERICAN EENIANS. 

" You shan’t have Ireland, and if ” 

The Patron Saint oe Travbiibrs.— S t. Martin of Tours. 


A PLEASANTEY CF PENNY-A-LINING. 

In the Tall Mall Q-azette^ the other week, appeared a letter from 
" An Israelite,” complaining that whereas when a Christian of any 
denomination is charged before a Magistrate with any act of dis- 
honesty, reporters never mention his religious creed, whenever the j 
person accused of such an offence is one of the Hebrew community, 
they always take care to describe the prisoner as a Jew. But surely 
this practice ought to give no offence to "An Israelite.” When a 
member of the Church of England, a Eomau Catholic, a Methodist, a 
Baptist or Dissenter of any kind picks a pocket, robs a till, breaks open 
a house, passes bad money, or receives stolen goods, he does no more 
than what people in general know well enough that many others of his 
persuasion are quite capable of. They see nothing extraordinary in 
the commission of any theft or fraud by a fellow-Christian. Btlt when 
a rogue or a thief happens to profess the Jewish religion, that does 
appear to them a very extraordinary circumstance. AuS such it strikes 
the reporters. When they note that the culprit is a Jew, what they 
mean to denote is that he is a scandalous exception to the generally of 
Jews— a jpretty fellow, as the familiar saying is, to call hSaself a Jew. 
On consideration of this way of putting the case, " An Israemte ” 
must see that the Children of Israel have cause to acknowledge a com- 
pliment, and not to resent an insult, in the i^ractice which he reprehends 
on the part of the historians at a penny-a-lme. 


More Good S^ewTS. 

The war in Paraguay has suddenly collapsed, and after two years 
and a half of fighting, somebody has granted something which was all 
somebody else wanted, and there’s an end. We believe — at least the 
boys home from school say— that Paraguay is in America, and it’s 
as likely to be there as anywhere else. We know nothing more on the 
subject, but that does not make us less rejoiced at this happy pacifica- 

n and we are quite equal to see fireworks if there is a Paraguay 
assador, and he likes to treat ns. 
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CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATIONS, 


Sm^—Tiie Civil Service Examination Commissioners beg to inform yon that in future Candidates will be reauired to pass in the 
more important duties of the particular branch of the service they may enter ; for instance^ the Eoreign Office Candidates will have to pass 
‘^in Hair-Dressing and the Cultivation of Moustachios.” The Home Office in The Use of the Umbrella,’'^ and so .on. T^e Commissioners 
wish it to be understood that all Candidates will have to pass in the following : — Three Commissioners wall be in attendance with gimlets, 
skates, printed forms, and a Surgeon, from 11 till 3 o'clock, at the Bridge, St. James’s Park (3^. Qd, will haveiit? be deposited in the Commis- 
sioners’ hands till the skates are returned). — ^Yours, &c, ' 



4. THE ARROW.— It being a Position full of Poetby, 

OIVB YOXJB IDEAS ON PoETRY. 


6. THE SIDE SLOM.— State reason for Assuming 
THIS Position. 



7. THE RHODIAN’.— This is, op course, from 
THE Colossus, write his History and un- 
fortunate END. 



10. THE CHURCHWARDEN.— State whether 

y-OU CONSIDER A CHURCHWARDEN A MAN 

AND A Brother. 



8. “ WALKER.” — State the number op times you have 
HEA.RD “ Walker used during your life, and tHE 
NATURE OF THE CONVERSATION AT THE TIME ? 


11. THE MONUMENT.— Qitb the Date when 
Nelson’s Monument was Einished. 




9. THE SPREAD EAOLE.— Describe Sensation* 
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THE POPE ON THE PEA-HENS. 


i M i 












The Pope has issued a decree asrainst the extravagant style of dress 
adopted by the Eoman ladies. He complains that the Bomans seem 
b forget that a church is the House of God, and that " probably the 
cause of the evil is to be found in the conduct of the women, who 
when they go to church dress as if for a theatre or fashionable 
promenade.” 

Poor, dear, old Pio Houo ! If he feels all this about the ladies at 
St. Petef s what would he say if he saw them at St. Barnabas’ ? * 
Suppose Protestant pastors were for once to take a leaf out of the 
book of the Papal pastor-in-chief, and to pour from their pulpits, on 
a set Sunday, a combined volley on the vanities of butterfly bonnets, 
the enormities of chignons, jmd the sinfulness of sweeping tails ? 

The Cardinal Yicar, publishing the Pope’s decree, announces that 
women with extravagant head-dresses are not in future to be admitted 
to the Communion-table. English ladies may argue that they would 
not fall within that prohibition, seeing that their Ijpad-dresses, so far 
from being extravagant, are becoming small by degrees and beauti- 
fully less, till they threaten to vanish altogether—nnless, indeed. 
^*hair”^ be considered as head-dress, in which case it must be owned 
that chignons are extravagantly dear, and Auricomous fluid as costly 
as if it were, indeed, the liquid gold whose name it usurps, instead of 
chloride of potassium. 

Perhaps, when pulpit eloquence becomes practical, we shall hear 
sermons preached from a certain well-known passage, in which one of 
the greater prophets has relieved his mind against the fine ladies of 
Jerusalem, with the necessary adaptation to the fashions of our own 
day. Whenever and wherever that text is properly handled, Mr, ^mch 
wfll be found with his Judy*— to point its moral, as pulpit morals should 
be pointed, at the wife of his bosom. 

In the meantime the fact that the Pope has led the way in the 
crusade against the fantastic extravagance of ladies’ toilettes, supplies 
the best argument we have ever met with in favour! of the celibacy of 
the priesthood. The Boman Catholic priest can afford to pitch mto 
the pet sins of the sex. The unfortunate British Clergyman, a model 
paterfamilias in enjoyment or expectancy, knows that ihai ground is 
iahoo to him, and is reduced to dilate on masculine enormities. 

* To say notjimg of the officiating ministers.— Ed. 


« By BTame and Nature. 

Boeerts and Stephens branches of the Penian faction in 
the States are henceforth to be known as the Bobebts and 
raanches. The latter is evidently the branch at the bottom of such 
Penian exploits as the Clerkenwell explosion. 


A TBNIAN WITH A CHIGNON. 

Allow me, Mr, 'Punchy to congratulate you (although somewhat 
late) on the gallantry which has induced the Peniau conspirators to 
make women partakers of their plot. Of course we know all about it. 
Thank the "American Penian” who, in addition to the enlightenment 
which she afforded us on that subject iu Tinsleys’ Magazim^ has been 
so kiud as to give us a little more in the Fall Mall Gazette, 

Why do I take that writer to be a woman ? In the first place 
* because she has let the cat out of the bag. In the next, because she 
writes in the spirit of a woman who is as mad as a snake, venting her 
spite in taunts of the same import as those which, spoken by low females, 
sometimes occasion wives to be stamped upon by their husbands, and 
account for the black eyes exhibited by many of the weaker sex in the 
slums. Thirdly, the unreason of this American,^ that is, of course, 
American Irish, Penian is more than Irish ! It is feminine, too. It 
transcends that of the Irishman. It plainly bespeaks an Irishwoman. 
Let us call her Biddy. 

Biddy will have it that we are all a set of hypocrites for saying that the 
Penians who murdered Bbett were hanged for mere murder. She 
insists that their punishment was a political execution. BpDY seems 
never to have asked herself whether, if the accomplices in rescuing 
whom they shot a policeman, had been mere thieves, her Penian friends 
would not have been certainly hanged all the same. 

Because the murder of Brett was committed on behalf of fellow- 
traitors instead of fellow-thieves, Biddy argues that it was the mere 
incident of a political act, and not murder at all at all. Killing is no 
murder when it is treason besides, according to Biddy. Treason makes 
murder justifiable homicide. At this rate the assassination of Mr. 
Lincoln was a political act, and what sanguinary tyrants the American 
Government were to hang the confederates of Wilkes Booth 1 

Then Biddy calls the hanging of the Manchester Penians a political 
execution. If it was not a political execution, a merely political exe- 
cution, why, asks Biddy, were soldiers stationed to guard the scaffold ? 
Ooh, sure, not because it was a political execution, but only because it 
was thought to be one by some spectators of Biddy’s way of thinking, 
who would, as Biddy knows, then and there have repeated the very 
crime for which the convicts were to suffer, if fear had not restrained 
them. 

Why, if the killing of Brett was murder, inquires Biddy, don’t we 
demand of the United States Government the extradition of those 
Penians concerned in it who ran away, and got off to America ? Whether 
or no that deed was murder the American judges, she says, might be 
trusted to decide. Might they ? No doubt they might iu a parallel 
case— if a party of conspirators, engaged in a plot for Southern inde- 
pendence were, in the attempt to rescue an accomplice from custody,- 
to shoot an ofdcer of the United States in Washington or New York— 
particularly in case any of them were British sympathisers. Does 
Biddy entertain any doubt that American judges would send the per- 
formers of such a political operation to the gallows ? Performed at 
Manchester by American Irish Penians they would possibly consider 
it quite another thing. 

Por one hint which Biddy is so kmd as to offer us, we are her debtors. 
She says that the English people are no longer loyal, and suggests that 
they have become disloyal from not seeing so much as they once saw 
of Boyalty. This is so far from being exactly true that the demonstra- 
tors in Hyde Park would probably, on invitation, have at any time 
given three cheers for the Queen. But the disaffection of a minority, 
which exists, has certainly grown up in Boyalty’s absence, and most 
of it might, doubtless, be very soon dispelled by a due exhibition of 
the light of the Boyal countenance. Let us be grateful to Biddy for 
a bint which she will be vexed to see most graciously taken. 

Poor Biddy ! She, and the men she is mixed up with, would fain 
tarmt or frighten us into treating' Penians, even if assassins also, as 
prispners of war. Oh yes, and give them the position of belligerents ! 
As if we were, as the schoolboys say^ so jolly green. But perhaps, 
Mr, Punch, I am mistaken all this while. The " American Penian” 
may be no Biddy, but a loyal Briton, masquerading in green petti- 
coats. Others also, who want us to treat Penians as belligerents may 
really be their deadly enemies in disguise. Talk to us of acknow- 
ledgmg the Penians’ belligerent character, and allowing them belH- 
germit rights ! With the view, perhaps, of causing us to take very 
good care that there shall be no mistake upon that point— by hanging 
without mercy every Penian we can catch. But we won’t lose our 
temper. Only when policemen are shot dead in the discharge of their 
duty, whether for the rescue of a traitor or a thief, we shall continue to 
treat their assassination as murder, by the lave of Biddy, darlint, and 
hear associates, or widout their lave, bedad, and by Jingo 


A BIRD OF GOOD OMEN. ' A Plant in Season. 

??? X “J?*® *™® Managers of Theatres show a botanicta 

I ^® one of them who does not do his best to have a 

igreat rash at his doors. 


January 11, 1868.] 
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THE ANTI-EENIAN OEATOR. 

The moments of wise hesitation axe past. 

And the Eromwicham Statesman has spoken at last. 

To say, in grave times, just the thine that is right 
Whom could you expect, if not loyal John Eright ? 

How mild and forbearing the censure he throws, 

In dignified strain, on political foes ! 

Their acts with what candour and justice he weighs. 

And qualifies blame, where he can, with due praise ! 

How little resentment you hear him express 
Of fi:ee comments made on himself by the Press ! 

As ready at taking or giving a stroke, 

*He simply refutes them, or passes with joke. 

And now, when good men, of all parties and creeds. 
Unite against doers of vOlanous deeds, 

How nobly, above the mere demagogue's view. 

He soars in denouncing that infamous crew ! 

John Bright has a heart,_and he is not ashamed 
To say that he jpities the killed and the maimed. 

And hates all the dastards who plot and conspire 
To blast and blind women and children with fire. 

He dares to speak out like a true man of peace 
Against Penian traitors who shoot the Police, 

For law amd for Order, he takes his firm stand : 

You heard his voice, trumpet-like, ring through the land. 

He 's no inan to offer a ready excuse. 

With weak condemnation of treason broke loose. 

On stump and on platform he ever contends 
Against England's foes, on the part of her friends. 

This patriot, eloquent, noble, sincere, 

A hundred miles would not the wise go to hear ? 

How great is their wisdom who lend him their ears, 

Amd hail his right loyal orations with cheers ! 


A COMPETITOR EOE THE PLATE. 

Mr. Punch, 

Where, it is asked by people apparently concerned about 
us rather than themselves, do we go to when we die? They 
mean to inquire what becomes of our carcases, proverbially never seen. 
They deny us spirits— otherwise than as the IJnited Kingdom Alliance 
would deny gin and whiskeyto people sufficiently; like ourselves to be 
content with mere water. Yet who knows that it is not our ghosts 
who rap the tables through which some persons think, with some 
reason, that they correspond with their deceased relatives ^ 

We do not die ; we disappear. Thatiwould do pretty well for the first 
line of a spirit-song," of average quality. It would, however, express 
only partial truth. We die Jast enough : though it is true that we 
disappear in an unaccountable manner. Now, Sir, allow me to propose 
our claim to have our djsappeamce visibly accounted for. Intercede 
for us that we may be decently put out of sight, I do not propose a 
plea for any funeral rites. Those who care about the disposal of their 
earthly remains, as such, have less head by half than we have, and two 
fewer legs. But do not let us go to the dogs— and the cats. Hip- 
pophagy, I see, has just been imported from Erance. Why should not 
Onophagy be tried in England? I will venture to back myself for 
tenderness and fiavour, to afford as good a steak, a round, an aitch- 
bone, a sirloin, to yield quite as good a consomme^ an escalqppe, an 
mvnie^ a culotUy a filet piipd ; yes, or as good oil as that noble animal 
the horse, as he is offensively styled. I am as a clean a feeder, and a 
daintier drinker. Why do I want to becofme food for Man rather than 
any of the other carnivora? Not because I have so little sense as to 
desire a fancy sepulchre iu the htiman stomach. Not with any silly 
concern for this carcase, dead and senseless, but with a sensible regard 
for it living. If you eat me, you will take good care that I shalL be 
weh and comfortably stalled and fattened when past work, and you 
will hpe me dispatched at once by the butcher, instead of being left 
to perish almost as wretchedly as a pauper is. You will, oh the con- 
trary, make my latter days as easy as those of the horse whom you 
mean to devour. I think, then, you will see that, in asking to have 
the fiesh of us fellows tried to see if it is not equal to horse-flesh, I am 
by no means an unwise animal, although you may write me down 

An Ass. 

P.S. How do 1 contrive td write P How do some other donkeys i 


Contrary to ^Expectation.— It is rather disappointing at a 
Christmas party, when you have been told that a gfrl is pretty certain 
to Cbm^, to find when she arrives- that she is c^mhly plaiu. 


DENSE DARKNESS AT FARNHAM. 

When ploughhoys are illiterate, blame the Bishop of the diocese. 
According to this rule what will Mr. Bright say ot a right reverend 
prelate who lives at Earnham, . and under whose nose the following 
address was composed, the Times informs us, by a body of gentlemen 

“ To the Chairman, Vice-Chairman, and Guardians of the Parnham Union. — ^We 
the undersigned ratepayers and inhabitants of the several parishes con.stitutin? the 
above union desire to convey an expression of our entire confidence in you as the 
representatives of the ratepayers, and that {sic) you have, in our opinion, at the 
sacrifice of much valuable time and anxious labour (although fettered with legal 
and official restrictions), performed the duties of your office in a most just and 
conscientious manner. We at the same time beg to express our extreme regi*et 
that you should have been subjected to the serious charges recently made against 
you, and which (sic) have occasioned the late painful inquiry.” 

What may the state of education among the rustics in the neigbour- 
hood of Earnham be supposed to be, when a number of gentry are 
found capable of writing such grammar as that above annotated ? Will 
the Honourable Member for Birmingham omit to take the opportunity 
afforded him by the publication of the foregoing address of denouncing 
the Bishop of Winchester ? 

It will probably, however, be questioned whether the intelligence, 
evidenced by the specimen of English written by a body of Earnham 
gentlemen, is not very considerably higher than the moral qualities 
with which it is associated. By what conduct have the Earnham 
Guardians and their Chairman earned the confidence of the ratepayers ? 
By making all proper arrangements for rendering their workhouse a 
healthy and comfortable abode ? If so, the “ painful inquiry " into 
the state of that institution will issue in a report which must give all 
parties to its management extreme pleasure. Of course they will be 
gratified to hear their asylum for the Mm and sick poor everywhere 
referred to as the Model Workhouse. In that ease beneficence will 
rove to have been supra prammatleam-^only a rather too^ exalted 
eneficence. But the enthusiastic recognition, in bad English, of a 
mere saving of rates, argues a stinginess not above bad grammar — a 
not too exalted stinginess. 

However, the gentlemen in question may indignantly deny that they 
are stingy ; for— 

** A subscription list lias also been opened for the purpose of raising a fund for 
the purchase of a testimonial to be presented to Mx. S. Niosolsox, Chairman of the 
Board, the contributions to which are limited to 5s , and solely coUocted from the 
^ ratepayers and inhabitants of the parishes comprised within the union.” 

[ Solely collected from the ratepayers of the Union, and the inhabi- 
j tants of the parishes therein ? Surely, if the workhouse of Earnham 
Union is the model workhouse, the subscription for a testimonial to its 
Chief Guardian should be open to the universe. The Earnham Work- 
house is at any rate universally celebrated. The amount of subscrip- 
tion should also be limited to the lowest coin, to enable poor people on 
the brink of pauperism gratefully to join in it. A handsome service of 
gold i)late might‘be provided with their united coppers. 

As it is, perhaps the testimonial most suitable for presentation to 
the Chairman of the Earnham Board of Guardians would be a copy of 
the New Testament, handsomely bound, together with an equally well 
got up volume containing the complete description of Earnham Work- 
house compiled from the Lancet, 


A BEAL IN A NAME. 

We learn from the Tall Mall Gazette that a vivacious called 
CiARK, advertises a lotion for strains by the euphonious title of 
Ci/ARX’s “ Neurasthenippouskelesterizo,” The name, if not the physic, 
is evidently extracted from Greek roots, and resolved into its elements 
means, “I strengthen the weak nerves of horses' legs.” . . . Well 
may this be called Clark’s medicine ! It needs a “learned clerk,” mdeed, 
to swallow such an amount of heathen Greek, and still more, to get it 
up again. 

We should h'kft tO hear the Whitwall or Black Hambleton version of 
this cacophonous compound. If craoh-jaw constitutes a title to trial 
on crachi legs^ Mr. Clark may claim such a trial for his lotion. We 
should recommend him to offer a prize of a dozen bottles to any 
trainer or stud-groom who succeeds in pronouncing the word, and 
two dozen to any one who achieves the tremendous feat of writing it. 


A BBSIDIlRATUir. 

The new Master of Eton is named Hornby. Considering how Eton 
boys spell, a better name were Hornbook ? 


Where is Pale Ale mentioned in Horace ? Give it up ? 

“ Non ego te, cemdide Bosso-hqm^ 
Invitum qmtiam^^ — Odes^ I. xviii. 11. 

Please don’t shake it 







EDWIN AND ANGELINA 

ABB TOTDEE THE IMPRESSION THAT IT IS STILI, ‘‘EAININ& CATS AND DOSS;’’ WHBEBAS THE SDN HAS BEEN SHININS BBIQHTLY POE 
THE liA-ST TW^ENTY MIKUTES. CABBY^S DELIGHT AT THIS TjEIANSOEMDS ALL BOUNDS. 


OUE COMBUSTIBLES OE COMMON LIFE. 

In the good old days departed, 

Before Chemistry had started 
On the fast career of progress which ’tis trayelling at now, 

There was naught that went bang louder, 

Bid more damage than gunpowder. 

We„have things that far exceed it both in violence and row. 

Modern chemic science culminates 
Not only in the fulminates 
Of mercury, and silver more destructive of the two ; 

But in compounds less expensive, 

And in use thus more extensive 
Than are those which can be got but by comparatively few. 

There's the chloride of ammonium. 

To be named with small encomium. 

And the iodide of nitrogen, employed that ne'er have been, 

Tor they both consist unsteadily ; 

.Unlike girls, go off too readily : 

But in common application we have nitro-glycerine. 

Then the public hold hath gotten 
Of that other stuff, gun cotton, 

Which for sport, or war, or mining, is*a substance good at need. 
When our housewives used to. sew up 
Cotton garments, of a blow up 
With that peaceable material they little dreamt indeed. 

We 've all sorts of little matches, 

To be ffred by rubs or scratches, 

And many of them, off, when they are trodden on,' will go. 
These are ail so many dangers 
Whereunto our sires were strangers : 

And moreover, add to these the spirit-oils they didn't know. 


There are hydrocarbons various. 

Naphtha volatile, precarious. 

There are paraffine and petroline that light unsafe afford ; ’ 
And in warehouses these matters. 

Which, inflamed, blow all to shatters. 

Are in quantities immense amid our crowded cities stored. 

Would the Romans and Athenians, 

Had they had amongst them Fenians, 

And explosive preparations and combustibles that flare. 

Not, with wise and prompt decision. 

Have made competent provision 
Against having docks, marts, arsenals, and houses blown in air F 


LAST ECHO OF CHRISTMAS. 

All her foreign Representatives are ordered to come rushing into 
Russia. The Telegraph is severe, and hints that Russia either^ means 
mischief, or wants to make Europe think she does. Christmas is over, 
but let us be charitable for a minute longer. ^Is there not fearful dis- 
tress in the South of Russia P Are not contributions being begged for 
in England in aid of the starving Russians ? Let us hope, dear Teife- 
grapK that the question for tms council is not Turkey, but Beef. 
Russia is not desirous to prepare for murdering foreigners, but to take 
Steppes to save her own children. And this is the last bit of charity 
we mean to indulge in for a long time. Who '11 tread on the tail of our 
coat P 

Darkness that IMEay be Smelt. 

We don't exactly know what Mb. Matthew Abnold means by 
"Sweetness and Light,” but we can give that accomplished gentleman 
a capital illustration of the opposite of both— London Gas. 

Motto eob Teavellbes by 'Busses.— " Onmihm CarUae ,^^ 




The Qubbh. " AIEAID ! O DEAR NO, MR. PUNCH ! ARE YOU ? 



'HE 
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i TRUTH IN BLACK AND WHITE. 

1 

I Punch is once more in the black books of the Elack Country for 
his lines on the translation of Bishop Selthtn from New Zealand to 
Lichfield and Coventry. 

I He had the same crow to pick with the same cavillers some twelve 
months a^o, when, in an article entitled “ The Black Country : is it as 
Black as it is painted ? * he gave his reasons for what he had said 
in some lines on the inauguration of PftDfCE Albeht’s statue at 
Wolverhampton, as to the state of morals, manners, and education 
among the workers of that region of coal and iron. He begs to refer Me. 
Lawlet, of 27, Broad Street, BUston (correspondent of the Birming- 
ham Daily Bod), to that article. It would be superfiuous to reprint 
here the extracts from the Beport of the Children’s Employment Com- 
mission of 1864 therein quoted. But if Me. Lawley has not got that 
report, let him get it, and read, mark, and inwardly digest it. 

Mb. Lawley keeps up the character of Bilston for strong language. 
We give his letter the benefit of such publicity as Mr. Punch cau 
help him to, though we hardly see how that will help him, if we are to 
accept as gospel the comment which the editor of the Daily Post has 
appended to his letter : — 

‘ ‘ [There is one consolation. Pniick is only looked at for the sake of the pictures ; 
nobody reads him now. — ^En. D.P.] ” 

If .this be true, we cannot understand how Me. Lawley came to 
know of our offence ; and, above all, why he should be so angry at it. 
Perhaps, even if Mr. Punch is not worth reading when he writes in 
f^oprid persona. Me. Lawley’s letter may gain him some readers. Me. 
Lawley charges Mr. Punch with writing — 

Of ‘ Wednesbury roughs,’ ' Tipton cads,’ and * Bilston Bullies,’ as though he 
had been asleep, a> la Rip Van Winkle, for half-a-century, and was describing people 
of that remote period. Associated with such characters, one wonders he did not 
mention ‘cocktngs,’ 'bull baitings,’ ‘highwaymen,’ and ‘blunderbusses.’ They 
would have made excellent materials for such poetry (?) as his ; but even PwncA 
knew that that would have been a little overdoing it. ! 

“ If Mr. Punch beheves that the Black Country is the same now as it was fifty | 
years ago, he must be a very antiquated old fellow indeed. He knows well enough, 

I take it, that ‘ moral ’ standards — ^unlike commercial ones — change whenever edu- 
cation and religion are brought to bear upon a people ; and that these levers have 
been used Punch may or may not believe. Ill does it become a moralist to preach 
of sin and crime when he is guilty of charging a people of crimes which are as un- 
founded as they are mean, and which he knows to be so I had always thought 
that the first principle in journalism was truthfulness, but Punch seems to consider 
its antipodes the primary quahfication, at least so far as the Black Country is con- 
cerned. He has, in his character of satirist, stooped from his proper sphere to 
attack an industrious people, who, it may be as weU to say, take their distinctive 
title, not from their social, moral, or spiritual darkness— in the latter of which 
Jkfr. Punch seems to be deeply dyed, or he would have, at least, a drop of the ‘ milk 
of human kindness ’—but from the nature of their emifioyment, and the appearance 
of the country. Surely there can be no reproach in this. 

“ However much Mr. Punch may ignore the true state of the Black Country 
people, it IS certain intelligent men will never believe that Staffordshire Englishmen 
are more savage, more brutal, more ignorant, and more beastly than the poor 
aborigmes of New Zealand.” 

Mr. Punch would be but too glad if, like Pip Van Winkle, ke could 
fall asleep, not over tbe Black Country only, but over every manufac- 
tnring district of England, to wake, in fifty years, and find education 
for ignorance, thrift and comfort for improvidence and squalor, gentle- 
ness and refinement for coarseness and brutality, in man and woman- 
kind : health and happiness, rosy cheeks and childish glee, for sickli- 
ness and suffering, stunted body and palhd cheek, decrepitude of 
body, and deadening of mind — bitter fruits of premature and unwhole- 
some toil— among children. We say it with deep conviction, and with 
a shame of which we are quite ready to take our full share, that there 
is to be found, in those sad reports, on one of which our lines were 
founded,' such a picture of English labouring life, not iu the Black 
Oountry only, but in tbe lace-making and straw-plaiting, the cotton 
and silk-weaving districts, among the seamstresses and milliners of 
London, and the miners of Durham and Cornwall, as should make all 
English hearts heavy, and aU English faces hot with remorse and shame. 
If tnere were no Nemesis for such things, there would be no beneficent 
Power to guide the universe, and mete out to men a just measure of 
consequences. 

Where the blackness is so wide spread, it may be that Mr, Punch 
has been unjust in singling out any one spot in the sable waste. God 
knows, it would not nave been hard to widen the application of his 
[ lines, and to insist on what he blushes to believe, that there is no 
I industrial district of England but calls more urgently for real Christian- 
ising influences than New ZealamL or any outlandish Missionary 
station in the world. 

The savagery at home is sadder than the savagery over sea, be- 
cause it is savagery in the bosom of a so-called Christian land ; because 
it is savagery at the elbow of civilisation ; because it is ignorance, pri- 
vation, childish over-toil, premature death, side by side with culture, 
luxury, and pampered enjoyment. Worse still, because our home- 
savages are savages of our making— savages bred of our unhallowed 
greed of gold: proUtariat swarmed by a sordid system that dealt 

with human beings as hands, and ignored heads and hearts alike, for 
generations. 

* See tLe Number for December 15, 1866. 


We never said, ’^or meant to say, that things were as bad in tbe 
! Black Country now as they were fifty, forty, or twenty years ago. We 
are quite ready to believe, with a more courteous and kindly Black 
Oountry correspondent than Me. Lawley, that much has been done, 
and that much is doing, for religion^ education, and civilisation in that 
region as everywhere else. We did not need this correspondent’s 
assurance of the fact ; but we are glad to put on record what he tells 
us of Tipton : — 

“ A Parish, three and a half miles long by two and a half miles wide. Population 
about 30,000, and containing over thirty churches and chapels, to all of which 
Sunday Schools are attached, and Day Schools to many (one of which I know to 
have^ ^ average^ attendance of over 300), all this does not look like New Zealand 
aborigmes. Statistics of crime smaller than in agricultural districts. Pray do not 
libel us by confounding the blackness of ignorance with the necessajry blackness of 
occupation — an occupation very essential to England’s greatness.” 

Yes, the working up of coal and iron is “very essential to England’s 
greatness,” no doubt ; but not so essential as the working up of human 
hearts, now blacker than coal and harder than iron, into the beauty 
and strength and shapeliness of an instructed and well-ordered 
people. 

If Mr. Punch has been unfair to the Black Country, he has, at least, 
been sinning in good company. Hear what Mr. Justice Keating 
spoke from the Bench, in a Black Oountry case, not three weeks 
ago 

"At the Stafford assizes the chief witnesses in a case were two young girls 
about fourteen years old, who are employed in canal boats. In cross-examination 
they both said they could neither read nor write ; they had never been at school, 
church, or chapel, and they had never heard of the Bible. Ma. Justice Keating, 
in Ms summing up to the Jury, thus remarked upon the subject—* I cannot help 
noticing the most deplorable state of matters shown by the evidence of these ^rls. 
We call ourselves a Caristian people, and pride ourselves upon being a civilised 
nation These two ^rls have said that they could neither read nor write ; that they 
had never in their lives been at school, church, or chapel ; that they had never 
heard of the Bible ; and, as the learned counsel had suggested, in all probability 
they had never heard of a Divine Being. We send out missionaries to the heathen, hut 
what avails all this when we see such a state of things at home ? ” 

Mr. Pwich echoes tbe learned Judge, in the last of those very lines 
of his which have given such offence to Me. Lawley, and asks again, 
“ What ’s tbe savage o’er sea, to the savage at home F ” 


THE “SPECIALS’” PROCLAMATION; 

OB, TWO WEONOS MAKE ONE BIGHT. 

We have hitherto believed this logical contradiction to be beyond 
tbe possibility of any other solution; but we live in strange times, 
which produce results of a like character. The proclamation below 
speaks for itself : it is composed of two Eenian proclamations ; (Man- 
chester and Olerkenwell) and when read separately there can be but 
little doubt about there being two outrageous “Wrongs;” but let 
them be read as one whole Specials’ Proclamation, (as “ Hurrah for 
old England”) and it cannot be denied that they are one “Noble 
Right.” 


Hurrah for 

Old England 

Penianism 

Is a curse 

We- fight for 

The Queen and Constitution 

The Eeuian brotherhood 

Is a league with Satan 

We love 

Pree Speech 

This Rebellion 

Is treason 

We glory in 

a Pree Press 

Shooting and plunder 

Will not be tolerated 

We will not fight for 

The “ Centre’s ” freedom 

England’s welfare 

must be secured 

We must succeed 

at every hazard 

The Union 

We love 

We Love not 

Such wreck and waste 

And never said 

Let the Union sink 

We want 

The Union 

Poreign intervention 

cannot be allowed 

We cherish 

The British Plag 

The Emerald green 

Is a flaunting lie 

We venerate 

The powers, that be 

Penian Chivalry 

Is hateful mockery 

Down with 

Hob Law 

Law and Order 

Shall Triumph. 


Vlmt ^pim ! 


Literary ITews. 

The success of the pretty book called The ^ Sisters ofty Valine 
has induced the author to announce The Seven Brothers of the Laaff s 
Maids, 
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HORRIBLE IDEA 

SUGGESTED BY THE TWISTED CHIGNON. 


BRITANNIA DOING PENANCE IN HER BALANCE 

SHEET. 

Said Punch to Bejtannia, gloomily brooding ^ 

O’er her balance-sheet squared, for the twelvemonth 3ust past, 

** Why that frown, dear Mamma, on your forehead intruding, 

That sigh, up and down^s sum-totals you cast ? 

“ True, a few hundred thousand Excise may have dwindled. 

Nor does Income-Tax show so plethoric a purse ; 

But still, for a year, when finance has so swindled. 

And credit collapsed so, things have been worse. 

“ There ’s the ‘ Customs/ you see, show a rise on the quarter, 

And the ‘ Post Office,’ still, has a surplus in store; 

' Miscellaneous Beturns ’ areu’t perceptibly shorter, 

And ' Stamps ’ might have really fallen off more. 

” Then cheer up, old Lady ; Threadneedle Street owns 
No cause for thus clouding your new-year felicity,” — 

But the Old Lady will not cheer up, only groans, — 

What are * Customs ’ and ' Stamps ’ to my lost elasticity ! 

“ Time was that my income kept swelling and swelling. 

As if ’twas the law of its nature to swell, ^ 

Without docking taxes, or outward propelling 
Of trade, still each year the same tale used to tell. 

“ Still I bought more and sold more, ate heartier, felt stronger. 

And found every year more I’d spent and more made : 

But that’s at an end — I ’m elastic no longer ; i 
No, 'go’ in my commerce, no tide in my trade. 

“ My business is on its beam-ends for the present. 

And harm done that can’t be so easy repaired, 

Por what with financing and making things pleasant. 

My credit I’ve crippled, and capital scared. 


A MOST UNSEASONABLE IDEA. 

Did you not shudder, my dear Mr, when you read Captain 
Sherabd Osborn’s letter in the Tmes, advocating a voyage of Arctic 
discovery at this time of the year ? The thermometer is now down 
below the freezing-point. I am sitting near a fire, but can hardly 
write, my fingers axe so benumbed. The cold in England is more than 
intense enough. I am much too far North to think, without horror of 
going any farther in that direction now. At present I should suppose 
that, if anybody entertained an idea of an exploring expedition, he 
would rather contemplate researches in the interior of Africa. I should 
very much prefer the Equator to the North Pole for myself. 

If this were Midsummer now, instead of Christmas-time, and if it 
were blazing hot instead of bitterly cold, I could understand a man’s 
wishing to be afioat in the Polar sea, if not ice-bound. When ice is a 
luxury, one feels a natural inclination to get into it. Now our feelings 
prompt most of us to envy the inhabitants of the Torrid Zone. Cap- 
tain Shbeard Osborn must be a man of very ardent temperament to 
be capable of conceiving the suggestion that makes me shiver. That 
is it. He is fired with me professional enthusiasm of a British Naval 
Officer,^ who wants something to do. Perhaps that would suffice to 
keep Mm warm at zero. He can be actuated by nothing else but mere 
geographical curiosity. Sir, however, I respect that. 1 am no Philis- 
tine, although I confess myself ^ SiBAaiTE. 

Wmming-Fan Villa, Nm Tearh Vive, 


A GOOD WORD POP A GOOD WOPK. 

Ito. Grove, the zealous secretary of the Palestine explorers, com- 
plams that funds are not forthcoming for their interesting work. 
Speedy he murmurs that the Clergy are not liberal in subscribing, 
to wMch the Clergy — at least, some of them — ^may possibly reply that, 
? ^ Curate is wanting help in England, tney can 

JiMwy be expected to send money to Jerusalem. Still, the parsons 
might subsenbe a sermon to the fund. The exploration of the Holy 
Land IS surely a fit theme for comment from the pidpit, and a collec- 
tion for the fond might follow the discourse. Eurther small sub- 
scrintiOM nught be fittingly obtained, if every diner-out tMs Christmas 
would but ^dly give a guinea to the Palestine explorers after every 
occasion of his swallowing a plateful of Palestine soup. AU who do 
so may be sure that the fund wMch they are helping will be wisely 
Ypll/pent. Mr. Groves has well explained the object and the 
be^|t of the work he has in hand, and every one who knows Mm will 
certify, if need be, that he assuredly is not one of the Groves of 
Blarney. 


“ Oh, had I but stuck to hard toil and fair trading. 

Not taken to paper and kite-flying games, 

Eor advances in cash looked to good bills of lading, 

Not to 'pig-upon-bacon’* straw-men and their names ! 


“ Had I ticked rogues as rogues, branded swindlers as "swindlers. 
Nor at rascaldom winked, if for millions it threw, 

My commerce and credit had not both been dwindlers. 

My balance-sheet minus, my look-ahead blue. 


" Eor my turkey and chine I had still felt inclined. 

Nor to the sad fact given shameful publicitjr. 

That poor old Britannia is knocked out of wind. 

Out of credit, and commerce, and — worse-elasticity I ” 


* City slang for accommodation bills, in wMcli A di-aws on himself under differ- 
ent names, right hand on left, and vice versd. 


GETTING ON BI DEGREES. 

It appears that, annually, about tMrty-six thousand Tra^s pervade 
England, and are good enough to patronise the Union Hotels esta- 
blished by the rate-payers. But there be Tramps and Tramps, There 
are lazy rascals who like a lounging life, and axe content to eat dirty 
bread : that is, bread that is not earned. There axe honest fellows who 
axe obliged to wander in search of work, and who deserve to be holpen 
on their way. Some of the counties— fifteen, we read in the BtamarA 
—have devised a Test, and it seems to work reasonably well. Honest 
Tramp, when leaving a Union, must take a ticket, appointing him his 
next halt, wMch is a good way off, and when he gets there, he must do 
a good bit of work. Then he receives relief on what is called the First 
Class Scale, sufficing food, decent . bed. Pascal Tramp, who neglects 
these formalities, is relieved on the Second Class Scale, which can by 
no means be called luxury. These are prosy details, but Mr, Fmch is 
so pleased to see any exemplification of Brains in relation to the treat- 
ment of the poor, that he gives himself leave to note the facts, adding 
that, according to the reports, many of the Tramps who can’t take a 
First Class, become Wranglers. 


A Very HI Bird, 

M. Thiers, in his war-speech, protested against defensive war. He 
said, A defensive war be|ms when one has been imfortunate. I add 
that it is little in accordance with our national character^* 

WMch, then, must be Offensive. 

The deduction is M. Thiers’s, not ours. We adore French persons. 








UEMBARRAS DU CHOIX. 

Wdl-arrtuA add delihemte Party {aside). “ liToTV, jitst let me See ! The Questiok is simply this : Shall I xtse my Swoed- 
Stick, my Life-Pbesebvee, my hew 12-ohambeeed Revolvee, or the Knitokledustee in the Left Tail-Pocket of my Deiss- 
COAT ? ” 


A NEW HUMANE SOCIETY. 

The Reform Bill being passed, there is properly a cry for extending 
education among the poorer classes, that they may become worthy to 
be trusted with a vote. But in order to be educated, children must be 
fed, for brains grow weak and useless unhelped by bread and meat. 
Our ragged schools do wonders in their teaching of poor children, and 
would do greater wonders still if the children were well fed. A child 
that hungers after knowledge can, however, hardly pay attention to his 
lessons, supposing he be also craving after food. So a new Humane 
Society has sensibly been formed for the purpose of providing weekly 
dinners for poor children, whose — 

“ Almost constant destitution of food is not only layinj? ttie foundation of per- 
manent disease iu their debilitated constitutions, hut reduces them to so low a 
state, that they have not ■vigour of body or energy of mind sufficient to derive any 
profit from the exertions of their teachers.” 

This new Humane Society is conducted by Lord Shaftesbury and 
a dozen other gentlemen, whose names afford a ^arautee that what 
they do will be well done. What they have already done is modestly 
thus stated ; — 

“Experience has proved that one substantial meat dinner per week has a 
marked effect on the health and powers of the children. Such a meal may be sup- 
plied with facility, and with little danger of abuse, in or near their school-room, 
under the management of the teachers and local committees. Fifteen thousand 
good solid dinners have been supplied in Westminster and Chelsea by means of this 
society at a cost of four-pence per dinner, all expenses included, of which one penny 
has, according to a rule of the society, been paid by each child before obtaining a 
dinner ticket,” 

Among the middle classes, and the upper too, perhaps, children as 
a rule have too much to eat at Christmas, and the same thing may be 
said of many an ''old boy” who is a constant diner-out. Iu their 
plethora, they hardly will much pity the poor little ones, whose appe- 
tites are rarely blest with dinners made to match. An Alderman too 
never has been hungry in his life can scarcely have much sympathy for 
people who are starving, because hunger is to him an agreeable sensa- 
tion, forerunning a luxurious and copious repast. Still, Christmas is 


a season when the organ of benevolence is usually in. tune, and the 
Poor Dinners Society is surely a fit theme on which an overture of 
purse-strings may be founded or proposed. If all who over-eat or 
over-drink themselves this Christmas will but fine themselves five 
shillings iu their next morning’s repentance, and forward them to 
Messieurs Ransom, Bankers, Pall Mali East, many a little ragged 
scholar will get a Christmas dinner, and be all the wiser, and the | 
healthier, and happier for having the good meal. 


^BENE YALE, OCULE ML” 


An accident to a prime face is not, primd facie, a thing to joke about. 
But Mr, Punch is so resolved to congratulate^ Gladstone on his 
escape from a serious disaster, that the complimeni shall come in any- 
how. He was watching a woodman who was not sparing that tree at 
Hawarden Castle, and was no doubt saying to himself that he would 
take an early opportunity of taking a chop like that at the present 
Democratic Cabinet, when a bit of Bark flew at him— just as if Dizzy 
had beeu answering him. We rejoice to learn that his eye, which was 
struck, is not likely to be permanently injured. He can see more with 
one eye than most men with two, hut we shall want him for Prbmieb, 
some of these days, with all his faculties about him, and not as mdmps 
ifder cobcos, 

A Foolish. Fairy. 

!Dear Oberon 

When Mjt. PuANCHij, in his charming song, Over the dark 
Hue WatersP wrote “Fairest of Araby’s Dau^ters,^’ did he refer to 

Bess Arabia ? Tours, 

’ Titania, 

another way to avoid usnsra a rouii wobd. 

It were an insult to the memory of one who never murdered a baby, 
or we would call them Eieschinians. 
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A FEW FRIENDS. 

(PEONC MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 

TABLEAU XIL— PORTABLE FRIEND. 

My Partabld Friend is a dodger : an artful dodger. Not in a bad 
sense ; far from it : he wishes to benefit his fellow-creatures— specially 
his travelling fellow-creatures. ^ ^ -r ^ • jn 

Being, therefore, about to leave England (without my Late Fnend), 
I call on Sbxmoxjb, the Portable. , . -r. ^ xi. x -.l 

I’ve got so accustomed to designate him as the Portable, that it 
does not occur to me until I see the word on paper, that few people, 
except his immediate friends, will understand my meaning. ^ 

Well, everything with him is comparatively valueless unless it is 
somehow or other a dodge, a portable dodge. 

His hat, for instance, would be uuworthy to bear the name of my 
Portable Friend, unless it was capable of being turned into a cloak, a 
warming-pan, an umbrella,, or something equally startling, unexpected, 
and, in Us opinion, the most useful thing possible/* 

I will just premise that. Head Quarters having sent to say they 
wanted my attendance in London for some extra duty under the 
Olfactory Inspection Act, I was obliged to put off my departure from 
autumn until winter. Having said this much, I call on my Portable 
Friend. , . , , . 

I find him (it is winter) wrapped up in a variegated dressmg-gown, 
and seated before the fire. 

Ll front of him is a large glass cylinder on brass legs. By means of 
a handle he is turning this cylinder round and round slowly,^ eyeing its 
revolutions with an air of solemn, melancholy interest, his general 
appearance conveying the notion of a man testing the powers of a 
barrel-organ by its performance of the Dead March m Sml^ or of a 
deaf gentleman under the impression that he is eliciting beautiful 
sounds from the instrument at hand. 

How d’ye do ? Sit down," says he, without rising, or leaving off 
his grinding. 

Not liking to disturb him, I take a seat, and watch his proceedings 
with some interest. If this were a private room in Hanwell, the per- 
formance would be an easier one to understand. 

I say I take a seat— I should say the seat takes me, for no sooner do 
I attempt to place myself comfortably upon it, than its arms and legs 
suddenly join, seiae me in a sort of embrace, and down I come on the 
floor. 

Ah 1 ” says 'my Portable Friend, “ that *s a good dodge, isn’t ifc ? 
that ’s my sofa walking-stick, only it ’s a little out of order now. Take 
any other. No, not that,” seeing me about to take a very easy-looking 
chair with a large back; ‘'that’s what I call my ‘ bath chair,' and if 
you sit on the centre button— exactly on the centre, mind,— it opens 
out iuto a large bath, and the water flows in from the back. The back 
is a tank/’ 

Having escaped Scylla after my fall into Charybdis, I settle myself 
on a camp-stool, where, as the conjurors say, there can be no deception. 

Presently crack, crack, crack, noises from somewhere Hke bon-bons 
being pulled. Thinking it the camp-stool, I jump up. 

I am reassured by my Portable Friend, who tells me he has been 
expecting this result for the last two hours. It appears that the noises 
proceed from the glass barrel he is turning. Apparently satisfied, he 
commences putting away this infernal machine (nothing less appa- 
rently, only I hope my Portable Friend is not turning his peculiar 
talents to a had use, in which case he might end on another curious 
invention), but I dou’t offer to assist him, being afraid of touching the 
apparatus, 

I am about to try my camp-stool again, when he takes it up with an 
air of pride, and remarks, “ There that is a camp-stool, a real camp- 
st^l. A stool for a camp ? ’’ 

I ask him what he means. 

He explains. “ la each of these legs is a revolver and a dagger. 
You are attacked at night when in camp, you are sitting down quietly. 
Well, instead of having to rush away for your sword and pistols, here 
you are, ready to hand, all loaded/’ 

“ Amd this IS what I have been sitting on ? ” 

“It is,’’ he returns, “ only perfectly safe. We live in such danger- 
ous times that precautions are necessary." 

“But,” 1 inquire, “what were you doing when I came in ? ” 

“Oh," says he, “that’s an idea of mine for pipe-lighting, or cigar- 
lighting at a party. Galvanic battery to fit in the piano, then you turn 
a handle, it plays a tune and sends sparks roimd at the same time to 
everyone who wants to smoke. Capital notion for Christmas party, 
isn’t it ? ^ 

^ 1 admit its excellence, but can't help asking if it wouldn’t be more 
simple to adopt the old expedient of paper lights or matches, 

“ No,” says be, rejecting such an idea disdaMuMy, as unworthy of 
the nineteenth century. What ’s the good of galvanism if you can’t 
utilise it P” 

I own there 's something in that. 


He goes on to tell me that he is having a galvanic portmanteau fitted 
up, which is, from Us account, to do everything except pay the expenses 
of a journey. It will mark the time, the distance, tell the day of the 
month, cook a dinner, be a bed, a carriage, a boat ; perhaps he has 
even some idea of making it a horse. On occasion, with a little 
extra galvanism, it may be made to bark like a dog, or some other feat 
equally useful. 

“Bo you’re going to travel,” he says. “Well, I’ll tell you; you 
should get ” 

But as his directions involve a great deal of explanation^ I will leave 
them until the next time. 


OYSTERS; A SPIRIT. WARNIN(3-. 

[Commmicated to our owti Circle hy Dan do, the Oyster- 
Eater,) 

A MESSAGE from the Spirit-sphere, 

List, ye who linger yet behind ; 

I found not any oysters here. 

Which did at first disturb my mind. 

The natives that I loved so well. 

At Colchester which had their birth. 

When in these climes I came to dwell, 

At first oft drew me back to earth. 

And oh, regretfully I cried. 

Would I were in the world again. 

To tuck into my dear inside 
Those sweet molluscs as I did then 1 

But Spirits that have newly come 
Where all of you will have to go, 

Inform me what is now the sum 
A dojzen oysters cost below. 

True, that would have been nought to me, 

As I was in my mortal day, 

But now it is not right, I see, 

To eat your fill, and then not pay. 

To point a moral is the care 
Of all us disembodied souls ; 

Your oysters fail you. Now beware, 

Says Dando, how you waste your coals. 


IRISH FOR IRELAND 1 

What a set of boobies are those raving editors of Irish newspapers 
to keep up such a clamour as they do about their nationality, and to 
howl for separation from England on the ground lhat Englishmen are 
“the Saxon.” The proper answer to this cry of Saxon is “You’re 
another." The names of many of the fellows who raise it are as Saxon 
as Smith and Brown, ^ Besides, what is the language in which these 
frantic noodles vent their ferocity and mad disaffection ? They inveigh 
against England, and the authority of England’s Queen, in the Queen’s 
own English ! Language is the test of nationality. The very Yankees 
call themselves Anglo-Saxons. What are the raddies who use the 
same speech but Hiberno-Saxons ? If Irish were their native tongue, 
of course they would talk Irish. Do the writers of the Irishman and 
the Nation want to convince us of the reason and justice of their de- 
mand to have an Irish republic? Let them ask for it in Irish. 
" Ireland for the Irish ! ” is their war-cry, is it ? Yery well, then, 
they should shout it in the Irish language. Let them write leading 
articles in Irish if they want to be understood. Of course Irishmen 
understand Irish, and if Englishmen don’t, so much the better for the 
purpose of journalists who want to write up treason, and incite savages 
to murder. 


Twopence !fiCore> and Up Goes the Bonkey 1 ” 

Perhaps. But the rule don’t hold of the mule. We hem paid our 
“twopence more" (Income-Tax)^ and the mules, at ZouEa, are not 
“goingup" at all, but eating their heads off, — or dying of starvation, 
if they can’t- manage that feat,— on the sea-shore, bcdting into the 
bush, pokin-iE themselvea into the mess-tents, or wherever else they 
think there is a parosspeict of food or water. Altogether our mules in 
Abyssinia don't seem to answer. Perhaps we should have tried don- 
keys, and then, on the principle of “Eke to like,” the authtaities 
might have managed them better. 


“ Painless Dentistry/'— Drawing the Stumps at “ Lord’s.” 
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OUR RAILWAY AT CHRISTMAS. 

Time— D tisk. 

Season-TicTcst Solder, *‘What o’clock was that Struck? Tive? Come on, 
THEN. If we make haste, we mat be in time for the 2*15!” 


A SONG BY AN OLD BOGY. 

Air—** jT like to Sing the Old Songs ! ” 

I CANNOT sing the old songs, 

For the fact is I ^ve no voice ; 

Bat could I sing, the new songs 
Should never be nay choice. 

I hate the vulgar ditties 
That each Music Hall delight ; 

’Tis a thousand, thousand pities 
Men such silly stuff should write. 

I hate that “ Champagne Charleg” 

With its stupid, jingling air : 

It makes me feel quite snarly. 

For ’tis whistled everywhere. 

I hate that “ Sot for Joseph f 
Which is every bit as bad. 

But alas.! ’tis hummed, or.sung, or strummed, 
By every Cockney cad. 

Some old songs have been silly, 

I am willing to allow : 

Most stupid all with “ tol de rol,” 

Or else with tow row row 

Still I ’d rather hear the old songs, 

Tho’ they may not wholly please. 

Than vulgar squalls at Music Halls, 

Which cads esteem " the cheese.” 


SPOTTING HIM. 

There is a hitch in the improving of Park Lane. A 
contemporary says that this is due to the vaccination of 
Lord John Manners. We can’t make this out. The 
heads of the house of Eutland were notoriously model 
parents, and how Lord John can have been allowed to 
go from 1818 to 1868 without vaccination, we cannot 
understand. However, better late than never, and we 
hope that the operation has been^ successful, and that we 
shall ’soon hear that Lord John is attending to his busi- 
ness again. 

[Since writing the above, we have seen the same in- 
formation in another contemporaij, only he spells the 
word “vacillation.” The moral is the same; and we 
cannot think of cancelling our own admirable remarks.] 


THE STAGE AND ST. STEPHEN'S. 

The following mottoes for Ministers, &c., will be found, on examina- 
tion, more applicable than they appear at the first blush : — 

The Earl of Derby. — The Game of Speculation, There is much 
fitness in this. The noble Earl’s premiership will be distinguished by 
the passing of a measure which (quoting SuncK) he has himself termed 
“ A leap in the dark.” 

The Chancellor oe tecb Exchequer. — A Winning Card, Though 
we thought he had a bad hand, Benjamin kept his great card till the 
last, and there is no question about its beiug a winning one. He 
might have played it fairly when he ought to have done, thougJi. 

Lord Stanley. — Serfedien, This, of course, must be true, when 
both Mends and foes are trumpeting his praises. 

Mr. Gathornb Hardy. — The School for Tigers. Amply proved by 
his treatment of Finlbn and his companions, and the treatment he is 
prepared to give others of a like calibre. 

Mr. Walpole. — Kind to a Fault. Even his worst enemy will say 
this of our poor male Niobe. 

Lord John Manners. — Caste, The extreme propriety of this motto 
will not be denied when we remember that the noble Lord, once 
wrote : — 

“ Lftt laws and learning, arts and commerce die. 

But leave us still our old nobility.’* 

Sir John Pakington.— We had some thoughts of writing « 
Lunatic, but beg to substitute Still Waters run Deep, having especial 
reference to the attachment Sir John has always borne to Household 
Suffrage, but which he never allowed to bubble up to the surface until 
recently. 

Sir Stafford Northcotb. Allow me to Fkplain. The Bight Hon. 
Gentleman, it will have been observed, is particularly anxious that his 
proper share in the “ Beform Bill ” should be distinctly understood 
and consequently he is always asking to be allowed to explain. His 


proper position, however, stated briefly, is this that at the com- 
mencement of last Session he vowed he could never consent to House- 
hold Suffrage, whilst at its close he was a member of the Cabinet which 
passed it. 

Mk Whaleet. — Man is not Ferfect nor Woman neither. ^ The former 
is sometimes a long way from it. N.B. Note the present instance. 

The AduUamites. — A Little Flirtation, illustrating their position with 
the present Government. 

The Tory party. — The School of Seform. We say nothing respecting 
this, as the Schoolmaster recently said enough respecting it at 
Edinburgh. 


FUSTIAN FROM FRANCE. 

Among other manufactures our neighbours, the French, are cer- 
tainly rivalling us in fustian. A specimen of this article was exposed 
the other day in a column of the Times, Its producers were French 
democrats, who addressing their British brethren on the subject of the 
Manchester martyrs to murder and treason, said, amongst other things 
altogether untrue : — 

“ Ces trois bommes ont €t oondatnn^s, non pour avoir tu6 deux cbevaux et un 
agent de police I Us ont condamnds pour avoir d^livx^ a leurs risques et perils 
deux chefs patriotesje Colonel Kelly et le Capitainb Dbasy, xevenus d*Ain6rique 
au secours de I’lrlande et pensant qn'aprbs avoir affranchi les noirs, il dtait juste 
d'affranchir les blancs.” 

Fellows who assert that negro slaves and Irishmen are as black and 
white would be perfectly ready to declare the former colour the latter. 
They call Deast and Kelly two patriots. What would they think of 
prisoners in custody on the charge of freeing a gentleman of his watch 
and chain, and would they approve of shooting a constable in order to 
rescue them ? — 

** These three men have been condemned not for killing two horses and a 
policeman.” 

Horses first; policeman afterwards. This looks like supreme con- 
tempt for policemen ; but what M. Pyat and his associates more likely 
feel IS fear of them. 


YOL. LIV. 


D 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 



EIS Boeninff is 
passed a consi- 
derable wayjrom 
hom^e; at the, Am- 
Ugu Theatre, Ba- 
ris, The Theatre 
is very full, the 
Second Act is just 
about to commnce 
as we take our 
seats in the fau~ 
teuils d' orchesfre. 
Behind us sit two 




} 






taken the charaC’ 
^ ter of the place, 
appear in f ull e- 

f vening dress, with 
^ white ties and 
^ gloves, and are 
generally sumosed 

|t by their French 
neighbours to 
have been asmt~\ 
^ ing at a wedding. 
They are about as 
conspicuous as 
they would be in 
Court dress in the 
stalls or front row 
of the pit at the 
Victoria Theatre, 
NewCut, Lambeth, i 

Bnglish Swell {pith a sense of Us mistake). The people never dress 
here* I notice. 

Bis Friend, No. Qjooh round about him,) But what "queer sort of 
people to be in the Stalls. 

{On Ms left is a very fat Frenchman, who appears to have put of 
washing till to-morrow morning on account of the intensely cold 
weather. Behind him are three middle-aged, good-temperea look- 
ing females, evidently bent on a holiday ammement,) 

Woman (pith basket of oranges, apples, and sweet-stujfs, enters the row 
where they are sitting). Messieurs, {jn a shrill, nasal tone) des oranges, 
&c., pardon, M’sieu. {Be has to rise to let her pass, 

Bnglish Swell (taken aback). Hang it^ we haven’t made a mis- 
take, eh ? Taney allowing this sort of thing in the Stalls ! 

{Bjefiecis on the idea of his going into the Brwry Lme Gallery at 
Pantomime time, indulging in apples,, oranges, and ginger beer, 
and becomes melancholy, 

^ Bis Friend (suddenly inspired), I see, this is a sort of Transpon- 
tine Theatre (looks at his Friend), We oughtn’t to have dressed. 

{Three raps are heard, the Theatre is re-filled, the orchestra com- 
mences, and the curtain rises upon the Second Act of 

LES CHEYALEEES DU BROUILLAED. 

I Scene— ^ Carpenteifs Workshop, 

\ Djf Bnglish Swell (who ha^ evidently seen part of the First Act, and is 
somewhat mystified). I say, ask for a book. 

I Bis Friend (beckoning to a boy wh> appears at the mkance of the Stalls), 

\ Gaxpon ! 

BngUsh Swell {horrified), I say, don’t ; he ’s not a waiter. 

Bis Frimd, Garmon, est-ce que vous avez un livre de la piece ? 

[is evidently nervous as to the result of his gyestim. 
Boy (sharply^ and in a very Ugh pitched tone). La pi^ce P Ooim’sieu. 
Cinquantecentimes (all in one word). 

Friend (takes Book, pays, and looks proudly at his Friend, as much as 
to say " See what it is to speak the language ” ). There ! 

Is? Bnglish Swell (peading the cast), H^o ! do you know what it 
is we ’re seeing, eh ? 

Bis Friend (sorry to be obliged to own it after his recent triumph of 
language). No. 

ist FiglUh Swell (utterly astounded). Why, it ’s— it ’s— (w uncertain) 
no— it 'p^lfoohs again) yes, it is— it ’s lack Sheppard I J 
Eds Friend, Bh ! What ? (Looks at book,) Why, so it is. (Beads the 
^t) Mistress Shepiard, Jace Sheppard, Bltjsetne, — why, it’s 
Harrison ArNrswoRTH’s. 

Is? Bnglish Swell. Yes ; but (points out other characters) look here, 
who 8 Lord Eowiand Montagu P 
Bis Friend, Don’t know. 


Audience (in Stalls, who have become interested). Sssh ! 

{The Friends are silent. 

Jack Sheppard (to Bluskine, telling him how he got out of window and 
went to Covent Garden Theatre), Qaelle belle chose qu’un th^Htre I 
J’^tais Ih ! . . , . Sor la scene, it y avait une for^fc .... trois soroi^res 
paraissent .... I’une d’elles, 6tendant la main vers celui qui marchait 
en avant. Ini dit, Macbeth,, seras roi! ” et comme h Macbeth elle 
me disait aussi, " Jack Sbepmrd, tu seras roi ! ” 

Is? Bnglish Swell (who has, been pmzzled by the pronunciation of Co vent 
Garden as G^vang-gardbngf*‘ cm Shack Shepparf) What was 
that? 

Bis Fiend (explains, and adds). It’s all in Harrison Ainsworth’s 
story. (Saving made this statement, he begins to feel uncertain on the 
subject) At least, I think so. 

{The Play continues, with Monsieur’^? Madame Yood (Wood), 
Tamisb (Thames) Darrel, and the rest of the characters, 

Pack (after, in a fit ofyealomy, trying to stab Tamise, and being forgiven 
by Tamise and Cecily Vood, says to her), Yous efces bonne miss ! 

Audience {fireathing again after the excitement). Ah! 

Is? Bnglish Swell (languidly). The audience seem to enjoy this sort of 
thing immensely. (Looks at the BntFacte) By the way, what’s the 
meaning of Les Chevaliers du Brouillard? 

Bis Friend (who knows all about it). Oh, it means, the Chevaliers— 

the Cavaliers— ‘the Cavaliers' (w satined so far) 

\st Bnglish Swell, Yes. Bu “of the” 

Bis Friend, Yes, of the— nm— of the— in fact— of the Brouillard. 
It ’s hardly translatable. (H2s Friend is satined. At the end of the 
Act, however, he goes into a comer, refers to a small pocket dictionary, and 
looks out “ Brouillard^' hurriedly. On his return he says carelessly), 
Oh, by the way, I’ve thought of what Brouillard means : it ’s a sort or 
slang phrase ; it means literally, “waste-paper basket.” 

"hi Bnglish Swell (prepared not to be astomsked at anything French). 
Oh, I see perfectly. (Translates) Les (Jhevaliers 'du Brouillard, “ The 
Cavaliers of the waste-paper basket.”' 

{Scct^fies himself thatiVs^^a slan^’ phrase, emdf determines to use it 
when he returns to London, They mbsegumtly discover the real 
meaning, when a Friend meeting them, suggests that they appear 
, to be completely myi^^^? on tho subjecU 

Blushine. It y a cent gttin^ss poairchacan. Ls rendez-vous der- 
j rib re rh6'-.el de Sir Eowland. 

Shack Sheppar, Sir Eowland I Je sauverai Tamise I partons ! 

{Stage direction— Wood parazt aufondsuivi dePolicemenP Jack 
i gets out of the window on the right, and then Monsieur Yood 

exits by the door, followed by the Policemen of the period. 
Bnt facte. Newspaper cries, oranges, apples, sweet-stuffs, exeunt 
more than half the audience. We enter the Theatre cafi, and 
“ command" an echoppe of beer, 

Bnter Alphonse, a Friend of the Gargon's. 

The Garpon (assisting Alplonse to allumttes for his ^cigarette). Com- 
ment aimez-vous la pibcel? 

Alphonse (ecstatically), Magnifique ! IMarie Laurent est . . . 

[2s overcome by emotion, and raises his eyes and hand to heaven. The 
Sonnette is heard, ^ We return. After a view of the Tower ff 
London at Greenwich, we are shown the Thieves' Quarter in Old 
London, (Some confusion apparently with Alsatia) Bnter all 
the Chevaliers du Brouillard with lanterns and flags. Then 
follow Dancers and Danseuses, We are rather astonished at 
this di^lay of the Thieves in the open street, but become per- 
fectly reconciled to the manners and customs of this class in 
George the Tirst’s time on seeing Monsieur Shack Shep- 
par enter on horseback. 

Tons (avec les trois cris anglais). Hup 1 Hap 1 Hup 1 hurray 1 

Swell (astonished for once). Why they say hooray 1 

Bis Friend (explaining). Yes, it *s supposed to be the national custom. 

[Shaor Sheppar, who suddenly appears as if he'd been taking 
lessons ofDicis. Turpin, makes his horse rear three times by way 
of acknowledging the salutation. Then descends. The dancing 
commences. 

j L? Bnglish Swell (recognising the music). Hallo ! I know that. 

His Friend. Yes. It' ^—(suddenly hits upon it ) — why, it ’s the Nigger 
air, “ Boop light. Loo, and show your pretty feet ! " 

{A selection admirably adapted for a national dance in the time of 
George the First. 

Audience (enthusiastically). Bis ! Bis ! 

\Bncore taken by the two Music Ball dancers from London, announced 
as ^ffrom the principal London theatres." Between the Acts Irish 
jigs are played,^ Swell and his Erieud nudge one another, and 
try to look as if they'd never heard them hffore, 

D? Bnglish Swell (to his Friend, speaking of us in fronf). I wonder 
these 'fellows don’t dress to come to a theatre. 

Bis Friend, Oh I I dare say they’re only a better class of Shop- 
keeper, {Ag,,^c., not decidedly complimentary to our personal appearan^. 
Ourselves Qater on in the evening, in very plain Bnglish). It ’s very 
dangerous for Englishmen to speak their own language in Paris if they 
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are making remarks on otker people. Tkeir best plan is alwap to talk 
in French^ and then there’s yery little chance of their being under- 
stood. [Swell and Priend tihut np. 

Last Act. — Binierienr cPun cachot a Hetcgate. Shack Shetkae is 
having Ms portrait taken hy Ser William Hogahth, {Why smi 
Sik Joshua HoGARTHlft7^& they are alout it f) 

Bare Veellearm ^Qgarth {to Shack). TJn ties-iUnstre personnage a 
d^sii^ conniitre yotne .physionomie, et ce portrait qne je ^ais de yens 
est destine . . 

Shack A BaJTajesie Geohgus Pbemieb, n’est-ce pas ? 

Sir William Sl^atriA. G’est yrai. 

lAfter avMle «z^«r'GEaKGES Pbemiiib disguised as me of the chiff 
Magistmtes of London. Me makes various discoveries from 


SETEN HUNDEED AUI) lOETT THIEYIS. 

Bbfobx we pay our Christmas h^s, it might he wise in us to ascer- 
mm if any of onr tradespeople are included among those referred to in 
this notice of the Fall Mall Gazette : — 


^se of UBjust weights, scales, and measures. During 'the .past year 740 South 
London shopkeepers have been convicted of that ojTence — attd have had to pay in 
^Bs Al,070 15a. 6d,, or rather leas than £1 9s- per conviction. The general preva- 
lent of the practice and the lightness of the fines imposed xxtake the qaeculation a 
good one— especially as in many districts there is no supervision of any kind exer- 
oisedover the retail dealers, and as in all districts the supervision exercised is 
sxmerficial and perfunctory. Por every dealer who is fined, there must be scores 
who deserve to be fined, aad who would be fined were the sopervisjon exercised 
active and real” 


papers, gwen^/im fly.DHACK ohebeas. 

1st Fnglish Shneil {puzzled). What’s he say ? 

Mis Friend. Well, I’m amt quite sure; but {determined mt to le 
leaten) I think from’ iliose papers be finds out that Jack Sheteabo) is 
the rightful heir to the throne of JEngland, 

1st Fkglish Swell {doubtfully). Put it wasn’t so, was it ? 

' ' - {Fvidently has hazy motions of history and Habeisok. AnffswcmTH. 

Last. — Jack escapes mi yf prison, goes in a boat at a tremendous pace 
down the Thames with the Mde, and immediately afterwards^ at 
an equally rapid pace^ hack again,, against the tide^ is pwrsum by 
JoEGATABG V ILD, escapes up the side of London Bridge^ Jonathan 
V iLD, in a London fog, shoots Bluskibe, Shack Sheipab, stabs 
Jobathab, and all ends happily with Ike arrival of a pardon from 
Geobges Pbeimxeb, when every one says for the Imt .time, 

Eup, Hup, Moorayf\mtd the Orchestra play ‘‘ Qod SaveMe QpeestF 


MRS. QLPiSSE ON EDUCATION. 

You baye read my book ? and youxemember my preliminaxy precept, 
" Pirst catcb your bare ? ” Well, my directions axe quite as appbcable 
to tbe head as to tbe bare. JBducation sets one trap, employment 
another; but a knowkdge-hox is not baited with toasted cheese, ■and 
how to tempt a hungry'little bumpkin to put his head into it, would 
puzzle a Chancellor. 

Haying caught your hare by hook or by crook, now as to dressing 
it. Some esteemed friends will recommend for this purpose a professed 
cook, sincerely belieying that unless the cook is well aressed—say, in 
lawn-sleeves and a silk apron— the hare cannot be. Some zealous 
advisers will insist that what you require is a plain cook, and will 
perhaps refuse an invitation to dine if you engage a whose thoughts 
run in a jelly-mould, and who has a discriminating taste for syllabubs 
and trifles. What do L advise ? Well, I don’t pretend to lead you 
out of this dense mist. Your own good sense must he your mdmg- 
star. Only take care lest while the cooks are chattering in the haD, 
your hare, suspended in the pantry, should become a little too gamey. 

Whose sauce do I recommend ? Beadiug, of course. It makes a 

full man.” With respect to Puddings, it has been suggested that 
the Cabinet might be improved by putting Funch in it. No doubt 
Fmch woxdd give the Cabinet a very rich flavour, but then you must 
bear in mind that tbe Cabinet don’t agree with every one, although 
Funch does. I have taken it myself regularly for five-and-twenty 
years, and can say with confidence that there is nothing which contains 
so much pure spirit, or gives so much comfort and support to the 
constitution. 

Bacon is nourishing, but rather difBlcult to digest, and should he 
taken sparingly by those who suffer from mental dyspepsia. Ion 
should go to Milton if you wish to astonish the natives. 

An important branch of education is that which relates to the know- 
ledge of tongues. In Walpole’s time, as you have read, a brisk trade 
was carried on in tongues. Ministers went into the Borough Market 
and bought them— some, I believe, with a bit of riband. Whether 
this practice prevails now, I have no means of ascertaining— have yon ? 

Many tongues which out of doors are distinguished by a strong 
flavour— so strong, indeed, as to be unpleasant— become very imld 
when brought into the House. They also lose a good deal in weight, 
and this wnl apply to those which are smoked in Town as well as to 
those which are sent up from the country. An excellent way to pre- 
serve a mild tongue is to hang it up in an office — the higher the better. 
— Conversations on Fconomy, Fomesiie and Folitical. 


The Forty Thieves were few, and their thievery a mere fleabite, com- 
pared to the rascality of these Seven Hundred and Forty Thieves. The 
Forty Thieves robbed only those who could afford to lose, and they 
robbed openly and boldly, and at the risk of being handed. But these 
infaiuQus South London Seven Hundred and Forty Thieves have been 
rubbi^ the poor, probably, more even than the ridi, and have been 
thieving secretly Mid sneakingly, at no risk to their necks, merely 
payinga small fine if they have chaneed to be found out. To a small 
tOT^man who chooses to act as a big rogue, a fine of niae^and twenty 
habillings is nothing of a punishment, and never -will deter him from 
cheating all he can. We can fancy him, indeed, kes^ing an account 
rof the profits of Ms roguery, as an insurance feufl :fiar payii^t of the 
fines which he incurs. The pillory of old wasn-nmre suficingipunish- 
ment, for except by honest dealing, no one ^emiM insure himself 
against the inconvenience of standing to be Tpdtdd idth ildead eats and 
rotten eggs. But the present age is too rdSaed'toifliflfesuch a sight 
as a rascal in the pillory, and the only way topunisdirhimtls to have his 
name exposed in the pillory of the Press. '0f -every r^chmting trades- 
man convicted of the usage of false measures, nr short we^hts, the 
name and the address should be advertised in the newspapers, and 
placarddi conspicuously in the neighbourhood of his -shop. But the 
presents an age of universal easy wMtewash, and, when gigantic rail- 
way swindlers are allowed to go unpunished for using "Mse accounts, 
one really can scarce wonder that petty cheating shopkeepers should 
expect to escape punishment for having used false weights. 


A EELIC OF THE OPEEA. 

“Br Jove, I ’ll write a puff of SabtleyI” said Mr. Funch, as he 
heard that artist conclude Ms capital Eendering of a capital song 
(words by Mb. Latet, music by Mb. Smabt) at the Monday Concerts. 

He forswore himself, however, only as there is no such party as Jove 
now, the sin does not perturb him. The reason was this. He found 
on his desk, through the kindness of some correspondent or other, 
four printed verses m honour of Mb. Sabtijet, and they appear to Mm 
to be so remarkable that he inclines to give them to his readers, instead 
of a lyric of Ms own. They were written before the fire at the Opera 
House, and it is a mercy they were not consumed on it. Now, they are 
imperishable : — 

SANTLEY. 

Oh ! sing, my good fiiend, jovial Santuey, 

With voice sympathetic and clear, 

The homage to artistes most grateful 
We '11 give yon, a smile, and a tear. 

I ’ll think of thee always with pleasure. 

What style, so expressive, and fine. 

So heart-touching, feeling, and tender. 

Here ’s thy health in a bumper of wine. 

Let m to Her Majesty’s go, friends. 

This night glorious Saotlev to see. 

Besides there ’s the gem, charming Txxtjsn's, 

De Mebio, and rare Mo:i<toiBBE. 

For when Fr.oTOW*s sweet Jtfarfa's performed. 

The house then is glorious to see. 

And when Tibtjeits sings charming “ Ardlta,” 

The applause is both frantic and free. 

There ! Mb. Sabtley should be proud, Mr. Funch is proud, and 
the author, whoever he be, must be proudest of all. , , . 

But tMs shall not prevent Mr, Funch saying that he hugely admires 
Me. Sabtlbt. 


Very Good Taste^ Ifr. PtziicE.” 

Hbb Majesty, by the advice of Mr. Abtbub Helps, has published 
a Diary wMch would, were such a thing possible, endear her still more 
to the loving hearts of her people. Praise, even from Mr. Funch, were 
an impertinence, but he begs leave to say with bis usual adroitness, 
that Mb. Heips’s advice was admirable, and that Mr, Funch hopes the 
Qtteeb may always have such Friends in Council. 


A Ceriain Specific. 

Has it been observed by tbe Faculty that punctuatiou is an infallible 
remedy for a bad cold, provided the patient stops at home ? 


The Eppects op Eating Hobse-plesh fob Suppeb. — Night 
Mare. 






PRETTY INNOCENT. 

Lady, '‘Oh, Me. Mastio, why do’Aetists hath Soeeens abottt their Stitdios?*' 

Artist, "To BACK UP THE PlOUEBS, ANB SO ON.’* 

Lady. " Oh, really i ‘Well, 1 thought it was to keep the Bedstead and all that out op Sight, you know.” 


PAX LOQUITUR: 

" When [Freedom dressed in simliglit vest 
Bids every patriot bare his glaive. 

Let Mm who loves her strike nis best. 

And him who falters die a slave. 

Bat , Man of the Mysterious Brow, 

What means this mighty arming now ? 

** dost thou fear ? Who threatens France ? 

Make answer, her Elected Lord ; 

Fall where it will, that look askance, 

Where does it spy a hostile sword ? 

Why all these legions in array ? 

Peace, whom they startle, bids thee say. 

" Dost dread the German’s stubborn line, 

Tlie German phalanx dark and stern, 

(The King whqse^ claim is Right Divine, 

WMe tmne is in a juggling urn) 

The Lutheran soldier’s deadly gun — 

Art thou not told its work is done ? 

"Dost deem Italia’s sons may come 
To teach the lesson France forgets. 

And marching with a Roman drum. 

May pay by Seine their Tiber debts ? 

Th^only g^e the^ toe tefling 

** 9?®® there were left no Pyrenees, 

Nw lours their frowning range again, 

No Wellesley lives each pass to seize 
And cleave the way for thankless Spain : 

Not peril hath thy vision spied 
From that dead l^d that gave thy bride. 


No dread hast thou of Austria’s raid. 

The Prussian, swept her from the path, 

And Maximilian’s blood hath paid 
Thy ransom from Columbia’s wrath. 

Dost fear to meet the Russ once more ? 

That vulture thirsts for Turkish gore. 

" And England ? Nay, the jest were weak. 

She lives by me, and loves me tme. 

Nor bids her children vainly speak 
Of Agincourt and Waterloo. 

Man of December, be at rest' 

She strikes no unsuspecting breast. 

“ See where Conscription’s hand unfurls 
The cursed scroll, thy Marshals’ claim ! 

Why dare thy Marshals tell the girls 
To wed the maimed, the blind, the lame ? 

There, is a God op Justice. Smile. 

There was a Moscow— and an Isle.” 

Fenians and Foreigners. 

So American-lmh Fenians want to be tried by a jury de mediefaU 
Lingua^ do they r This wish would be intelligible if medietas lingum 
were, for their half of the jury, to be the habitual language of treason, 
distmgmshed by Yankeeisms and an Irish brogue. But if it is only to 
^ j consistiug of respectable foreigners — ^have they 

asked themselves what advantage they are likely to derive teom it ? 

A PROPESSIONAL VIEW OP THINGS. 

WpsN Toocoates, the House-painter, came courting our Cook, he 
told her ^ to history without any concealment or coloured state- 
ments, delivering “ a round unvarnished tale.” 
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TWELFTH NIGHT THOUGHTS (DESULTORY). 

AKDLY connected, indeed 
desultory, because *1 had 
been to a Gircas, and! 
seen a great feat of horse- 
vomanship — Madame 
Abotjoscioxa Hippia 
leaping from steed to 
steed in the midst of 
fireworks and fog-sig- ^ 
nals. See Archbishop : 
Tbehgh:*s Etymological 
Works.] 

Eirst and overmaster- 
ing thought, the thought 
that thinks up all other 
thoughts, Christmas is 
over! At least, the regu- 
lar season is, for there 
will still be some extra 
nights, under the patro- 
nage of Mile. Terpsi- 
chore, M. Momus, and others of the more light-hearted deities, 
before we go back to school, and work, and getting up early in the 
morning, and the worship of Plutus and Manunon, and the more busi- 
ness-like divinities. But the lawful period during which anybody, even 
a dun, may salute you with "A menw, &c., and a happy, &c.** has 
ceased with the last stroke of twelve by Big Ben; and they: are all 
this moment gone — have just lighted them to the door — Old Eatber 
Christmas, and the Lord of Mdsrule, and the Abbot of Unreason, and 
Saint George of Cappadocia, and the Mummers, and the Wassailers, 
the Eairies and the Goblhis, the Waits and the Hand-bells, and the 
Twelfth-Night characters in their masquerade dresses, leaving me alone 
with Cloum and Columbine,^ who are to remain for a few weeks longer 
on board-wages. There is a crossing-sweeper m Russell Square who 
will wish me a happy new year till about the:middle of Eebruary, and 
from whom I can at any time obtain a very warm benediction by the 
expenditure of a penny, but with this exception I feel that I am safe 
from the compliments of the season until another December, and am 
relieved by thinking that the other festivals of the Church recur unac- 
companied by any formulary of politeness, and that there is no prece- 
dent for my laundress wishing me /‘A Merry Easter and a Happy 
New Whitsuntide.” 

I am not one of the popular writers of the day, and there is a 
reason why I am reconciled to the absence of that distinction— I 
escape being invited, in the calm, sentimental autumn, when holidays 
are realities, and work seems more than ever the badge of a fallen 
state, to dasn off a story (a ghost preferred), or a dream, or a poem, or 
a double acrostic for Christmas numbers and Christmas annuals. And 
as everything has been said about Christmas and the New Tear that 
can be sai^ from the meaning of the word Tule and the antiquity of 
plum-pudding to the exact number of tons of mistletoe supplied for the 
London market, and the statistics of Lincolnshire geese and Norfolk 
turkeys; and as I have never spent Christmas Day in a weighing- 
machme, or a lighthouse, or a lunatic asylum, or a cad-mine, or on an 
uninhabited island in the South Pacific, or even in a London tavern ; 
and as I never had an interview with a ghost, and possess no family 
tradition of a white bird that flutters against the window-panes m a 
storm of wind and rain whenever the head of the family is going to 
die ; and cannot speak from personal experience of the domestic habits 
of fairies ; and was never in a baronial hall in my life, except under 
charge of a housekeeper^ to whom I had to pay a fee ; and do not even 
know what joint or jomts a baron of beef represents ; and did not 
become engaged to my wife in consequence of a chance encounter 
under the Druidical parasite in an old-fashioned country-house in 
Nottinghamshire ; and have never been reconciled to a rich out unrea- 
sonable unde, softened by boiled turkey, plum-pudding with blue 
lights, and respectable port wine, in Upper Bedford Place, I feel 
that my contribution to the literature of the season would be thin and 
vapid, and am content to be obscure and unsought, the question of 
compensation always excepted. 

1 can imagine that there are those who really find their Christmas 
merry, and commence their New Year happy. Mahseield Wood- 
house, who, towards the close of the third week in December, 
received a letter from a highly respectable firm of country solicitors, 
announcing a legacy of ten thousand pounds left him by an elderly 
gentleman, a stranger in blood, whom he had once helped through 
a crowd at a contested election; Nortoh Disney, who arrived, 
with his beautiful bride from a foreign tour of long duration, on 
Christmas Ev^ at the family mansion, bnilt in the Jacobean style in 
a well-timbered p^k, amid the greetings of an hereditary and pnnctnal 
tenantry ; my capital City friend, Kingston Hull, who made, about a 
fortnight ago, that lucky speculation in linseed, by which he cleared 


more money than I shall amass all my life long ; the young lady, the 
bright new Starr in the^ horizon of Art, who won the Academy gold 
medal for the best historical painting — ^the only one of her sex who has 
so triumphed since Sir Joshua fist took snuff in the Presidential 
chair ; Holme Pibrrepont, who finished the last chapter of his tri- 
volumed novel, and brought the fortunes of Go^rep Sutton and Owen 
Ashbumham .tp a successful^ and hymeneal termination, as the Waits 
for the last time were waking up the better half of Captain Coram 
Street— the most exquisite music Holme thought he had ever heard ; 
Clepfe Sharp, who, not a month since, made another loud hit with 
his " Upper Ten^* Waltz aud Abpsdnian^* Galop; — ^these, aud a few 
other exceptional beings, can, I believe, give and take the customary 
compliments with cordial sincerity, and brave the horrors of an English 
Christmas with cheerful fortitude. But— hut I will avoid any appear- 
ance of cynicism (convivial parties to track this word to its source), 
on an evening when the nine o’clock post has brought me something 
very agreeable, particularly as I have this moment said farewell to the 
whole of the Christmas bevy, whose voices I can 'now hear dying 
away in the distance ; for, as Cicero said to the junior Pliny when 
they were supping together at the Three Taverns^ a celebrated restaurant 
of antiquity, being three single public-houses rolled into one, and 
Lydia, who was waiting, told them the news of Nero’s death that 
evening, from a surfeit of stewed lampreys and mulled metheglin, 
mortuis nil nisi bonum*^ So, as the Wheel of Life ” has fairly rolled 
into the New Year, I will set down one or two thoughts on 1868, in 
part su^osted by the revolutions of a lively instrument, which amused 
me to-m^ ae; much asit did Cyril and. Diox, Alice and Ean, and a 
great many more. 

Wni the Conservative' droll, again jump clean through the Liberal 
balloon? Will the acconmlished acrobat take another leap? Shall 
strange tricks and/ transformations, wunderful surprises and 
combinations? Will there be anything* to match tiie performance of 
Tory Ministers carryings a Radical Reform Bill to the steps of the 
Throne ? Perhaps the Cbllege of Physicians will announce their adhe- 
sion to homoeopathy, or the Elder Brethren of the Trinity House will 
turn pirates, and destroy all their Lights and Beacons' or the two 
Houses of Convocation will sanction the practice of Mormonism by 
the stipendiary clergy. Perhaps Mr. Bright will attend Her Majesty’s 
Levee in a new Court suit, or Mr. Whalley become a convert to the 
Romish faith, or Dr. Posey place himself at the head of Positivism in 
Eagland. Perhaps we may see the formation of a Bjappp Family 
Ministry, with Argyll, and Bright, and Cairns, and Cranborne, 
and Stanley, and Lowe, and Mill, and Palmer, and Bruce, and 
Eorster, and Stansebld, and Grant Duet, and Rawlinson, and 
all the best men, with Gladstone as Captain, manning the good old 
ship Britannia iox another long and prosperous voyage. 

But I must remember that mine is only a crow-qnill. Certain events 
are sure to happen before the wassail bowl is sent round again. About 
the middle of Eebruary we shall be told that more Yalentines have 
passed through the General Post-ofBlce than in any previous year siuce 
the invention of Love and Penuy Postage, and the exact tonnage of 
those inflammatory documents will probably be calculated. Several 
new singers will be brought out at the Opera, the majority of whom 
will not prove dangerous rivals to Patti, or Lucca, or Gardoni, and 
a new Opera may be expected the last five nights of the season. There 
will be an exhibition of a musical salmon, or a mermaid who can paint 
in water-colours. In July the Wimbledon Meeting will be a greater 
hit than ever. About August the newspapers will insert letters on 
some popular grievance or popular whim, the deleterious character of 
Loudon sausage, or the s^eriority of horse-flesh over the ordinary 
I sorts of animal food. As Winter approaches, that is to say about the 
end of Summerjlllustrated Books will be announced for Christmas, 
aud Specimen Plates appear in shop windows, Obabbe’s Seasons, or 
Pope’s Ancient Mariner, or Gay’s Megyin a Country Workhouse, Later 
on there will be the usual signs of an unusually severe winter, the 
hedges bright with unlimited hips and haws, and flocks of wild geese 
flying over the Mansion House. An infallible cure will be discovered 
for sea-sickness, several new methods of swrudling amuse the Town, 
a fresh man will be found for the Letters of Junius— Paine, or 
“Old Q.”— a priceless Titian will turn up in Houndsditch, ladies will 
discontinue wearing bonnets, the Master of the Buckhounds will be 
made Secretary for the Colonies, and the President of the Poor Law 
Board go out to India as Governor-General, the streets of London 
will remain as dangerous and dirty as ever, several persons will die at 
the age of 100 or upwards, one of whom knew a man who knew 
another man, who knew a third man, who knew one of the men who 
smothered the young Princes in the Tower, Mr, Punch will holds Ms 
usual Dorbars, and immortality is attainable by anybody who sutyceds 
in devising a new set of figures for the Quadrille, a feat only inferior to 
the taking of the Quadrilateral. 


Reason for Post-Oepice Blunders in Non-deuvbry.— 
scripta manenl. 
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PROBABLY THE NEXT ABSURDITY 

IN LADIES’ WINTER COSTUMES. 


MOEIARTI^S MILK TOR BABES. 

Sure, one chief of the Romanist party 
Has behaved like a gentleman — ^very ; 

The good Doctor, by name Mobiarty, 

Roman Catholic Bishop of Kerry, 

He addresses bis own mriests, indeed, 

But appears to be tmking at others 
Who have not the instruction they need 
Brom his tacit episcopal brothers. 

Information he gives them, which news 
Would be recKoned amongst us by few men, 
And by none who did ever peruse 
Romish treatise for young catechumen. 

In his letter he speaks, to their shame. 

Simple truths of religion and reason. 

Saying “ Martyrdom isn’t the name 
Bit to give death for murder and treason, 

" Bor a criminal’s soul, beyond doubt, 

’Tis in private aU right to say masses ; 

But the State with your prayers to flout, 

You’re no better than Catholic asses. 

Not in triumph should requiems be sung 
Bor the men to whom justice was meted. 

If the deeds for which those men were hung 
Were good deeds, they ’d be rightly repeated. 

Who can be, than all those who complain 
Of political hanging, absurder, 

All the while when they will not abstain 
Brom committing political murder? 

They should shoot not who wish not to swing. 
Keep their hands clean from assassination — 
Due concession a short time will bring. 

In these days, to all just agitation.” 

Milk for habes above all things is good. 

When as yet they can live but by suction ; 
Donkey’s milk, as it were, is the food 
Bor grown men who want children’s instruction. 
And such food Mobiabty supplies 
To the priests who ’ve to feed lay believers. 

He, the mitred purveyor, is wise ; 

But how much otherwise the receivers ! 


A PEW PRIENDS. 

(PROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 


TABLEAU XIL— MY POETABLE BEIEND.— (Continued.) 


"Now, I tell you what you should have for travelling in this 
weather,” says my Portable Briend ; and therewith he takes up what 
appears to be a sort of travelling-cap, not unlike the smuggler’s pattern 
in a melodrama. 

"A travelling-cap,” I say.' 

"Yes,” he answers, "that’s one use of it; but you’d find it a little 
heavy for that, until you’re accustomed to it. But you fill it with air, 
and round the sides there’s alining of india-rubber, so that the hot 
water won’t come through.” 

" Hot water ? ” I exclaim. 

"Yes,” he returns, apparently astonished at my interruption. "When 
blown out it serves as a foot-warmer, don’t you see ? That ’s a new 
dodge, isn’t it?” 

I suggest that what between its being a travelling-cap and a foot- 
warmer one wouldn’t know whether one was standing on one’s header 
one’s heels. 


He doesn’t like joking on his favourite subjects, and says, seriously 
that if I don’t want his advice he’ll talk about something else. 

I assure him that I do want his advice, and tell him that the joke 
was Grigg’s, not mine ; 1 had heard him say something of the sort 
once, but I forget the occasion. 

“Well” he goes on, still with this cap in his hand, "you want 8 
portable bath : blow it out more and more, there you are ! ” 

He produces a small pair of bellows, and, true enough, in less than 
five mmutes, "There,” as he says, "we are.” 

^ “So far there’s nothing particularly dodgey about it,” be goes on, 
But now comes the triumph of art. By merely removing this screv 
it becomes at once a wa.terproof coat, thus—” 

He does something with a screw, and such a waterproof coat ensues I 
You d be hooted in any capital in the world. I don’t say this, bu1 
smile, and remark that it is very ingenious, as indeed it is, hul 
that’s all. 


"Then,” says he, "say you’re in Norway, and want to cross a 
swollen torrent 

" Good Gracious 1 ” I exclaim, involuntarily. "You don’t mean to 
say 

"Yes, I do,” says he, triumphantly. "The lower part comes out 
thus (he takes it out) ; these separate pieces of wood join together 
like a filshing-rod 

" Yes,” I say, breathless with interest ; for it ’s better than any trick 
chaise in a pantomime. 

"Yes,” he continues; "you fix it in this screw-hole, and there you 
are at once, mast, sail, and boat. Then you cross the swollen torrent.” 

" In Norway ? ” I say, meditatively. 

In Norway,” he answers, affirmatively. 

"But,” I say, "I’m going to Paris, and perhaps to Zurich.” 

"Equally useful,” he replies. "Travelling-cap, boat, waterproof 
coat, hot-water bottle, and sponge-bath, all in one : what can you want 
more P ” 

" True,” I admit, " I don’t think any one could want any more.” 

"I’m not quite sure if you couldn’t use it as a portmanteau.” 

Being prepared for anything, I ask. How ? 

^ "Well,’* he says, scrutinising it carefully, "a false bottom would do 
it. And then” (here he lights up as with the fire of inspiration) " by 
Jove, it might be a bed ; or, if you could only carry a set of wheels, all 
inside one, it would make a car. I’ll call it the Wheels-within-wheels, 
and take out a patent.” 

He is quite excited. The excitement is contagious. I actually find 
myself assisting him to invent some additional advantages for what was 
or^inally a travelling-cap, with a (so to speak) foot-warmer to follow. 

It doesn’t t^e us ten minutes to turn it (in theory) into a piano, 
then to carry inside table and chairs, and finsuly, as far as I can follow 
the intricacies of the invention, the entire furniture of a bed-room. 

"Look!” says my Portable Briend, enthusiasticsdly ; "There you 
are mdependent of ^y one I You don’t care what sort of a room you 
get. Top story, attic, no furniture, out you come with your wheels- 
toUhinrwheels4raveUinff-cap ” (he has already adopted the name) " there’s 
the bed, out comes a screw; there’s a wheel, take out the spokes, 
there are the legs of your table, cover the top with this part /the sail) 
there’s the top of the table, let out the water from the botHe sides into 
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the centre, take yocx bath, empty it, blow out the other side,— small 
piano— sit down-play a tone— it refreshes yan— play another— yon *re 
tired of that— exhaust the air, and set it up as a bed : then go to sleep. 
When once the thing’s in working order, you’d be independent 
of everything and everybody, which is after all the great point in 
travelling.” 

I think if it could be made into a free gratis railway and boat ticket 
real independence would be obtained. 

“You ought to have one made at once,” is my Portable Priend’s 
advice to me. 

I excuse myself m the ground that there won’t be time, but if he’d 
tell me of some simple' contrivance to secure a certain amount of 
comfort in travellings I should be-much obliged. By which I mean to 
hint, “ Let’s bepraiSucaLnot^ 


BEmjm: AND WS BUBfiLYJOCKS. 



HOUGH the Queen is not 
frightened, we are. The 
Bubblyjooks of the Eeform 
League rush at us in a 
tei^lemajmer, and never 
was a poor little boy more 
terrified by their name- 
sakes in a farm-yard than 
, has been by their 

last demonstration. We 
are too much astounded 
to write about it ; but 
they* are going to. throw 
away* Ireland, and put 
down the German roi 


family, and have arepubnc, 
and do all sorts of things. 
Will no good Gut Patjx 
blow up the Adelphi 
Terrace before sometbmg 
worse happens ? 

They — they — excuse 
our agitation, we shall be 
better presently, we dare 
say. The*Ileform League Council met again after the holidays, and 
apparently quite sober. 

The noble Beales addressed them 

“The OHAmMAir said: My friends, I am happy to meet you again after the 
recreation of the holidays, and trust that yon are prepared to encounter the labours 


of present year in the same spirit of soimd and sober patriotism, and judgment, 
inflexible firmness, in "what you believe to be right, as that which has hitherto 


and i 


disianguished the proceedings of the Reform League.*' 

No harm in that, you’ll say. Bumptious, perhaps, but Bbaxes has 
been awful bumptious ever since Sra Alexander Cockburn turned 
him into the coldf. Well, he went on; made a veiy long speech, declaring 
that the BeiormBill must bb reformed, that all its Tory clauses must be 
taken out, and that Irish difS^culties must be adjusted “to the satisfac- 
tion of the Irish.” Their Beform League has been suspended, out of 
compliment to the suspension of the Habeas Corpus, and Beales 
aUows that this was right. Then he made a dreadful fuss because a 
letter to him had been cut open somewhere. Of course, he said it was 
done in the Post-Office, but there was not the least proof that it had 
not been done for a lark by one of the League errand-lads who wanted 
to rile his tempestuous patron. Finally, a resolution of Beep Sympathy 
with Ireland was proposed. 

Then the Bubblyjocks began to gobble 

“ Hr. Goedalla said that nothing would ever satisfy the Irish people except a 
national Parliament sitting in College Green. (EeaVf Tuar !) He hoped the League 
would soon help the Irish people to agitate for a repeal of the Union. They were 
not to he carrii^ away by this Fenian craze; and he hoped they would pass a resolu- 
tion that they would help the Irish people to agitate for a repeal of ;i:he Union, and 
let them wish God ’ speed to the Parliament which would sit in College Green. 
{Hear, Tiearf) The Chairman spoke of ‘Penianism run mad,’ but they had lately 
seen loyalty ‘run mad.’ (Near, hear /) He was glad to see that a number of 
working men had declined to be sworn in as special constables.” 

An amendment breathing Guedalla sentiments was moved :— 

“Mr. Mudqe said he saw no liberty in England at all but the liberty to do as 
the powers like — ^the right to keep a lot of German cut-throats in the country.” 

Me. Beales, M.A., who thinks it a hardship that he is not one of 
the Queen’s little judges, immediately rebuked this brutal insolence. 
Bid he ? 

“ The Chairmax said he would not pledge himself for or against the repeal of the 
Union, but bethought the addition to the resolution was out of place.” 

Those were Mr. Beales’s sentiments. We don’t blame his caution, 
considering the wigmg he got from his Bubb^jooks for having written 
something supposed to reflect on Fenianism, but we do think that he 
might have hinted that “ German cnt-throats ” was a little— eh f Never 


mind. Then arose the terrible Mr. Finlbn, buUyer of the Home 
Office, and as bonld a speaker as if he had served an apprenticeship to 
a Judge and Jury Club. 

He wanted to speak, but the League did not exactly like his 
bouldness 

“Mr. Cooper moved that Mr. Pistlex be heard. 

“ Mr. Aclakto moved that he be not heard. On the last occasion that Mr. 
PiNiEX spoke in that room he concluded his speech with the words, ‘ Success to 
Penianism.’ Mr. Pixlen had been the greatest. enemy to the League. (‘ No, 9W> /’ 
and *Hear, hear / ’) In fact, Mr. Pixlen’s conduct had been most prejudici^ and 
dishonouring to the League. (‘ No ! ’ and * Hear, hear r *) 

“'Mb. Mudge knew no man who had done so much for Democracy as Mr. Finlex 
had. (Hear, hearl) (A Voice, Mr, PimdCs. * Such men are likely to do for U altogether J) 

After some discussion the Chairman decided that Mr. Pixlex was not a member 
of the council, but that through courtesy they would hear him. 

“‘Mb. Pixlex said he would not address any observations upon the resolution 
on sufterance, but he protested against the unmanly insinuations of Mrj«. Acxaxd. 
(Hear, hear ! ) Mr. Aclaxu seemed to forget the course which he (Mr. Fixeex) had 
adopted, viz.; that he acted altogether upon his own responsibility. (Hear, heart) 
He had taken extreme views of subjects, and had been a thorough Republican— > 
(<^i£ers)^m sympathy and persuasion for many years past.” 

These loyal gentlemen having cheered the BepubHcau, passed the 
sympathy resolution, minus Guedalla’s tag, and then got- up the 
great Odger. This is the tremendous shoemaker who threw Me. 
Gladstone and Mr. Bright into such terror by annonmang; his 
disapproval of their conduct. He now removes the Qdeen^ from 
Ireland, nnless the Irish should happen to wish to retain 

Odger then moved, and Mr. Hales seconded— 'That this meeting is of 
opinion that the Irish people should have an opportunity afforded them of voting 
by manhood suffrage the kind of Government which they, as an intelhgcat people, 
thinir wisest and best for the happiness and prosperity of their country;’ ” 

Tbereupom there was what the reporter of the Moramg, Star (a 
capital and fearless reporter, by the way, who showed great spirit 
when the League tried to dictate to him) calls a warm diseussion. At 
length Mr. Gremer suggested a way by which we GaiK.'.kBe|K Ireland. 
Hear it. Dr. Manning ; near it, Dr. Newman !— 

*'Mr, Gremer declared his belief that the Irish people did not want ISierty. It 
was not a question of liberty with them, but a creed, and Mr. Whallet, M. P., 
was not, after all, very wrong in many of his remarks They denounced Garibaldi 
and Mazzixi as fiends, and said they would welcome the banners of Prance flying,, 
upon Ihe mountains of Ireland. It was not that the Irish hated the^Eoglish be-' 
cause they were Saxons, but it was because they were of an opposite creed. (* Oh, 
oh/ ’} He believed that if the English came into the bosom of the Holy Oaiholic 
Church— lawgh)-^^os& Irishmen would hug the chains which bound ^em now. 
(Cheers,) There were State and geographical reasons why he could not support the 
resolution, as if it were carried out Ireland might be placed in the hands of a foe to 
this country. (Hear, hear ! }]” 

Sense in that last sentence, Mb. Gremer, and we suspect that you 
have too much brains to be long tolerated by the Council of the 
League. But up and spoke the portentous Mudge*;— 

“Mr. Mvdge protested against the religious element being introduced into this 
matter. People said that the Glerkenwell outrage was a Fenian one, but he believed 
it was far more likely to have been a police outrage. ( Hear, hear ' ) He believed 
it was a ruse got up to prevent the people of this country from expressing sympathy 
with the Irish people. (Hear, hear!) HeheUevei that the ultimate object of the 
Government was to stop aU free expression of opinion in this country, and to pnt 
down aU public meetings. (Hear, hear !) He nad no doubt that, if they could, they 
would prevent that very meeting of the connciL” 

We should have been very sorry if they had. For what the Clerken- 


well outrage has done for Fenianism this meeting, we suspect, has 
done for the L^gue. It may be interesting to know that further 
discussion was postponed, and that Her Majesty cannot be informed, 
for some time, whether she is to be allowed by Beales and his 
Bubblyjocks to retain Belaud. 

The Apocrypha has a text which may be cited without irreverence. 
Bel (supposed to be the original of Beales) and a sham Bragon, 
burst. “ And Daniel said unto the People, These be the Gods ye 
worship.” 

Tlie Turin Business. 

JRmeUio, Give me thy hand, Hudsonio. I do protest I have dealt 
most directly iu thy affiair. 

Hudsonio, It hath not appeared. 

Bussellio, I grant, iudeed, it hath not appeared, and your suspicion 
is not without wit and judgment. [F^lar a^lause. 


A SIIPPERT speculation. 

Sbates have proved a good investment to purchasers, who, having 
laid them 'in last summer, reused their advantages daring the late 
severe weather, although including many who have suffered as operators 
for the fall 

science gossip. 

“ A City Clerk and a Naturalist” asks whether there is not a bird 
called the Ditto Ditto. Is he not thinkmg of our old acqumtance, 
theBo-do? 




AWKWARD ! 

FiiXthebs spends his Christmas at a Country House, and the first day, on the Ladies deavino the Table after Dinner, 

HE JUMPS UP, AND OPENS THE WRONG DOOR ! I 


LAME DUCKS. 

Me. Punch— Dear Sib, 

Though a very young man, I would, from feelings of humanity, 
raise a warning voice against a system of gaming, which is no less 
pernicious than polite. Don^t let me be mia-nnderstood. So far as 
“ book-making ” is concerned, my mind is a perfect blank. No man, 
I believe, who can write a book ever makes one. My speculations | 
have been simple, my winnings, as I find on reference to my tablets, 
during the past season are as follows, viz. 

10 Pairs of Paris gloves, 
f 1 Perfumed Sachet. 

1 Seal-skin Gauntlets and Collarette. 

1 Diamond King (rose-cut-gipsy set), 
j Tennyson’s Idyls of the King, morocco gilt. 

I 20 Complete Copies of Fmch, from the Conquest downwards. 

Tuppeb’s FroverUal philosophy (half-calf). 

, a Gold PencU Cases. 

Box of Cigarettes. 

1 Jar of Preserved Ginger. 

1 lb. of Katafias. 

1 Ivory fan. 

There! Am not I fortune’s favourite? Ought not your corre- 
spondent to feel flattered by the smiles of that whimsical arbitratrix, 
who blindfolded at the wheel, might be taken for the twin sister of 
J ustice on the Bench ? Bear in mind in every instance where I have 
been a winner, I have not given, but accepted a challenge, and learn 


Perhaps you may have observed, as I have done for some time past,, 
when contemplating the countenance of Beauty, that the crimson 
banner which conscience adopts as her peculiar signal of danger is now 

1 j 1 1 J - X-T ‘xr xi c 


rarely exhibited, and when displayed, is far more fugitive than formerly. 
Speaking for myself, lone after I arrived at man’s estate, I turned 
scarlet when accused, whether justly or not, of revoking at short 


which to my moral sense is positively startling. Th&y have lost^ but 
th£y don* t pay. And what makes it still more painful is not merely the 
gav tone of in^fierence in which these defaulters refer to their debts 
of honour; but the absence Of those roseate tints which are the legacy 
of depart^ i^qcenO^ and afford some slight consolation to sufferers 
like myself who ineffectually mourn over its remains. 


whist, while the cousins aforesaid have been detected in offences 
equally heinous, and remained as passionless and pale as marble. 

In conclusion, I would ask— as a man and a brother — are these irre- 
sponsible ^‘persons” qualified to sit in a representative chamber— to 
revise our codes and digest our statutes ? Can legislative functions be 
safely; vested in lame ducks,” and should not all who answer to that 
description be required to discharge their honourable obligations,, 
before they bring in their bills P Justinian* 

Albany, 

From a Standard Author. 

The tradesmen who give insufficient weight are not likely to be 
students of Ben Jonson, or, as they chuckle over small fines and great 
profits, they might turn to him, and find that he says (iionicaliy, of 
course), 

“ And in slLort measures life may perfect be.’* 


Juvenile Intelligence. 

An Association has been formed by a number^of small boys, home 
for the holidays, for the purpose of obtainmg parliamentary reform. 
In accordance with their enlarged views on that subject, it is their 
determined intention to compel gingerbread-bakers'to concede Keform 


SHOBI AND SWEET. 

The Periodical Meteors. What are these f Magazines that make a 
flash for a time or two, and then suddenly disappear f 
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PUNCH, OR THE LOXHOX CHARIVAP 


HORSE I GIVE ME ANOTHER HORSE!” 


X 


Y Deah Mk. PuisrcH,— As it 
j seems all the rage at present to 
I give ^vhat I call Horseman- 
i feeds, I and two or three other 
fellows have determined to get 
|one up in better style than is 
usually attempted. We have 
rescued a venerable cab-horse 
(dujt of course) from the 


X 






- 


symbolical, 

^-illustrative, and that sort of 
I jtist want you, dear 
Zurich, cast your ap- 
.1 preoiative eys over a rough 

IL> ^ oi ' /i!y / '« >' ' 4V •■ 'L/ sketch of a kind of Pro- 

Kistago and I have 
^ jbeen maldnfy^out, and te ll^us 

^k ^ First placaKsTAGG issues the 

" ''-=^r invitations for a feed, next 

" ^Saturday, in his dining-room— 

iBlack, that^s another of our 
^ '' 1 fellows, wanted us to call it a 

, , _ _ . ^ , . “sallymanger;” but that's only 

to show off his French, because he was at the Pans Exhibition, and-we weren't. He says 
‘‘Ahorse is far more in its place in a manger than in a room." I can’t deny there’s 

something in that. He says he ’ll send us a cheval-glass to decorate the sally manger. Of 

course he can if he^ likes. We mean to have a band, of course ; that ’s to say we ’ve got 
Skweekee to promise to come with his fiddle, and givens a tune at the proper intervals. 
He has composed a grand martial air expressly for the occasion, entitled “ To Horse, to 
Horse /" .This he will play while we seat ourselves at a horse-shoe table, spread with a fair 
saddle cloth. 

First Course.— Saddle of horse, with capers ; vegetable— grass. 

Second Course.— Curried horse. 

Obligato accompaniment from Skweekee on one string. 

Issh . . , ssh , . . ssh , . . (as like a groom as he can make it.) 

This we expdct to be very effective, and cause so much emotion that probably no one will 
eat the curry. Still hoch is now to be handed round. 

Third Covx^Q.—Bntrees of horse’s trotters, and other kickshaws. 

Air, “ Trab, Trabf* to which they will be sent trotting. 

Salad.— Horse-radish. 

Towards ibhe close of the banquet there will be a dish of bridal cake handed round, and 
the stirrup cup will be set on the table ; but before this Knagg and I have agreed he’s to 
ask me to sing. Of course I shall say Vm a little hoarse, and couldn’t get through an air. 
Keagg is to reply, he’s not particular to a horse hair (good, that, isn’t it? ), and to press 
me again, and then I’m to say, “ !*\ We reckon on some of our guests here rising and 

saying something good about our horsepiialitg. We can’t very well introduce that ourselves, 
but we shall take care to get up a horse-laugh. Well, then the stirrup-cup is to be sent 
round, and Knagg, rising, will give the toast of the evening. Gentlemen, charge your glasses, 
“ The Horse, and Peace to Ms Mane-s / ’’ 

What do you think of it, Funchegf I think it ’ll do. Yours, admiringly, 

John Tkott. 

P.S. I can’t help thinking something good might be got out of de’Canter. Canter’s plain 
enough, but what the d to do with the I’m a moral man, and shouldn’t wish to swear. 

====^^ J.T. 

MENDING OER WAYS. 

Ant Londoner who chances to be driven about Paris must be struck with the extraordinary 
smoothness of the streets, and must sigh for French steam-rollers when he returns to 
England. However, it is never too late to mend. After being bumped, and bruised, and 
shaken, and driven to distraction in every drive we have taken for many a year past, we are 
happy to see it stated that 

“ The Commission of Sewers have resolved to substitute asphalt, or gas-pitch, as a cement for the usual 
granite pavement of the roadway, in place of the ordinary grouting. This plan will prevent the soft bed 
from passing up between the stones, whieh will remain firm and level much longer than at present while 
the formation of mud will be render^ impossible.*' 

Fancy London without mud I What a blessing to look forward to ! Certainly, if gas-pitch 
be of service in keeping the streets clean, we hope that no time will be lost in endeavouring 
to bring them to such a pitch of excellence. The crossing-sweepers possibly may ask for 
compensation ; bnt with the saving in our clothes, from having no more muddy streets, we 
I could very well afford to compensate the crossing-sweepers. 

^A Pbotessionai. View oe Things.— O ld Paynteb never neglects any "opportunity for 
advancing Art. Every evening he has the cloth drawn. 


BLACK MONDAY. 

What means this throng^of maidens 
With boxes canvas-clad, 

Whieh porters see 
Expecting fee 
And wait on mothers sad ? 

Mammas, papas, and brothers 
Beside the carriage pace, 

So much they try 
To check a sigh 
And keep a cheerful face. 

Ah ! Christmas-tide is over. 

The holidays are done. 

Each ball-room belle 
Young lady swell 
Is mournful, woe-begone. 

For hath not Mes. Nipskih, 

With psedagogiial craft 
Enclosing bill 
That bitter pill 
Precursor of a draft. 

Sent forth an invitation 
To make young ladies tremble 
On such a day 
She hopes she may 
Bee young friends re-assemble ? 

The joy of many mansions. 

The pride of many a home. 

By road and rail, 

Express and mail. 

Unhappy girls they come. 

When manly hearts are failing. 

And mothers sit in tears. 

Oh ! hardest fate 
For Jane and Kate 
To combat with their fears. 

The journey little comfort brings, 

Such trials are in store. 

They almost drop 
When cabbies stop 
A-front o’ th’ hated door. 

How kind the Dowager appears 
Till the first night ’s expired, 

“ The journey’s long. 

You are not strong, 

I ’m sure you must be tired. 

Your holidays you have enjoyed, 
Your friends are well, I trust ; 

Now come with me 
And have some tea, 

Be hungry ’deed you must.” 

Some five-and-twenty perhaps sit down 
Around the smoking toast : 

A sorry sight. 

No appetite 
That any one can boast. 

Teetotallers may prattle ; 

It ’s very plain to see. 

The cup which cheers 
These doleful dears. 

Is not the cup of tea. 

When left alone the old ones seem 
A little more resigned ; 

The new girls meek. 

Afraid to speak. 

But little comfort find. 

Now Night, the old Confessor, comes 
To listen to their woes ; 

What tears are shed. 

When they ’re in bed. 

He never will disclose. 


An Old Bevolvee.— T he Earth. 
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SaowiNa WHAT a wondeeful Impeovembnt the Holes in the Railway 
Caekiages are, paetictjlarly hueing the Holidays. 


ALL THE WOELD A GEAB. 

There is m operation 
On 'ChaBge called Backwardation. 

To human civilisation 

That word doth well apply ; 

Alas I we sadly sigh 
Jn better days, gone by, 

The world was onwards speeding ; 

’Tis now as fast receding. 

The news is heavy reading. 

And doleful as ’tis dry. 

Whilst rumours fly alarming, 
The'^nations go on arming, 

The'means each other of harming 
Is now their chiefest care. 

For bloodshed all prepare. 

And warn us to beware ; 

Though there ’s small cause to mention, 
In Europe, for dissension. 

No big bone of contention : 

They ’d soon fight if there were. 
America, confounded. 

Into a smash self^pounded. 

We look upon astounded ; 

And here we are at home. 

With parsons aping Rome, 

Each Ritualist coxcomb ; 

Strikes, in, and out, of season. 

Mob meetings without reason. 

And frantic Fenian treason, 

From o’er Atlantic foam. 

Then business from depression 
Is making small progression ; 

In generS retrocession 

Our part we have to bear. 

But still, as yet, our share. 

When cases we compare, 

Of troubles and of labours 
Is smaller than our neighbours’ 

On bayonets and sabres 

No cost, no lives, who spare. 

Centre of Gravity.— A Judge in Court. 


A CRY FROM THE CUSTOM HOUSE, 

My dear Lord Derby, 

As first Lord of the Treasury and the Premier of England, 
you have probably a fair amount of work upon your hands, audit is 
probably as much as ever you can do to look into yowc Ftinck How- 
ever, takmg it for granted you do not neglect this duty, I wish to ask 
you privately what youmean to do for the poor clerks in the Customs, 
An® appealed to me to get them an increase of their salaries P 
They ted me that so far back as last March they had the honour to 
memorialise your Lordships of the Treasury, Fwith the object of con- 
vmcmg you that they were sadly underpaid ; but then, of course, you 
were too busy with reforming the Commons to pay heed to reforming 
Customs. So theylCrepeated their memorial on 
or December, doubtless hoping (that your Lordships would, 
with seasonable benevolence, have given them a Christmas-box to help 
to pay their Ghristmasbills. My good friend Sm Thomas Fremantle, 
the Chairman of their Board, would doubtless willingly have joined with 
me m backing their request had there been any prospect that by doing 
so he womd have profited himself. But Sir Thomas has a salary of £2000 a 
A I could hardly furnish you with grounds for its increase. 

With Abyssmia and Ireland and some other things to think of, you 
may not find the time to think of helping these poor clerks, although I 
make no doubt you would be glad enough to do so. A Conservative 
3 uat now IS pretty certain to be liberal, and Lancashire well knows you 
nave a big bump of benevolence. Among their various grievances the 
principal are these 

Jii Depaa-tmeut though one of the most important branches of the 

S5?ck - f ’ collecting upwards of £22,000,000 annually, and furnishing commercial 
^ Revenue and other &rge Govern- 

Customs Service is identical with that of 
membew of both departments are drawn from the same 
appomtments from the same source, and are engaged 
^ of a veiy similar character ; yet the average salary of 

department is forty-tw6 per cent, superior to that of derka in 

grumbling, far he pockets tlie same salary as the nhnirm.^ who pre- 


sides over the Board of Inland Revenue, whose clerks, upon the average, 
get £235 a year, while the poor Clerks of the Customs are paid upon 
the average £70 per annum less. Why, if the Boards are paid alike, 
the clerks’ pay should be different, is a riddle which your Lordship 
perhaps will beg their Lordships of the Treasury to solve, and the best 
thmg they could do would be to say, We give it up and then, by 
makmg the pay equal, prevent the question being put to them again. 

Another fair cause for a grumble on the part of the poor clerks, who 
help to pay into the Treasury some two-and-twenty millions sterling 
every year, is that 

** While the salaries of clerks in many branches of the Civil Service have of late 
years been considerably increased, those of clerks in the Customs have remained 
nearly unchanged, notwithstanding that the educational standard of qualidcation 
has been materially raised, and that the difficulty in obtaining admission into the 
service has been greatly increased by competitive examinations.” 

Men with a large income, like you and me, my Lord, of course have 
^ I® minds by thoughts about the price 

of bread, and beef ^d mutton, and other things wMch poor folk call 
the necessaries of life.” But a newspaper informs me, in an article 
which advocates the cause of the poor clerks, that 

necessaries of life have risen from twenty to twenty-five per cent, 
^thm the last seventeen years ; but the salaries paid to the officials in the Custom 
1 ®^actly as they were seventeen yeiirs ago. In some respects the 

1 prospects of the senior clerks are positively worse.” 

Surely, then, your Lordship will agree with me in thinking that John 
r fv* common justice, ought to give his Customs’ clerks an increase 
OT there salaries, to balance the augmented cost of bread and meat. 
Honesty m such matters is clearly the best policy, for servants who 
are badly paid are rarely zealous in good work. Men who have the 
charge of collecting twenty millions every year for Mr. Bull sho^d 
not be s^ted in their salaries, but encouraged by good pay to do the 
best for him they can. L^ a Uberal per-centage be added to the income 
OT the poor clerks m the Customs, and, depend on it, the income Mr. 
Bull gets from the Customs will also be increased. So well-to-do a 
gentleman should really feel ashamed to be a stingy skin-flint in the 
payment of ms serv^ts ; an^ as his best adviser, i would beg him in 
tnis matter to mten to the voice of justice and of wisdom, as uttered 
to your Lordship, by your Lordshipfs servant, 
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COMMON PRUDENCE. 

Snob. ‘'Oh, let's get oirr o' this Mob, *aeb.y; they'll thine we 'be a goin' to Osurob/” 


A lEW PBIENDS. 

(PROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 

TABLEAU Kill— MY REGRETFUL FRIEND.— A GROUP, ‘‘MY COMMIS- 
SIONERS.”— AN OLD FRIEND WITH A NEW FACE. 

In turning over the leaves of this Photographic Book, the portrait of 
my Begretfixl Friend may strike your eye. 

He is the man who is always wishing he hadn't done it, whatever 
it is. 

He regretted having had his likeness taken ; having given me this 
one instead of another ; and, as he had parted with it, regretted gene- 
rally the art of Photography, which had, so to speak, imposed on his 
trusting nature. 

I meet him on my way home from my Portable Friend’s. I tell him 
that I am off for a holiday. He is delighted, “ Where ? ” He should 
so much like to go. 

Being without a companion, and liking Winiams, I say, “ Come.” 

! I describe to him the pleasures of travelEng, omitting the sea-voyage, 
He thinks it an excellent idea. When am I going? he wants to know, 
i " To-morrow morning.” Can I make it to-morrow evening ? he in- 
quires. For the sake of his company. Yes,” I answer, ‘' decidedly.” 

" Ah ! ” he sighs, "I’m very sorry I can’t come. I wish I coxild. 
If it had been the week before last ” 

" No time/' I put in, " like the present.” A weak observation at 
the best, and not at all calculated to decide an iiresolute man. He 
points out that there have been many times very like the present ; the 
week before last, for instance, which was so like that it might have 


if we’d only met Uen, it would have been all settled. He^ regrets 
meeting Tumpson then instead of me: he explains that this is his 
peculiar luck. 

Finding him so melancholy, I wish him good-bye. He is still so fun 
of regrets, that I am sure there is a chance of his coming. Will it 
do,” he asks, " if he follows me in a couple of days ? ” 

" Capital,” I answer. 

He brightens up. " He will, certainly : I may depend upon him. 

I don’t depend upon him in the least, but wish him good-bye, heartily. 


I know that within half-an-hour afterwards, or certainly after dinner 
that evening, he is regretting having even committed himself to so much 
of a promise. 

I ’U wait for no one any longer for my holiday. ^ 

Having settled (as before explained) my little affairs with Theresa 
and family amicably, I call in, there, to say good-bye. 

The Family are at home. All. I say I am going to Zurich, but 
shall take Paris and Brussels on the way, or return by them. They i 
are all enthusiastic, and it appears that 1 am about to do something j 
very clever. Perhaps this display of freedom of action before 
! Theresa and the Young Officer in the Engineers, who is, metaphori- 
' cally, tied by the leg, is somewhat galling, 1 ainsi soitdl, as our 
lively neighbours say in church. Talking of lively neighbours, I ask 
in a burst of good-nature. Can I be of any use to them in Paris F To 
them, collectively I I saw the pitfall in a minute. 

Had I been my Eegretful Friend, I could not have been sorrier for 
the lapsus. 

They begin, of course, by saying, " No, thank you ; ” they are much 
obliged to me all the same. 

Whereupon I am bound in courtesy to press my point, “ Are they 
sure, because if T can be of any service, &c., &c,, they ’ve only to name 
it, and—&c., &c.” 

“ By Jove, old fellow,” cries the Young Artillery Officer, suddenly. 
" I wish you *d go to Tirallier’s for me, will you r ” 

Will I ? I handn’t iucluded him, confound Mm ; hut, " Of course 
I’ will, with pleasure; only,” I add, smiling, “he must tell me 
exactly where What’s-his-name’s is.” I call Tirallier’s "What’s- 
Ms-name’s” advisedly, to show him how careless I am about names, 
and how unlikely it is he ’ll get his commission properly executed at 
my hands: "siso, exactly what you want,”— sounds formid- 
able ; “ and I ’ll do my best.” 

“ Thanks,” he returns, heartily, “I’ll write it down.” 

While the ingenious creature is doing this, the High Church Sister of 
Mercy asks me if I won’t mind kindly going to a small shop near Sfc. 
G-en4vihve’s, where they sell embroidered prints of a religious character ; 
she wants some for her schools ; also what she calls two small chaplets 
for c^dren, and if I see any inexpensive but effective articles of a 
devotional character, sm«dl candlesticks, for instance (such a frown from 
old Chertton), “ win I get them for her ? And oh, if I please, some 
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painted tapers, and very very small censers.” She, too, will write 1 
these articles down for me. . . i ^ * 

Mbs. Chbetion just hints that iildo see anythmg m the w^ or 
reasonable fur cloaks and wrappers, not to trouble myself about 
buying them there ^ and then, but to 'write a line to her as to the 

^ I make a note of this, and the Artillery Officer gives me his instruc- J 
tions. Two seven- chambered revolvers, pea-bullet size for dra^ng- 
room use ; a telescope rifle, with cleauer, powder-fla^, 
to match, on the three-times-a-second principle. .He adds, that he 
doesn’t Imow exactly what the price will be, but if I 11 kmdly settle, 
he’ll square up with me on my return; as if that was a noble and 
generous action on his part. ^ 7 .r i 

I I ris 3 to go ; I remind myself of the merchant in Beauty am the ^ 
\ Beast who takes his daughter’s commissions. ' 

Beauty, I mean Sophia Theresa, comes up last. May she trust ; 
me, she says, winningly, to pick her out the newest shape in bonnets r 
“ In for a penny, in for a pound : ” in for devotional candlesticks ^ 
and three-times-a-second loading revolvers, and in for a bonnet or two, \ 
more or less. ] 

I will. Good-bye, all round. . ^ ^ ^ , 

” Oh ! ” says the eldest daughter married, suddenly recalling a tact ; 
you ’ll be there (meaning in Paris), on le jour de Van^ the first day oi < 
the year,” 

" I think I shaU be,” I say ; “ why ? ” , ^ ^ ^ 

" Oh ! ” she returns, "I shall be so much obhged if you 11 go to that ^ 
shop on the Boulevard des ItaUens — the great shop you know, and get 
me a lot of bonbons for the children; you cant get anythmg like 
them in England.’^ , , . , ce * j 

The little boy of twelve is there. By instinct he cries out. And 
pop-guns.” 

I promise pop-guns and bonbons, and begin to think I ’d better start 
with a train like Mue Beard used to appear with at Covent Garden, of 
elephants and camels carrying treasijre-boxes as presents for his 
numerous friends. \ 

** Good-bye I good-bye 1 ” all most heartily. 

I won’t forget, wili I ? ” Oh, no.” “ It ’s not too much trouble, 
is it? ” ”Not a bit.”. Of course, deh^lLted. 

Old Chebiiton, who luis some sense in his head, grasps me warmly 
by the hand, and says, "My dear fellow, it’s too had or the ladies to 
bother yon in this way.” 

He is right ; but naturally I say, Oh, dear me, not at all,” and 
" Don’t mention it.” 

Sfcill holding my hand, he says, kindly, "You know Paris well, no 
doubt ? ” I see that he is going to give me some paternal advice as 
to my conduct in that gay metropolis, so I at once tell him (with not 
perhaps an exact regard for truth, hut a great one for expediency), that 
" I know it almost as well as I know London ; and shan’t go,” I add, 
smiling knowingly, "very wrong there.” 

It ’s just what I oughtn’t to have said. 

"Then,” says he, "what I want you to do won’t giveTyou any 
trouble ? ” 

" Not in the least. What is it ? ” 

^ "Merely to to the Private Bureau of the Chemm de Mr de V Quest 
fit’s on the right-hand side— any porter will tell 'you— of the Hue 
d’ Amsterdam), and just see the head employ S (he ’s there nearly all 
day), and ask him for the number of the Bordereaux makers, near 
either the Sainte-Chapelle, or in the direction of the site of the Expo- 
sition, in the Champ de Mars. And if you would, in the course of 
your walks, just look in there— T apelxn’s the fellow’s name, I think— 
and ask when the deuce he ’s going to finish that leather case for fishing- 
tackle, same size as for bank-notes and coupons, that I ordered nearly 
two years ago.” 

This is old Ohebtton’s last request. One sensible thi^ he does 
add, which is, that if it bothers me very much, I needn’t do- it. 

Once more, " Good-bye.” They continue thanking me over and over 
again, as if I ’d brought all the things back. I tear myself away. 

I d half a mind to ask them for the money for these things. When 
I get them, how on earth shall I ever pass the Custom-House ? 

I dine hurriedly with my Begretful Priend, who is wishing he was 
gomg (there’s nothing to prevent him), and keeps on envying me up 
to the last. "Then,” says he, "if I’d only have packedl’dhave come 
with you.” 

A late train to Dover. I am rather late even for the late train. The 
Guard slily wants to know, "Do I want to smoke ? ” Why is it you 
always d>o want to smoke in a t^ain ? Why is it that notlfing will con- 
tent the traveller (specially the younger traveller) but a carriage to 
himself? 

one gentleman in. Sir: he’s going to have a smoke, too. 
Sir. C)ne shilling to the Guard not to teU the Company. It is very 
cold. I don fc mind one other gentleman, too, specially if he ’s going to 
liave a smoke. 

'■D other gentleman is covered with furs and rugs, like an enormous 
Polar bear. I can’t see his face, but this is The Gentleman who is 
gomg to have a smoke. There are no signs of the smoke at present, 1 


I but he must soon, with naturally generated heat, if he continues 
enveloped as closely as this. 

I light up, I should hke, I think, as I open my evening paper, to 
have a photograph in my book of that creature as he is ; name, under- 
neath, "The Gentleman who is going to have a smoke.” 

I have hardly puffed two puffs when^ there is a low growl from his 
corner. I look round; I can’t be mistaken; from his corner, un- 
doubtedly. No, he ’s perfectly still. 

I whiff again, trying to read the evening paper. 

A lower and a more savage growl. 

Not a dog in with the gentleman who is ^oing to have a smoke ? No. 

I hate a row ; and before I take the initiative in a case of this sort, 

I always find it advisable to think once or twice, and reason the matter 
out thus : “ We both having paid, have an equal right to be here. 
True. I gave the Gnard a shilling for the privilege of smoking : why 
shouldn’t he have paid a shilling, or even more, for the privilege of 
growling, I don’t know. Again, smoking is against the regulations : i 
growling isn’t. So far, in an argument he would get the best of it. j 
Only, 1 ’ve been admitted here under false pretences ; the Guard ought | 
to have told me that this was not ' the gentleman who was going to 
have a smoke,’ but ‘ the gentleman who was going to have a growl.’ ” ! 

What shall I do ? 

He is— yes, he is rising from his seat gradually: an invalid. I 
can’t see his face. His cape and overwrapper are a perfect bear’s skin, 
with head and paws complete. 

Good gracious ! has he lost anything under the seat that he descends 
suddenly on all fours, exactly like a bear ? 

Where ’s my umbrella, or tobacco-stopper, or — 

" Sir. ! ” I exclaim. " I really-” 

I don’t know what to do ; strike him ? 

He suddenly rises with a tremendous roar. 

I jump up, on the defensive. 

The bear-skin drops off. 

" Hallo, Cocky ! Oh, ain’t you in a jolly funk ! ” 

That voice I— My Eunny Eriend ! ! ! Gbigo ! ! ! Bound for Paris ! ! 
Oh, dear ! 


ON A SEASONABLE lETTEE. 

BY A victim:. 

Here it is here— the birth of the year, 

And with it my tailor’s letter. 

If he ’d spared his penny, nor sent me any, 

Eor himself he had done much better. 

Oh, foolish man, skin a flint who can, 

Who shall bleed a stone, I pray you ? 

With the cash I sank in the Agra Bank 
I might very freely pay you. 

The fall of stock was an awkward shock. 

Most blue looked my bland attorney ; 

Eor a precious lot went to hopeless pot 
When OvEBEND failed (with Gubney.) 

To Egyptian Trade then I turned for aid. 

And in Washoe’s Mine I rested ; 

But they came to grief, or some swindling thief 
Ban off with the sums invested. 

" You want your due.” I ’ve no doubt you do. 
And I wish I may live to see it ; 

But I’m up a tree you may plainly see. 

If it must be so— so be it ! 

That life is brief is some slight relief. 

As your bill my last pipe Tkindles ; 

And my Snip, my Snip, we ’ll at least agree, 

. We hate tneir shams and their swindles. 


The Complete Letter- Writer. 

PuEE preliminary announces that Earl Busseli. is gmiig, next 
month, to write a letter (of course) On the State of Ireland. We 
thought Ireland was not a state, but a kingdom. Clearly, the Earl 
knows no more about it than he did about Abyssinia or Educatwn, 
and we have sent him, by book-post, the Geography used in toe Irish 
schools. It is an excellent work, and we will trouble Mm for the 
eightpence' (trade price) and the postage. 

NO EICTION. 

The other day a great disappointment befel Laura DashlbigH- 
She sent to her Circulating Library for the Secret of Hegel, thinking it 
was a sensational novel. She took it anything but philosophically. 
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“Peefaps, Ma’am, you’d like to come and Smooth touk Hair in my MrsmESs’s Room?’' 

LlUh Jnnocent <‘Oh no; do Stay here !— at least, ip you don’t mind Taking off your Hair before me.” 


THE QUEEN^S BOOK. 

Let cynics scoff and worldlings sneer, 

And cold aristocrats condemn ; 

Their censure weighed not in her ear, 

Her counsel was not ta’en with them. 

A wiser, womanlier thought 
<c mf within her woman’s heart 
^ey that my solace would have wrought. 
They in my grief shall have their part. 

"The love I mourn, for whom I go 
In mourning, ever, to the end. 

What England lost in him they inow. 

How sure a guide, how firm a friend ; 

w^hat the loss the wife, and Qaeen, 
Had in that nature, pure and sweet. 

That judgment, steady and serene. 

That counsel swift all needs to meet, 

“ That light of joy within the home,.- 
That fount of i^eace heside the hearth, 
That gravity, wmch ne’er was gloom, 

That glee as pure as maiden’s mirth — 

“All this my people cannot know, 

^il wus I only can make known, 

Ihat they may gauge the joy and woe 
X knew with him, now know alone. 

“ So my pMt life, my -walks and way's, 
ine wife s and mother's, not the Queen’s, 
My treasured tale of happier days. 

My record of love-hallowed scenes. 


" I T1 open to my people’s eyes, 

And therein bid them take their pari. 

That they may weigh the weight that lies 
On my lone life and widowed heart. 

" Till feeling what my joy has been, 

They feel how vast my grief must be : 

And, when my treasure they have seen, 

May measure what its loss to me.” 

What Qaeen like this was ever known, 

To take her people to her heart ? 

When was Queen’s household-life so sho vn 
With modest truth and artless art ? 

The Hoyal Widow has done well 
Thus on her people’s love to call. 

Her simple wifely tale to tell. 

And trust her joys and griefs to all. 

Ne’er smce Yictobia felt the Crown 
A weight upon her ^Ush brow. 

Have Heaven’s best blessings been called down 
About her path, as they are now. 


A Model Uncle. 

A SMART Pawnbroker that, at Hatcliff, who was nevertheless too 
g?iart and came to smarting. He takes a poor woman’s clock in pawn. 
Yes, that is his lawful business. But it was not his lawful business* 
but hia unlawful uleasuie, to divide the clock into three parts— face, 
weights, and pendulum, and issue three tickets, for each of which he 
charged, and each of which bore interest. The Magistrate told him 
and by way of impressing the fact on bis memory, fined him heavily, 
inns poor wives are cheated, while their husbands go gaping after 
Potter and Beales. 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 



IT Another Uvening^ 


Au Bal de V Opera, 
Fans, Ascending 
the staiT’Case to the 
foyer, 

Anaiole. Du. 
mondeici, n’est-ce 
pas ? 

Brnest (slily), Efc 
sa femme? (JSlbows 
a Domino, acci- 
dentally?^ Pa7'?T- 
don, ma petite 
chatte. 

Indignant (f) Do- 
mino, Ne , me 
touchez pas, 
M'sieu.1 {J.n an 
audible aside?) 
Prenez garde ; Via, 
mon ami. 

Ernest {piechani- 
calk), Mais, .... 


^ ^ heures a la porte 

^ d’entr6e, n' est-ce 

pas? 

Domino, Bien entendu. (Is saluted by son ami.) M 
{Utters a little scream of pretended surprise, and carries Mm off, look- 
ing back once at E&nest. 

English Visitor {who has heard so much of this Ball), It’s very hot. 
(To his Friend.) Where does the fun go on ? (In a disappointed tons?) 
I thought it was a regular Carnival. 

English Habitue (nodding to Friends), Mon cher, see this once (nods to 
more Friends) and it 's always the same. (Nods again?) You ought to know 
a lot of people here. {Recognises and nods to male Friends.) 

English Friend {who knows nobody, feels the truth of the remark). Yes. 
{Sees a French Swell, with a Domino on his arm, coming up to his Friend,) 

Who ’s this ? . ,7 T T 

[Feels he hi like to he introduced to anyom, and e^ecially when such 
a pair of eyes shine from beneath the mask. 

Habitue, This? {Aside to him) He’s the little Mauquis de Lon- 
GDEP^E : fought fifteen duels. . 

English Friend {feels that he ^d rather not he introduced; or if he is, that 
he must mind his ph and fs with the Domino). Oh ! indeed I 
Marquis. Ah, mon cher ! {Whispers in his ear.) 

HahituS, Vraiment ? 

Marquis, Je I’ai vu. Tenez ! {Takes his arm,.) 

Habitue {to Friend), Excuse me a minute. I’ll join you again here 

by the door of entry. ^ . t o v u 

[Disappears with the Mar<iuis and the Domino in the crowd. JSnglisii 
Yisifcor experiences a dreadful sense of isolation, and wishes he 
was at home. Thinks how gay he has always heard these balls \ 
are. Expects to hear sparkling wit from the Masquers. Listens 
for it. , . 

Domino {with very light hair, to Domino brunette), Y’la ces petits 
crev6s ! 

Brunette Domino. Tiens ! {Stops English isolated stranger?) Ah ! mon 
heb6 ! te void ! ^ , , . . > r. i 

English Visitor (trying to pump up French lightness and gaiety), 
honheur ! On a vons attendn tout le soiree. 

Brunette. You speak English, n’ est-ce pas ? 

English Visitor (slightly disconcerted). Moil — ^I — oui— yes. 

II est un Bnski. , . , 

English Visitor {catching at the word). Buskx? bien. {Thinks he s 
had enough of this wit?) Aurevoir. ^ ^ -kt 

Brunette Domino {giving the whole point of the interview). Nous onres- 
tu h souper ? 

?English Visitor. Nous verrons. {Taking a leaf out of M. Eenest s 
book as recorded above.) Trois heures h la porte d’entiee. 

Both Dominos. Bien. 

[Th^ pass on to see if they can get a better engagement, 
English VidtoT {to himself). 

{Thmks he HI see whgi the merry dancers are doing. Ent^s the lobby, 
and stands at the top of the steps leading into the Fit part. 
Superb Official {peremptorily). II faut que vous descendez, M’sien I 
(English Visitor unwarily goes down, and subsequently finds that once 
among the gay masquers he cannot return, except by going all 
round and back again to the other side of the Foyer. ExpeHentia 
docef. He comes against a Friend. 

English Visitor {delighted). Huho ! Jeneings, old boy ! 

[Doesn*f care about Jeeeiegs, old boy, at home. 


Jennings. Ah ! you here? {With intense enfoyment of La Vie Farisi- 
enne (Juadrille now being performed?) Nothing like this in London, eh ? 

English Visitor. No, you ’re right. 

Jennings. I say, look there. {They look there and are much edified). 
That ’s over. Now let ’s walk round. 

[Bows to a veiled Lady in a private box. 

English Visitor. Who ’s your friend ? 

Jennings. English people. I’ve just been talking to the Lady and 
her husband. They find it awfully slow. 

English Visitor {honestly). This part of the Masque is slow. No real 
fun. [They re-^enter the Foyer. 

Habitue {joining them). Oh, here you are ! jBlily, with an "''AmH-L 
a-gay~dog^^ sort of face?) Such an intrigue ! Do you see that Domino 

there? I hear it’s the Peincess But I’d better not say the 

name. She ’s coming to speak to me again. 

Jennings {who knows Faris). I know her. EUe est petillante d’esprit. 

Habitue {with the pride of a Don Juan), Now, look here. {Domino 
approaches?) Ma petite chere 

Domino {haughtily). Monsieur ! {Thsn abruptly.) AJlez vous en chez 
votre femme. 

[Habitue doesfCt like this remark about " sa femme?’ which happens 
to he true. The Domino passes on^ and is joined by two other 
ladies. 

Mule Domino {aside, nudging Habitui), C’est elle! 

Habitue. Eller 

Little Domino {laughing). La Peincbsse de Steiheewitz, n’ est-oe 
pas? 

Hahitvi {disgusted, to his Friends). Let’s go and sup. 

English Visitor, Supper by all means. 

[3 30 a,m. Cafes all alight in the upper parts. Discreet waiters 
moving about with dishes and wines. Faris all alive by night, 
until breakfast time, when Les Jolis Viveurs retire, the Church 
doors open, and the ouvriers go to work as usual. 

English Visitor (to Friend at same hotel). Must go to bed, I suppose. 
{Yawning?) Rather fun, though. [Wonders where the fun teas. 

His Friend. Yes {doubtfully). Rather, (Gives the moral.) Wouldn’t 
do every week ; though they do it. (Thinks over the point.) Good night. 

English Visitor. Bon jour. 

[Turns to sleep in the peaceful consciousness of having seen a Bal 
d’ Opera in Faris, and at all events done the correct thing. 

HabiiuS {strolling to hk apartments). ‘*Yotre femme I’’ Odd. 
Couldn’t have known I— By Jove, I must write home. . 

[Retires to rest, Dimanche 7‘30 a.m. being in Faris on business 
of the utmost importance,” 


The Wrong Animal. 

The delayed replacement of the Hyde Park railings at Knightsbridge 
is the fault of somebody. A correspondent of the Tims, whose letter 
is signed " William Ltoe,” contends that the parties to blame are 
not the Yestry of St. George’s, Hanover ^uare, nor the Metropolitan 
Board of Works, hut the Government. He concludes his statement 
by saying that he trusts that it ‘'may have the effect of placing the 
saddle on the right horse.” Ought he not rather to have said, the 
right donkey ? 

SPOET POE XJ8. 

The favourite game of the Spanish Merchant might ^ be varied for 
the delectation of the lighthearted— a defimtion which of course 
excludes anybody who has trusted Spam. '' I am a Spmsh Mister, 
and I have something to sell.” "Is it alive ? 
many legs?” "None to stand on.” "Is it rational?” No. 

“ Give it up.” A creditor.” 

Sketch from Fashionable Life* 

Mondz]^ OaU: Saturday. 

1st Lady, Do you intend going to Church to-morrow, dear ? 

^nd Lady, Well, dear, that entirely depends upon my bonnet. 

WBEOK NEWS. 

The John Russell^ in Hudson^s Bay. Tried hard with Pumps, but in 
vain. The Elliott, gomg to assist, went to pieces. Assurance Iwge. 
Men picked up by the Fall MMl, 

PEOM THE ABOEIGIEAL COURT CIECULAE. 

The Duke cm Ediebxjegh, while in Australia, is report^ to have 
been present at a " Coroboree.” Has this been corroborated r 

The Clbeioal Paradise.— Parsonstown. 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS. 

TeatotaUer. *^Disge.ioepul ! And at this Time of Yjsaf, too, wben there’s 
so MUCH Drinking goikg on!" 


AN EMPEEOE’S LITTLE GAME. 

What he wants bis Army for 
Do you wish me to explain ? 

That, if needful, he, by war, 

May the papal power maintain. 

Though an Empire he commands, 

Ana on Treedom’s neck doth tread, 

Not as yet have priestly hands 
Placed a crown upon his head. 

Seventh Pius did not stick 
Pliantly to knuckle down, 

Hold a candle to Old Nick, 

And Napoleon Pirst to crown. 
Principles may scarce be meet 
For a Sovereign Pontiff’s grub. 

But Ninth Pius, too, may eat 
Syllabus like Syllabub. 

Pius Ninth, within his breast. 

Cardinals has hatching got. 

Eggs, as in a goose’s nest, 

And a Cousin ’mongst the lot ; 

Cardinals of Gallic race : 

When the present Pope they lose. 

In his Holiness’s place 
Won’t they well know whom to choose P 

Scheming Uncle could not quite 
Get a Pope to be his tool ; 

Haply, Nephew thinks he might. 

Through a papal kinsman, rule. 

Getting underneath his thumb 
Nations which the French do call 
Latin, so as to become 
Lord and master of them all. 

“ Arm ! his word is, therefore, still, 

Who declared his Empire peace. 
Fighting men it is his will, 

Consequently, to increase. 

Cha8sep6t rifles overthrew 
Those who fought to set Eome free. 
Next what wonders they may do 
Will the Germans wait to see ? 


CAPITAL CUBE EOE lEELAND. 

Scene— Stock Exchange. Siumpet. Dibbs. 

Stumpep. Any more Fenian outrages ? 

Dibbs. Not that I know of. Am. in himes the panic is subsiding. 

Stumpey. But what are we to do with Ireland ? 

Dibbs Colonise it. Didn’t you read Aliquis’s letter in the Times ? 

Stumpey. Who*s Aliquis ? 

Dibbs. 1 don’t know. But he sap he is somebody, and that he 
knows what’s what about Irish affairs. And he says, “Colonise 
Ireland.” 

Stumpey. Well, but are not the Irish population emigrating? and 
isn’t that considered a good job P 

Dibbs. Why, yes. There are too many Irish in Ireland— but not 
pough Eoglish. At least, that ’s what “ Aliquis ” tlpnks. His idea 
is, that the truth of the matter about Ireland, and the root of the evil 
is that the Irish people are all crazy. 

Stumpey. Oh 1 but that ’s a joke. 

Dibbs. No, indeed, he is quite serious. He gravely gives it as his 
opinion that the only way to deal with Ireland is by spreading over 
an impracticable, almost a lunatic community, such littfe colomes as 
we could of sane men.” And he puts it still stronger when he asks 
the question, ” How can you spread a sprinkling of sane men, like 
wheat, over the insane human chaff of to-day ? ” 

^Stumpey. Insane human chaff! Is that what he calls the Irish? 
No, come ; they are not mad— but some of their editors will be av being 
chaffed l&e that. ^ 

Dibbs. Great wit— who is it says P— to madness nearly is allied. Mac v 
Irishmen are men of first-rate ability. But still the Irish are as a race 
—well— peculiar. 

What’s the wheat which he proposes to scatter over 

^bs. Well, he says something about English convicts. 

I That ’a complimentary. English convicts the wheat to 

Dibbs. He doesn’t exactly say that he would colonise Ireland 


altogether with convicts. He speaks of the “representatives of the 
extreme of our social system,” and the “rescued scum of the United 
Kingdom.” 

Stumpey. Won’t he have the Irish hornets about his ears ! 

Dibbs. But then he would have the scum “ helped towards regenera- 
tion by men of proved probity and self-restraint from the Army, Navy, 
and Constabulary of ithe United Kingdom.” He also mentions Deal 
and Yarmouth boatmen to work the fisheries. “ Many and many 
hundreds of miles of coast swarming with unmolested fish.” 

Stumpey. The fisheries would pay. But how about the land ? 

Dibbs. There are millions of acres, he says, that would pay for recla- 
mation. He would plant them with trees and stock them with game. 
Then, he says, they would rival the Scotch forests. 

Stumpey. There’s something in what Mr. Aliquis, orLoRU Aliquis. 
or whoever he is, says : Englishmen and Scotchmen in Ireland would 
very likel^evelope its resources. But they ’d want English capital. 

Dibbs. What do you say to an Improvement of Ireland Company 
(Limited), to colonise and cultivate Ireland ? 
ey. Capital idea. 

For capitalists— eh ? 

^y. You don’t mean that for a joke f 
Qoite^the reverse. 
ey. Then I do think it capital. 

Will you go into it ? 

Stumpey. I’m good for a million. 

Dibbs. Ditto. 


Dibbs, 


Dibbs. 


Dibbs. 


Stumpey. The money is now all lying idle. 

Dibbs. Very well, then. Let *s set to work instantly, and draw out 
a prospectus. Improvement of Ireland Company. Just the thing 
wanted to bring about revival of confidence and legitimate speculation. 


Science Gossip. 

Travellers, on their return from America^ have told us, that when 
watching the wonderful agility of the opossum in its native forests, 
they could but exclaim, in conscious inferiority— Wos epossumus. " 




IGNORANCE; OR “DRAWN BLANK” EXPLAINED. 

Cheerful Party [rushing about on pulling brute), “ What 1 Hekb stixl, Oaptaiit ? Wht, I 'vE taken a Gallop round the Wood ! * 
Disgusted Foxhunter. “ Ah ! and when tou take a Gallop out of the Wood, "we mat find a Fox ! ” 


THE POET’S PAGE. 

Ms. Eobest Ebowning has afforded a proof that a Poet is what 
the name implies, somebody who can Make. He has made a tribunal 
do justice, and a tradesman eat humble-pie. A Ms. Page charged 
him— sued him— for two bottles of port wine, at four shillings each, 
bottles included (0 lor !), and had the bard before the Marylebone 
Court. The proof broke down, Ms. Bsowning stating that he never 
drank port wine, and never had ordered any of anybody. That a Jury, ] 
notwithstanding, did not instantly find* for a brother tradesman is to 
be accounted for only in one way. The J'udge decided for the poet. 
Then came out the poetical nature — he gave the C98ts to the poor-box. 
But he justly complained that he had been obliged to waste a day, 
because a tradesman did not use proper caution in his business. There 
was no implication that the charge was intentionally fraudulent, and 
on the whole Page should be proud that his name has been coupled 
with Bsowning’s, unwelcome as may be the lesson which the poet has 
scrawled on the page. What say the Philistines to a poet teaching 
caution to a tradesmanj^ 

Churcli News* 

Db. Gnat’s in his glory. 

He’s caught one Macroabib, 

Who *11 a Sham Bishop, to drive 
From Natal the Yrnd boar. 

Who says twice two is four. 

And to preach “ the Church Truth ’’—that it’s five. 

SAME ANOTHER WAT. 

Sweet thought, to send to Afric (South) 

One in whose name Succession glows : 

Chetsostom comes from Golden Mouth, 

Maceoabie comes from Brazen Nose, 

How TO Get an Elastic Retenub again.— Tax India-rubber. 


MAKING IT TIP. 

“Well said, old mocker, I must needs be friends with thee,” 
So, in Shakespearian phrase, remarks Mr, Pmoh to Mr. Beales. 
Early in last week the latter statesman was in a peat rage with the 
former, called his remarks by vulgar names, and declared that he did 
not heed them at ah, so long as he had " his praises chanted” [sic) by 
Messrs. Goldwin Smith and Fawcett. How far these accom- 
plished gentlemen like Mr. Beales to cry “ chant” to them, d la Paul 
Bbdeobd in Bltieskin, is their affair. But Mb. Beales made, towards 
the end of the week, so lofty and aristocratic an apology, at a League 
Council, that there is an end, until he offends again. We recognise 
the blue blood, and drop the point of our rapier 

“ Mr. Beales, tlie Chairman, said if be had anything to tax himself -with in 
conducting the discussions of the League it was that of being too lax. If the 
meetings had been composed of gentlemen of his own class, he should not have ! 
allowed many things tmt have occurred ; but as they were composed mostly of j 
worHng-men, he did not like,” Ac., 

Just SO— and we have done. Mrs, Oandow could not have let her 
friends down more agreeably than President Beales drops his 
Council. Is the same rule to be adopted when the Council gets into 
Parliament, and is the Speaker to rebuke, say Mr, Bright, for 
characterising distinguished personages as unpopular aliens, while 
Mr. Mudge is to be smiled on when terming the same personages 
German cut-throats ? 

I go to tlie Play in a Mask: I” — Lady in Oongreve, 

Another bit of French humbug. An athlete in a mask having drawn 
the Parisians, we read that a lady vocalist (of course, of the nighest 
fa mily , and greatest beauty) is about to appear, “but stipulates that 
she shall sing in a mask,” Only ? 

Problem for Mathematical Bobbies. — Find the Centres of the 
Fenian circles. 
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lA staunoh to the Old Sovereign; and they would be relieved if YOU could 

BRITANNIA 1 O AUSTRALIA. fix on some one city as your capital, and cease to divide your favours 

MTDVARDAreHCTE between Melbourne, and Sydney, and Adelaide, and iallarat. and 

Prince. lout^eT^ffyoJrolSofcSyty^ 

celebration of this one of the greatest events in your life, and she is ^ “ 

eager to offer you her thanks and congratulations, , _ , ^ f “ ClLmine tSfhim 1?* t 

I hear you are a fine, handsome lass, with a bush ’of golden hair, S golS as ASaha’rfiMt to ^ 

?ss iss *“ ®”"' *“ S*-® «;? 

"ft; “ft ‘¥» 


00 yotLUff. too I only loiir-score ! lor oyaney win Keep aer eigntietn „i| i),- j 

birthday this very year, 1 am conscious that when I was your age I noj^e to von that asuiratmTi fL flppfl nwi wh?p1f 

was not able to give balls and banquets, or dwzle ynth kansparencies ^“X thoush there msv. 


friend Westminster Hall. I am ahraid I was subsisting on acorns and 
berries, and painting myself a warm blue, and going and coming nude 
as your own aborigines. So spread, so developed at 80, what will you 
not he at 800 ? You are the superb young beauty, the rose on your 

*T n_* -L. -n* A. : -i* in 


Your affectionate Mother-Country, 

Hritannia. 


Jiui/ uc ovjv t xua ttic vuc aupcjLu jruaug ucauujr, uuu luac uxl j^uiu -no /rrr ^ t i. i ■> 

cheek, the brilliant in your eye, full of life and expectation, with many ( Woman-liKe.) I nave addressed you by your usual name, but 

squires to hold up your ttain of cloth of gold, and a long and trium- ought to be styled Australasia. So let it be 

phant career before you, I am the mature matron, with a silver thread Australam . Have you any pet name? What say you to 

here and there in my glossy hair, and a line or two on my ample brow, J^^-ngarooia . 

hut handsome and stately still, proud of my bonny daughter, proud to — = 

he told that she resembles her mother, wondering whether she will make •pTTTSjnrr^a TjiTrrnn Air* tpcs 

the great conquests I have made, or stand amidst the affluence of pos- i: U In Oil b Jif V liJJiNG Eo. 

sessions that I can_oommand, and wishing her with heart and voice all -teBOiiOGiAiis (until rich) tell us that the proof of the small value 


the happiness that I have known, without a tithe of my suffering, or a whicTProvi&;ruX«^^^^ R^sXo^rons who 

®My luffiTo not listen to. those who will tell you that I have ’^® ®^’“® ™1® Honours, 


seen my best days, and that there is no prospect for me but decrepitude 
and decay. I mean to be tbe Methuselah of nations, the evergreen of 
kingdoms. I have Uo intention, at present, of dismantling London 
Bridge, or converting Sfc. Paul’s into a picturesque ruin. I mean 
to live to see your future prosperity as far exceed your present, 
as your present does that forlorn time of Cook and Banks from 
which our own is separated by such a scanty handful of years. 


Do 0 is a Baronet. 

Doodle is a Baron. 

Diddle is a Viscount. 
Dawdle is an Earl. 
Dunderhead is a Marquis. 
Ducksauddrakes is a Duke. 


wnicn our own is separated by sucn a scanty nandiul ot years. Wheatston® whn iv q. 

You, in your turn, wiU have to colonise and emigrate, and yon will scope is Sthkt^^^ Telegraph and the Stereo- 

bless me with lusty and vfeorous grandobUdrenr lour stride will years, to be made- 

lengthen, your pace will quicken ; but don’t make the running too Ha ’ ha ’ * 

soon, don’t go too last, ‘ ’ — 

Ypu resemble your mother in many things. Like her you have your — — 

Ministers, your Parliaments, your Speakers ; your Bechabites, your HE MUST HAVE BEEN. 

Druids, your Odd Eellows. You would not be a woman if you had r> s) t t « 

not your Opposition; yon would not be my child if you were without iJisTEN, jjrowk, sail Jones, reading from a paper 

your jobs and blunders. I doubt not tbat you have your Usher of the understand tRat some native Brazilian da^micm arc coming to Endand 

Black Eod, your Beadles, and your Waits. I am sorry that you 

have no Lord Mayor, but I hope, as some compensation, that you are ^ ^ London.” 

n^ Yestry-riddeu. I notice that you have what I cannot afford, your ^ ** Seems to me, Jones,” said Brown,'* that what Mu. Canning 
E ree Gardeners,” and ''Free Banquet.” Send me the Gardeners’ declared was true— the New World has been called into existence to 
address, and some dinner tickets, will you P and a case or two of your re-dress the ballets of the Old.” 
beef (without bone) ^ would not come^ amiss. Are yonr Metropolitan ” Seems to me you’re tipsy, Brown,” said Jones. 

I streets as dirty as mme P In the bustling thoroughfares of Melbourne, 

I or Sydney, or any other of ^our several capitals, do you take a human ' ==:== 

life ne^ly every other day in the year, as indifference and stupidity Fenianism versus Bitualism 

xttionWwP to have vested intexests and a (A ) 

In some points I cannot compete with you. I possess no marsupial papers each morning a “ paradox quite ” 

creatures for an active young Duke to stalk down (partridges at Sani solution too long. 

riDgham, and pheasants at Osborne, will be tame sport after elephants The wrongs of ould Ireland how can we right, 

at the Cape, and kangaroos in the Bush) ; I cannot emulate your -If the rites of Old England be wrong P 

emus, except, perhaps, in the enclosures of the Zoological Gardens; — - 

the Ornithorhyncus ^is not one of my domestic animals ; there are no miie OvArhnlrl ■Rt«tMov/.ir 

auriferous diggings inEegent Street, and at present I have not heard of « overbold Bismarck, 


HE MUST HAVE BEEN. 

“Listen, Brown,” said Jones, reading from a paper ; — 

some nativo BfazUiau daiimcaes arc coming fco Englancl. 
They are very handsome, very skilful, and vfe may add that their costumes are far 
less scanty than those of the ballet in Paris or London.” 

‘‘Seems to me, Jones,” said Browe,” tbat wbat Mr. Canning 
declared was true— the World has been called into existence to 


Benianism versus BituaUsm. 

(A Knotty Question ) 

In our papers each morning a “ paradox quite ” 
Has defied our solution too long. 

The wrongs of ould Ireland how can we right. 

If the ntes of Old England be wrong P 

The Overbold Bismarck. 


3 ts being picked up in the Strand by' zealous agents of the dold- „ Bismarck has been reproved, and obliged to apologise 

Company ; my sheep-walks and cattle-drives are mere toys and x hunself into the same photograph with Mademoiselle 

Ttlfl.'irt’.hlirifiPtt «nin4-K V.AV...AM . ^ C * (k 'n ■ I iTTnnA 'fKa TJ_ _ . r >1 * I 111 . M . ... 


and not a teetom population either. Hull, and Newcastle, and Not- overbold are soonest bowled over. 

tingham, and o^er towns of mine of about the same size as Melbourne, — — 

mark, learn, and copy. But, my Daughter, we have one necessary of TTia WAWAaf 

life m common; there is one great banner of which we both hold a ,,r r 7 , rr. fewest Publications. 

pole, ^d the blazon that sparkles upon it is Bunch ! M ^ Walking Sticky Uniform with Byron’s Cain, 

I msh your ^ography ww rather simpler. My young men, whose your Hatter? A Eomance of the days of “ What Tiler P ” 

TT careMly neglected-wealthy foundation schools, The Smtimlj or.Hugf s There, By the Author of les Miserables, 

w that they are perplexed Oakum Ipm mngi A Hew Hymn for Industrious Prisoners. 

^ South Wales, and Queensland (is not aU Aus- and ^orde^p.^ By the Author of Bast and Loose, 

Sp'Q-th Australia, and Western Anstralia, and Ocean-Bom, Umform with Thomson’s J^a^ons, 

C°oa^ct^e-I_ congratulate you on l&eing — 

free from that aettlement on you) Tasmania, and New Goinea, alway! Motto yob the MABMBn.-Never dla-nair. 


Motto eor the Married.— N ever dis-pair. 


February 1, 186S.] 
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DOG DAYS OUT OF DATE. 

Hov very benevolent we 
are, some of us I 
How extremely bu- 
mane! Not only do 
we relieve the dis- 
tresses of our fellow- 
men, but we even 
minister to the wants 
of our fellow-crea- 
tures on four legs, 
Witness the en- 
suing item of recent 
news 

“ Christmas Tree for 

=“ Starving Dogs.— A no- 
velty in the way of rais- 
ing money to h«lp the 
Starving Dogs of London 
—a Christmas Tree, with 
prizes iot all visitors — is 
in operation this week at 
the offices of the Royal 
Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals, in New Bond 
Street.” 

Out of curiosity, if 
not charit;^, many 
Ijersons will very 
likely be disposed to 

ni. • . . - go to inspect this 

Onristmas-tree for the canme species. They may want to know 
whether or no the tree selected to serve for the benefit of the 
dogs is, appropriately, dog-wood. It may interest them to examine 
the boughs of which the fruit is to be devoted to the bow-wows. 
The bark of every tree is silent, but those who cannot expect to 
hear this dogs^ tree may wish to see it. They, however, who have 
money to give away had better, before they devote any of it to the 
su^our of starving dogs, wait until they shall have contributed a 
sumciency for tbe rescue of human outcasts from starvation. The 
destitution at the East End ought to be put an end to first, and it will 
be soon enough to think of appeasing the hunger of dogs when that of 
the famishing inhabitants of the Isle of Bogs has been satisfied^ We 
know that hungry dogs are not particular about the puddings they eat, 
which accordingly cost little, but are still too dear wMlst there are 
poor people who get no pudding at all. 





DR. BISRAELrS ACADEMY. 


Da. Disraeli reauests Hs pupils to take , notice that Lis Academy 
re-opens on the l^th proximo, after the Christmas holidays, and he 
hopes to see them all re-assembled on that day in order that their 
Education may proceed without further delay. 

To the friends of young Oonsemtives who may not yet have been 
confided to Da. Disraeli's car® he ventures to say that his system of 
Education, though conducted upon the inost gentle principles, pro- 
duces results which may fairly be described as startling. After a few 
months of Da. Diseaeli's tuition a pupil who has previously been so 
neglected as to be unable, without an effort, to follow the simplest 
argument in favour of improvement, will deliver an eloquent address 
in advocacy of radical reforua, and the most experienced listener will 
not be able to discover that it has not been the one study and object 
of the speaker’s life. 

Da. Disraeli respectfully invites the friends and gnardians of 
youthful Conservatives to attend the speech-nights at the Academy 
and judge for themselves. He would ^ particularly request their 
presence^ on the nights (of which due notice will be given) when his 
pupils will debate the subject of Secular Education, and when some of 
those whose backwardness and stolidity have been the grief of their 
acquaintances are expecited to manifest a most remarkable advance. 

References kindly permitted to John Bright, Esq., Birmingham, 
to VISCOUNT Ckanborne, office of the Quarter Ip Hevieta, to Robert 
Lowe, Esq., Cabe, and to any of* her Majesty’s Mmisters. Terms 
may be known by application to Colonel Taylor^ Carlton Club. 


The Correct Thing in Luggage. 

Ie the Astronomer-Royal is thinkmg of gobg to some foreign 
conntry to observe the total obscRration of the Sun annonnced for this 
i^y^rhapa be glad to knowtkat there is such a thmg as an 

HoRTicuLTXJBaa.--In winter your quiet Flower garden is soon changed 
mto a.S^re-garden. 


MAJOR BROWN; 

or, a short cut to glory. 

To the land of the gorilla 
Went the dauntless Major Brow ; 
Took he neither scrip nor siller 
When he left his native town, 
Nothmg took he when he started. 
Saving leave of Mas. B. ; 

Nothing said he when they parted. 
Only “ You ’ll remember me ! ” 

Crossed he then the stormy ocean 
In the A 1. packet ** Fmok ; ” 

Gave he to the sea a notion 
Of the thmgs he ’d had for lunch. 
Called himself a wretched sinner 
When the vessel heaved the most ; 
Fancied givmg up his dinner 
Worse than givmg up his ghost. 

“ Land at last,’’ and all the wonders 
That are Afric’s soon he knew : 
Afeio’s native black who plunders, 

Kills, and cooks, and eats you too ! 
All the man-and-beastly dangers, 

Bhfd and fish, a fearful host — 

Such as welcome little strangers 
Like the Major to its coast. 

When at first the king of monkeys 
Met him with an ugly grin. 

Being somewhat in a funk, his 
Bullet barely raised the skin ; 

But mstead it raised the dander 
Of that most malignant ape, 

Who, with one adroit left-hander, 
Knocked the Major out of shape. 

After this he got on better ; 

Killed gorillas by the score ; 

And an extract from a letter 
Dated April, sixty-four, 

Says, “ herewith, my dearest cousin, 
My return of game I send : 
Full-grown monkeys— fifteen dozen ; 
Smaller animals— no end,” 

Years elapsed, and then to London 
Homeward travelled Major Brown, 
And his great deeds— done and undone- 
Soon were common talk m town. 

All the Leo Hunter party 
Took the Major by the hand ; 

Read his journal, bought his Garte-de- 
Yisite^ and a Imquet planned. 

So, my friends and fellow-flunkeys, 
gee how easily fame is won ^ 

Pay your passage, pot your monkeys. 
Presto, fly I the deed is done 1 
the beasts, as once Orion 
Did m Chios— southward roam : 

Go abroad, and be a lion” — 
lou ’re an ass to stop at home i 


A BOB’S-WORTH OF EDUCATION. 

No Greek ! 

No Latin I ! 

No Grammar ! ! I 
No Moral Philosophy ! 1 M 
No Logic ! ! 1 ! ! 

No History 11!!!! 

But mstead— 

English Language (Miseellaneous). 

> French and German {ad lib.). 

Practical Science (as much as you can get). 

Synthetical Mathematics (as little as yon please). — 

Isn’t eitW of these, ■without the other, rather a Zom view of educa- 
tion, after all F * 

An Event.— a Sporting Gentleman lately ran bs Head s^abst i| 
Door-post. We have not heard which won. 
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CURIOSITIES OF NATURAL HISTORY. 

Lizzy , Oh, PijPA, what do tott think George has Caught ? *’ 
Naturalistic Pajpoc . “What, deae?^' 

Lizzy , “Wht, a Eing-WoemI” 


SERVANTS^ HALL IN THE STREET. 

See "^Morning lost,"* 

Tune : — Parochial Psalnu 

Kind Christian friends and brethren dear. 
Before you here this day. 

We are ashamed thus to appear. 

In tMs disgraceful way, 

Which we, that better days have known, 

Do now declare to you 
It is necessity alone 
Occasions us to do. 

We once were servants at a/Sqnire’s 
In happier days gone by ; 

Though then our meals did our desires 
Not fully satisfy : 

But yet the victuals weren’t so bad 
But what we all did thrive : 

The number every day we had 
Amounted unto five. 

For breakfast, bread-and-butter, toast. 

Eggs, tea and coffee too. 

With bacon, which may be almost 
Too much for some of you. 

For lunch we oft had bread and UiCat 
And never did we fail 
Of bread-and-cheese, enough to < at, 

To drink, of ample ale. 

For dinner joints we did obtain. 

Pastry likewise had we, 

And bread-and-butter had again. 

And buttered toast for tea. 

On bread-and-cheese, or meat oi ce more, 

At supper we were fed. 

And also had our ale before 1 
We went, each night, to bed. 

But, oh, we couldn’t rest content. 

But more must need require. 

And in a body so we went 
Complaining to the ’Squire. 

Our wants he couldn’t understand, 

And him we had to tell. 

We steaks for breakfast did demand. 

Besides, and chops as well. 


A WORD FOR THE NEW OPERA. 

Speaking as a musical, a risible and a sensible man, Mr, Punch has not enjoyed 
any public entertainment so much for many weeks past as that which is now given 
at the New St. George’s Opera House. To say that what is seen and heard 
there is ** as good as a play” is not to speak the truth exactly, for— as plays go 
UQW-a-days— it is a great deal better. Sprightly, pleasant singing is added to 
fair acti^ ; and though both fall short at present of what one may expect at the 
!^euch Op^ra Gomicme, it may be hoped that further practice may lead to 
French perfection. The band indeed are quite as good as need be wished ; 
and, if all the singers acted as well as Mb. Shaw, their songs would tell far better. 
XJnfike most so-called comic singers. Me. Shaw is really funny ; nor is there any 
whit of coarseness or vulgarity about him. A comic English tenor is more difficult 
to catch, and the tenor is at present a weak point at the New Opera House. 
English singers as a role have not a notion how to act, and might learn a useful 
lesson from quiet Me. Shaw and noisy Me. Atnslet Cook, who, it may be from 
the contrast, seems a triffe over boisterous. Madame (why not Mns. ?} Finlat- 
SON has also a fair notion with what gestures to accompany her voice, and 
can sing gay, sprightly songs without destroying their effect by looking glum 
and solemn, as most English singers do. 

That the songs me gay, and sprightly, which one heard at this new Opera 
House, nobody can doubt when he sees the names of OErENEAOH and Suluyan on 
the play-biU, and^ knows what gay and sprightly music they can write. That 
the clatter can write music which is good as well as gay, wul be horribly stale 
news to all who know his works. There is plenty of good music in the pleasant 
little opera which he has last composed, and the more of his new operas we hear 
at the New Opera House the more we shall be pleased. 

It has been stated that *'the British PubHo is au Ass,” and in the matter of 
its amusements there is tnith in the remark. Only people having ears as Jong as 
those of Bottom, when Titania fell in love with him, would listen to the^vulgar, 
stupid, singing at a music-hall, when such pretty, lively music as that at the new 
opera-house is nightly to be heard. Support is what this opera now needs for its 
success ; and if the British Public foolishly lets slip this opportunity of seeing 
Comic Opera established here in England, Mr, Punch but repeat ” the 
British Public is an Ass.” 


The Duke op Cambeidgb, well we knew, 
Was coming there to stay : 

A threat of striking out we threw. 

And master then gave way ; 

Which, when his Royal Highness left. 

He straightway did recall. 

We grumbled, of the boon bereft ; 

Thpn he dismissed us all. 

So here we are, all out of place. 

From holding out for board. 

Which everywhere we found the case 
No master would afford. 

Of those ffve meals a day we had, 

When we were in employ. 

Oh, now we should be very glad 
One only to enjoy ! 

We feel, at this inclement time. 

And season of the year. 

Accustomed to abundance prime, ^ 
Privation is severe. 

On us poor souls, who didn’t know 
When we were too well fed. 

Kind Christian friends, your help bestow 
To buy a bit of bread. 


A Still-borxL Bishop. 

London warns Cape Town that any attempt to conse- 
crate his anti-Colenso Bishop in this country will be 
ffegal. Poor Mao-eoedb ! (not a bad equivalent, by the 
way, for Boanerges, is it? " Son of Thunder =Mao-eoeie,” 
you twig?) to be thus knocked on the head before he gets 
to his berth. Itis literally a case of ante-Naial dissolution. 


4 ' 




Ik's. ■' ;■ V'-v ws. 


“PARTICULAR!” 

Toimg Mumford (airily, having leamt iTua ^ lady acmes from his yart of the comiry). “Dessat rov know the Cadoebts oe 
Bilchestee ? — ^Awfully Jolly People ! I ” 

Sanghty Seanty. “ Oh NO, WE ON.T Tibit the Cohett Pamixies, and ^ 


THE ARISTOOEAOT OE TO-MOEROW. 

Some short-sigMed people, obserrine that the landed property of 
the kingdom is passing into the hands ofmodern. money-makers, toence 
predict the extinction of the British Aristocracy. But those who are 
able to see into the future, discem that an Aristocracy will still exist 
in these dominions, only it wid he one which will have replaced 
another* In the doming jPost of hereafter, they have read the 
following announcements 

The Puke op Cottok, from his Grace’s Pactory, at Manchester, 

has arrived at the Clarendon. . rr* l • ti i , 

The Eakl op Gaswokks has quitted the Plant, Victoria Park, for 

his seat in Derbyshire. . .... ..a* - 1 . j • i 

The Makqtjis op Chxioeys is entertaining a distuiguished circle 
at Palconbridge JBLaU, the venerable and once heremtary mansion of 
the Mowbbats, lately purchased by the noble Marquis. 

The coming of age of the Hok. Mb, Max, the eldest son ^ Pokd 
Jtoipbe, was celeorated yesterday with great festivities at the great 
Distillery of Max & Co., Lambeth, which estabhshment hears the 
family name of the noble Lord who is the head of the nrm. This 
auspicious event afforded occasion for a rSunion of the most distm- 
guished members of the aristocracy. . , ^ x. n 

A grand battue took place on the 29th instant at Bavens^ne Castle, 
the recently acquired property of Lobe Viscoott Pixz the 

wealthy owner of the extensive Dry Earth Artiffcial Manure Manufac- 
tory at Boseville. The company included several leading members oi 
the peerage, and they bagged, on an average, each 248 head of game. 

The marriage which we some time ago had the honour of announc- 
ing was on the ta^ns betvireen Lord Ebibbins, son and>en of the 
Moat Honourable the Mabquis op Mtjslik (chief partner m the house 
of Ebibbins & Co.), and the Lady Adeliza Emimeline Pendbagok, 
eldest daughter of the Eabl op Skowdoe, was celebrated yesterday 
at St. George’s, Hanover Square, by the Bishop op Lohdoh, assisted 


by the Hoh. and Rev. Mb. Meklih, uncle of the bride. The weddmg 
breakfast was held at the extensive establishment m Rege^ Streep 
and the happy pair left town for Cairngorm Castle, the Highland 
residence of Lobd IimsBBOOiE. ^ ^ , , , 

When the landed property of the Dmted Kingdom shall have changed 
hands, the new territorial proprietors, doubtless, will come to enjoy 
the same honours as those which the old ones did. Worthiness to be 
ennobled, heretofore deemed exclusively peculiar to distinction m 
arms or statesmanship, will hereafter be considered to accrue from 
i success in commerce ; and the aristocracy which that will have created 
will take a natural pride in being contradistinguished from their feudal 
predecessors by having their titles derived from the mills, warehouses, 
and other premises, or appurtenances tp premises and places of busi- 
ness where they made their money, or mom commodities which they 
grew rich by dealing in. 

A Good Hiring for Erin. 

The Sl(indari says 

** A Dublin paper announces that the Prikoe op Walbs is to "visit Ireland in 
April next, to be present at the Punchestotvu races.** 

If this is true— and ve hope it is— tie Pbinoe cotdd not have detw- 

tn TrAlflTid. nr Tuore comnll- 


home at the time name^ and receivmg nis hoyal 

appropriate splendour. He •will also, as a sporting man, give a plate, 

I one of his bes^ in. honour of the happy occasion. 

A UfEEAKT STATESMAN. 

An adrertasement announces a letter from Eam Eussnii 
Right Hon. Chichesme Ioktesctib on state of Mmd. wno 
is England’s most notorious man of letters f Surely Eam Russbel. 
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A FEW FRIENDS. 

(FROM MT PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 

TABLEAU XIII.— CoNTunJED. 

« You here!” 

" What ’s left of me,” replies Grigg. As if he couldn fc say, simply, 
"Yes.” Bat that comes of beiasr a Famiy Friend. _ , -r> . 

“ Going to Dover ? ” I ask. He nods. If he’s going on to Pans, 

I think to mvself, wq shall be together the whole way. " Perhaps 
he ’ll stop at Dover ? ” I ask. ^ , 

" No,” he returns, “ *The sea I The sea ! The blue, the fresh 

By the way, I hope it ’s not ho fresh.” 

I hope not, too, I picture to myself being wretchedly unwell on 
board the packet, and Grigg funnier than ever. He’d mislead the 
Steward ; he’d tell me funny stories, or talk about things I don’t like 
for dinner. 

My Funny Friend on board a steamboat will be an infliction, I 
thmk I ’ll stop at Dover. Then I shall waste a day, and I can’t afford 
to waste a day. As it is, I shouldn’t be surprised if the^ authorities 
sent me orders to inspect French factories, for the sake of informationi 
during my vacation. 

Grigg begins talking about Paris. He knows it well. I don’t. He 
says he can speak French fluently, but is somewhat out bf pl^acticb at 
present. 

QuesHofz to myself. Shouldn’t one look over, or try to put utt with, 
his eccentricities, because he will be undoubtedly useful to me abroad^ 
if I am with him. He knows the place and the language thoroughly. 

He tells me about everything there is to be seen in the Capital, 
I’ve been to Paris before, but it strikes me that either I’ve never oeeh 
out of one street, or I ’ve not ventured beyond a certain point, for I 
seem to have missed more than three-quarters of the amusements that 
Grigg knows all about. Skating fStes, midnight illuminations, opera 
balls, masked balls at the Obatelet, casino dances, the Students’ OOs* 
tume halls— on all these subjects his information is immChsCw Thb 
theatres, the actors, the actresses, he knows all about tha^b too* and 
his stories of past times fire my imagination until, on my word^ I fathtet 
think I WM in luck when I accidentally tumbled on my Faniiy' Mcnd 
going to Dover. 

“ Got a passport? ” he asks, suddenly, 

“ No,” I reply; "None is required.” I 

" True,” is his answer to this, " so tUnf my. But just uow it is as 
well to have one. For instance, how could you prove you weren’t 
Stephens in disguise ? ” 

I think for a naoment. I confess 1 don’t see at this moment how I 
could prove it satisfactorily, even to myself. 

"You’d send for your Great Aunt,_ perhaps,” suggests Grigg. 

I look at him narrowly to see if he ’s begun joking. No, he is 
I serious. Well, he’s right. I suppose I should send mr my Great 
Aunt. 

" That doesn’t get you out of the difficulty,” he continues. " I 
suppose she hasn’t got a passport ? And if they won’t believe her ? 

I And suppose that they insist upon her being an accomplice of 
Stephens’s, eh?” 

but,_my dear Grigg,” I say; "the French Government 
can t do anything, even if I was Stephens.” If I go on talking in this 
tr^ I shall begin to identify myself with the escaped Head Centre. 

Grigg is surprised at naei at«»5, he says, ^^who are so mixed up 
with the authorities,” Did I never hear, he wants to know, of the 
September Convention and the Treaty of Utrecht P 

I say of course I ’ve heard of the September Convention. But that 
was about the Tope, aud— 

Gri^ laughs sarcastically, and charges me with trying to humbug 


[ them OncleSt or uncles ; and in some places, like convents, Tantes^ or 
aunts. The idea is French, of course.” 

" Yery French,” I say, knowingly. 

My Funny Friend informs me that all I have to do there is to enter 
the place, see the chief, swear I have an Aunt in England, aud then 
register myself in a book kept for the purpose, name, age, weight, and 
so forth. 

" But,” I object with a lurking suspicion of my Funny Friend’s 
truthfulness, "why not go to the Embassy ? ” 

"All right,” says Grigg, shrugging his shoulders, "try the 
Embassy. Do, oh, do. Try it. Be sent off from one clerk to 
another, be perpetually told that the Ambassador ’s out, or that his 
Chief Secretary ’s not in, or that his Under Secretary has just gone 
home, and in fact be kept hanging about the place for two weeks, 
until at length the police begin to suspect you, and you actually incur 
what you are taking the greatest care to avoid. Oh, yes, try the 
Embassy, do 1” 

He is so energetically sarcastic about it that he must be serious. 
Do-ver! 

Nearly ten o’clock. Dark and cold. Wind roaring out at sea. 

We are taken down to the embarking plaee, and descend dank, 
dark steps, as if we were secretly escaping from England, instead of 
going boldly for a pleasure trip. 

Grigg says he was born to be a sailor, and whistles a hornpipe. 

He asks the mariner who has ns in charge, whether he is sure the 
three-quarter mamtop’s deck is aU taut, whereat the mariner grunts 
surlily. 

Grigg does make me laugh sometimes. 

He does now ; but I am glad to laugh at anything under such 
miserably depressing circumstances. 

At last they allow us to cross a shaky plank, and go on board. 

In a second Grigg has disappeared suddenly down somewhere. I 
don’t know where to. I am carrying so many things that I can’t do 
anything suddenly, except drop them. 

Grigg reappears. He has collared a berth, he says. He adds, 
always do that first when you get on board, so jus to have a place to 
stow your Ihings safely. 

I ’U go and do it. He points out that I’m too late to get one ; but 
if I can find any room iu his, without tumbling his things about too 
much, I may make use of it. In travelling my Funny Friend becomes 
my Selfish Friend. 

When I cOme on deck again, I find him comfortably seated, that is, as 
comfortably as can be iinder the circumstances, about the centre of 
the vessel. 

"You’re all settled, I see,’* I observe, envying him. 

Yes, he answers. "You ought always to do that at once on 
board a steamer.” He makes no offer to me of a seat, though if he 
took his legs down, there ’d be lots of room. 

The Captain, I think it’s the Captain, comes np and observes the 
train’s a little late, 

I say " Yes it is,” taking his word for it, and then inquire as gaily 
as I can, with about as much of a dare-devil and cheerynautical air as 
would suit the Apothecary in Romeo and Juliet^ “What sort of a 
passage do you thmk we shall have ? ” 

" Well,” says the Captain, looking up at where the sky is supposed 
to be—" Well, I thmk it’ll be a dusty passage.” 

"Oh, you think it’ll be dusty ?” asks Grigg, who has been whist- 
ling " Rule Bfitamia!* 

" Yes,” answers the Captain, in a decided tone this time, "it *11 be 
dnsty/’ ^ And walks away. 

This information appears to depress even Grigg. For myself, I 
prepare myself for the worst. I fmd a narrow strip of a seat round 
the comer of where Grigg is lying, and sit down, thoughtfully. ,I am 
not often troubled with presentiments ; but I do mt like the Captain’s 
words. 

We are in for "a dusty passage.” 


performance as a hear was only a temporary burst of animal spirits. 
Sttt^riously, then, about a passport. 

WelL seriously,” says he, "as you haven’t got one— I have ^** 

and he shows me the edge of a green leather book, labelled " Passport,” 
but which, be^ mong a lot of papers, pipes, and odds-and-ends in 
his travelli^-bag, he can’t pull out entirely— " and it is as well to be 
guided. Besides, if you were short of cash in Paris, it’s useful then, 
« many other cases. Take my advice, and get one.” 

I will. How?” 

"Well,” he says, deliberating, "don’t stop before Paris, but when 
you get the waiter at your hotel (or I ’ll show you) to take 

^ont-de^Pt^te — ^you know what that means ” 

^ ^ afterthought, thinking it better to be 

candicL I confess that I don t know exactly, having, indeed, a general 
sort of notion that it’s a monastery. 

Smog. ttIio eridently dm knov 
^aiis very well, but a religious house for decayed Relations. As in 
the monasteries you call the monks jPh'es, or fathers, so here you caU 


A Unde Russian* 

The Eussian official organ says— and rudely is it said, — 

" The Abohbishoi* op KamtscJhatka, iNisrotaT, wdl hn<yum as a coh'uirtet of the 
heathen, has been appointed to the Metropolitan See of Moscow. * 

We have always been told that the Moscow folks were the most 
pious in Holy Bussia, and we do not approve of the above implication. 
It would have been proper enough had the writer been referring to the 
appointment of the Bishop of Lichfieij). 


LITERART GOSSIR. . 

It will hot be surprising if the Americans, justly proud of the writer 
The Bxstory qf the Netherlands, assert that there is no other living 
historian worth reading, and quote Shaeepeare on their side, because 
he says— "Motlet ’s the only wear.” 
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MAZEPPA.-PART THE SECOND. 


SCENE I.— A WIDE Plain. Sbotb on Hoots hbabd nr the distanc®. llAEEPfA and the wild Hobse HAvraa just passed bt. 













SCEITE II,— A Dkbaet M the I^kE&soTOB ©eab Body of the 'Wild Horse of the XJkbainb, with Maebppa 

feiftiilst iih AkoFioj Ttide^ Hover the Bavens. 


m 




SCENE III.— Geand Tablead. Enteanoe on a Band on Cosbaoks, too aeb so Pasoinated bt ™® ^^^s^ po^.^Animatkd 
Appbabanob on Mazeppa, tttat then onbee him the Ceown on the Cossacks, and make him theie Hetman. 
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WRONG IN THE MAYNE. 

-Permit me toougli your 
— — — colunms to ask the following 

Where is the humble rate- 
iM* payer to take his daily exercise, 
au^mayhe^ded^t the^expense 

circumstances are as fol- 
M lows We all know how ad- 
If ^ / ^at»le are our police arrange- 

£/ ments, and what a debt of gra- 
V i / titude we owe to Sir Riohabd 
-. - \ MayiO! for perfecting them; 

-■ M ®mV \X there remains the uncom- 

" fortable fact that, even before 

the Penians took to blowing 
xis up, it was unsafe to walk 
. ^ , through the streets of London, 

owing to the thieves, roughs, and garotters. 

,The only secure promenade for the ratepayer was the sewers. Alas, 
Sir, these are now closed to him ; every passage and hole is guarded or 
locked, I am informed, on account of the Penians. 

What with powder barrels below, and garotters above, this metro- 
polis is reduced to a pretty pass. 

Turned out of the peaceful slush below, I have bought a revolver, 
which I can ill afford, and. must get on, I suppose, as I can, until by Sir 
Bichard Maths’s retirement, “a consummation devoutly to be 
wished,” he and the Londoners gain their well-earned repose, ’ 

There is a rumour (I don’t know h9w far it is true) that the plucky * 
Colonel of the Havelock Volunteers is to take command of the police ; 
that the force are to wear breast-plates, and to be permanently en- 
camped at Aldershot. Anyhow we cannot be worse off than we are at ■ 
present ; but I think it is hard that Jemima and I, who are both getting : 
fat, should have no place for that daily walk we so much require. : 

I am. Sir, yours, 

A Semi-obese Ratbpateb. ! 


HOITI! TOITII 

Jjt Origiml Foemfor the Infant Minds of Mas ter John and Miss 
Columbia. 

How now, my dear children, it ’s always the way, 
xott can’t be contented with innocent play ; 

But you wrangle and squabble, with tempers too high, 

And then there ’s a scold, and a sulk, and a cry, 

WTiat, are there no games yon can take a delight in. 

Bat sneering, and jibing, and scoffing, and fighting ? 

I m weary of telling you, time after time, 

That you’re cousins, and therefore each quarrel’s a crime. 

JoHH, do what she asks you, no angry repKes, 

You’re older than she, and you should be more wise ; 

Columbia, my dear, don’t speak pettish and tart, 

If he’s surly sometimes, you ’ve a place in his heart. 

Yon two, well descended, well fed, and well taught. 

You should set an example, yes, that ’s what you ought. 
Remember how much on your conduct depends. 

You’re Christians and cousins — there, kiss and be friends. 


GROANS POR THE GROCER. 

Punch will not beg pardon of the Fall Mall Gazette for borrowing 
the following bit of tnunder, because between potentates such free- 
doms go for nothing. But he will explain why he takes it. Between 
himself and the F, G, he has cause to believe that Materfamilias 
has a suspicion that the latter is not quite sound and orthodox 
on the doctrine of the divine right of Beadles, and it stands to 
reason (at least woman’s reason) that if a writer does not like a beadle 
he must be an enemy of all religion, and therefore cannot be trusted 
to check a grocer’s bill. Now Mr, FuncWs orthodoxy is questionless. 
He believes everything, and a great deal more. And therefore he 
proposes to endorse the following document. Materfamilias, Madam, 
be pleased to see how your Grocer treats you. Here are lists or 
the prices of household articles as furnished by your Grocer* and by a 
City House. And yes, M’m, you are quite right in asking—the 
articles are of exactly the same goodness in each case, there is no 
accusation of fraud, the only complaint is that your Grocer charges 
yon £9 2 a. 1^?. for goods which you ought to have for £4* 15 a. ^\d. 
If you like to pay the difference, there is no harm, only do not say 
that your ever mthful and affectionate Fnneh did not warn yon. Says 
a most respectable and trustworthy (not reliable) authority 

** I have drawn up the following list of stores, as supplied to me within the last 
month by * our grocer,’ and I have annexed for comparison Mbjssbs, Fobstkb 
Son’s prices for the selfsame articles 


LYRA INELEGANTIARUM. 

Mr. Booset, the eminent mnsic-pnblisher, has been defending him- 
self, or rather his ballad concerts, in the Musical World, ^ We hre not 
going into the controversy — we think the concerts excessively pleasant 
ones— and the gentleman on the other side is perfectly capable of con- 
ducting his own case. But we are going to assure Mb. Booset that 
our experience of song-composing is not in this wise : — 

** The truth is that verses are rarely read by the publisher, and the way in hich 
they escape his scrutiny is easy to explain. The poet gets hold of a ^pular com- 
poser in. a weak moment (perhaps over a cigar) and asks him to set some words to 
music. The composer, wishiug to do his friend a turn, Unda a tune for the words 
and plays it over to a publisixer. The tune is liked and the song published. It 
afterwards leaks out that there is a poet hiding himself behind the composer. Then 
comes the publisher’s griet The poet, who is of as much importance to me composer 
as th& frame-maker te the painter, gives himself airs, and takes ail the credit of the 
song to himself.’* 

Now this, we repeat, is not our experience. Extraordinarily brilliant 
and popular composers come to ns (whether we are smoking or not is 
nothing to the purpose— most likely we are, we generally are) and say, 
*‘0, my dear boy, do sit down for a quarter of an hour, and knock ns 
off some verses one isn’t ashamed to set. The batches of bosh which 
the publishers send me are enough to make a fellow tear his hair. J ust 
look here.” And then he pulls oat a lot of MS., and reads first 
lines : — 


Our Grocer. 

Messrs. 

Forster. 

OmGroo«r. 

71b. Castor sugar.. 

£, A. d. 

0 6 10 . . 

£ 

0 

A. 

3 

9^ 

£ s. 

5 lb. box ditto ver- 

d, £ 

A. 

d. 

7 lb. Demerara do. 

7 lb. Carolina rice. . 

0 4 
Q 4 

8 .. 

1 .. 

. 0 

0 

2 11 

2 8 

micelli 0 6 

12 lb. Sultana rai- 

8 .. 0 

3 

2 

7 lb. ground rice . . 

0 4 

8 .. 

0 

2 

6 1 

sins 0 10 

0 .. 0 

8 

0 

7 lb. Patna rice . . 

0 2 11 .. 

0 

1 

6 

4 bottii^s One oil .. 0 12 

0 .. 0 

8 

0 

7 lb. best tapioca . . 

0 7 

0 .. 

0 

4 

$ 

2doa. hearthstones 0 4 

0 .. 0 

2 

0 

7 lb, black pepper. . 

0 14 

0 .. 

0 

4 

8 

2 doz. Hath bricks 0 8 

0 .. 0 

4 

0 

7 lb. white pepper , 
7qts. best vinegar 

1 1 
1 8 

0 .. 

0 .. 

0 8 

0 14 

2 

0 

1 lb. bitter almonds 0 3 
12 yards house flan- 

0 .. 0 

1 

4 

1 cwt. soda 

0 14 

0 .. 

0 

8 

6 

uel 0 9 

0 .. 0 

0 

6 

7 lb. best currants . 

0 4 

1 .. 

0 

3 

6 

— 


i... 

"ei 

2 lb. best arrowroot 

0 6 

0 .. 

0 

3 

0 

£8 18 

7 £4 17 

6 lb. pearl barley . . 

5 lb. box Genoa 

0 3 

0 .. 

0 

1 

6 

Packing 0 3 

6diB.0 

2 

0 

macaroni 

0 6 

8 .. 

0 

3 

2 

£9 2 

1 £4 15 

m 

1 


Humanitt Eorbids.— We are not a cruel pedple, and yet we have Set tour Heads to work, '-t^w do yon arom^ior 
0 scruples about using poor Gold Beaters’ skm ! the' hat le ,worn lower and lower, when it is raised ^ J- 


“ The stars are smiling on the deans F 
“ I knew thee hy that gayperfunieF 
" Fop your dear letter inside the old tteeF 
" Tears along my brow may trickle?^ 

” Com where crocus-berries glisten, 

Jump, little heart j for Johnny comes , ; 

And a dozen more of the same beauty ; aud then in a plaintive way 
he demands something else. Perhaps he gets it, perhaps he doesn’t. 
But we never Mde ourselves behind him, for reasons, and we never 
take all the credit of the song, or any of it, inasmuch as provided song- 
words have plenty of open vowels, and no elisions, and mean as little 
as possible, they answer the composer’s purpose, aud there ’s no ques- 
tion about credit. The comparison between the frame-maker and the 
words-writer is not quite apposite. A picture can exist without a 
frame, but a song cant exist without words, except when a Mendels- 
sohn' 'writes it, and we are not likely to have Mendelssohns while 
the music-publishers are not ashamed to push the sougs of the music- 
halls. 

But, as the late Mr. Strickland nsfed td say in Uncle Foozle, **Lor’, 
after ml, what does it matter ? ” 

A 

Though Humpstead ’s the^ {dace 'to ruralise, it labours nnddr the 
disadvantage of being sadly inaccessible from London. A friend of 
Mr, Fulich, who lives there, says that there are two lines of OD^buses 
wMch will convey him to the Bank; that ftom the Swiss Cottage, 
J^own as the City Atlas line ; and that via Camden Town 
ham Court Road, which may be called, from its tardiness, the City 
at last line. He has hie the differenee to a tF 

Set tour Heads to WoRK.-^Hot<r do /dtl recount the fadt that 
-i-'Vto'iiaf id tirn-prt irtWAr dud lower, when it is raised every dayT 
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the Mansion House for begging ; but seven, be says, were 
brought there. The Alderman, therefore, whoever he was, 
that sentenced 51 to imprisonment, hard labour, and 
meagre diet, may, in so doing, be presunaed to have been 
a free agent, unbound by law. So the law, in this case, need 
not be called barbarous and unchristian. Does the Alder< 
man, however, who administered it, think that, had 
Dives had the option of sending Lazaetjs to the House of 
Correction, instead of suffering him to lie at his gate—in 
the state of some of the poor eompanions of Lyons 
—and if Dives had accordingly punished Lazaeits 
with imprisonment and hard labour Dives would precisely 
have done his duty instead of neglecting it, and that this 
would have made the whole difference in the ultimate lot 
of Dives ? If the story of Dives and Lazaetjs is a myth, 
if it has no moral at all, well and good, or, as some will 
say, ill and evil. Then, maintain a Workhouse System, 
which drives the destitute to starve in the streets. Then 
abolish the law which makes suicide a crime : let every- 
body who is miserable go aud hang himself. Then, no 
poor rates; no expenditure on paupers ! Also,- no church- 
rates, and no waste of money in the payment, to the 
amount of one single farthing, of any clergyman ! 


ISTAEVATION IN THE MIDST OP TURTLE. 

Died on Sunday the 19fch instant, in Holloway Prison, Michael Lyons, 
aged twenty-seven, from previous starvation. According to a contemporary 

“ It ifl stated that 51 persons, men, women, and children, were committed to the City prison 
at HoUoway in three days by one Alderman last week. They had been found destitute in the 
streets of the City by the police, and they had been taken into custody on the charge of begging. 
Eor this they were sentenced to an. average punishment of from 14 to 21 days' imprisonment, 
with hard labour, on a diet of dry bread and gruel.” 

Were they, then, a set of impostors P Not so 

** Of the whole 51 the money found in their pockets amounted, it is said upon authority 
which there is no reason to doubt, to the sum of Id, That coin was found on the person of 
a bUud man. They contained amongst their number representatives, not only of every form of 
misery, hut almost of every class. One was a stockbroker who at one time had been possessed of 
a fortune of more than jSlOO.OOO. He came to grief through having invested too confidently in 
S;^nlsh bonds. . . . One little child of two years of age was locked np with its mother. The 
I wiole fifty-one were more or less suffering from starvation ; thirty-four of them were in a state of 
physical exhaustion from want of food. Young women were seen to stagger from weakness when 
entering the prison." 

The refinement of some readers would be outraged by the publication of the 
sequel to the foregoing description. It goes into surgical and ; entomological 
details, 

The deceased Michael Lyons was one of those twenty-one miserable creatures 
committed, for beegiug, to imprisonment and hard labour in Holloway Prison. 
‘‘He was fairly exhausted from want," deposed Mb. Weathbbhbad, the governor 
of the prison. “ He got six onnces of bread and a pint of gruel one hour after he i 
came ia.” It was not a savoury meal, but “ when he got his food he ate it raven- 
ously, like a man suffering from want." He got bread and gruel ; but he did not 
get a glass of brandy, which might have saved his life ; and he died of serous 
effusion on the brain. So, according to medical evidence, decided a coroner’s jury, 
adding that they considered “it would be advisable that the governor of the 
prison should have the power of altering the diet of prisoners whenever he sees 
a necessity for doing so." As capital punishment has ceased to be the punish- 
ment of robbery, the jury probably thought that even a thief had better not be 
suffered to perish like Michael Lyons. 

In a letter in the Times Mr. Okb denies that any persons were committed from 


A TRAIN— OEE THE LINE. 

Oh reductio ad ahswrdum 
Of Justice and her rein ! 

Wlio but Hibernian peelers 
Had ever stopped this Train ? 

Would yon lay hands on Babntjm, 

If Babnuh crossed the main ? 

Why from all trains of humbug 
Pick out this special Train ? 

E’en Ireland’s wildest frenzy 
Would scorn this scatter-brain : 

Not Munster at its maddest 
Would light at such a Train. 

When he had stumped the Union, 

And couldn’t stump again, 

To stump benighted Britain 
Game this ill-guided Train. 

Three parts Bedlamite in essence. 

And one part knave in grain. 

Who cares to know what “ notions " 
Were freight of such a Train ? 

Out-at-elbows tram-projector, 

Kansas she-suffrage swain, 

Omaha’s brazen Hector, 

Packed in a single Train ! 

He wished to be a Lion, 

Have his tale and boast his Mayne, 

And with both of these we’ve furnished 
(More fools we !) high-pressure Train, 

By arresting him and caging him 
As if the man was sane. 

And not a wretched wind-bag. 

And loose excursion Train. 

We ’ve given him the imjportance 
Of which he was so fam. 

And contrived, like brother Asses, 

A Lion’s skm for Train. 

Pound him matter for dispatches. 
Claims, puff and bounce iuane. 




Have got up steam for Traiu. 

Clap oblivion’s stopper on him. 
And o’er his Ercles vein 
Put the kindly seal of silence— 
And so upset this Train. 


CEABABB BOB COSTEBMONO-EBS. 

My first is unfathomable, my second odoriferous, uud 
my whole is a people of Africa. — Ahyss4n%am, ’ 
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ANOTHER COUNTRY-HOUSE STUDY. 

Tame Oats” at Aexeknoon Tea. — (Difficulties in the Way of a Second Cctp*) 


HYMNS OE HATE. 

,A CUBIOTJS little controTersy is going on in ShropshirCj as we learn 
from the Oswestry Advertiser^ upon a featoe in hymnology, and as this 
is a typical quarrel, h'kely to be repeated in many a county, Mr, Funchy 
the great Arbiter, steps m to stint the strife.” 

The question is whether a Christian ou^ht to feel comfortable in 
singing a hymn in honour of Ms own rehgion, when he does not in- 
clude UL his singing some abuse of other creeds. 

Those who tSte the afBrmative side, urge that the cause of religion 
is not likely to be much served by congregations joining in this sort 
of thing — a verse from a hymn of John Wesley, Appeal is made to 
Providence to 

** Let Maiiomet’s impostiare end : 

Break superstition’s Papal ckain. 

And the proud scoffer’s rage restrain. ” 

Those who take the negative side insist that a religionist who is in 
earnest, and who knows what the Pope and Mahomet teach, must 
rejoice to shout out the above as loudly as he can. 

It appears to us that it can be of very little consequence what any- 
body sings who can open his mouth to smg snch nonseme. It is worse 
than Bbadt and Tate. We say this at the risk of being considered as 
the anonymous Proud Scoffer, at whom the dark dig is aimed. But 
we submit to Christian gentlemen who have the selection of hymm, 
whether they ever heard of a Mahometan or a Boman Catholic 
induced to abandon his faith by hearing it called bad names. We 
advise the expurgation of the two objectionable lines, and the confining 
the malediction to the case of the Proud Scoffer, who, not being other- 
vrise named, v^ perhaps not mind the onslaught. Judgment for 
plaintiff. , „ j 

Sir Roundeli Palmer, editor of The Booh of Prmaey concurred. 

The Thistle for Erin. 

It is said that we have scotched the snake of Fenianism, not kiUed 
it. What a pity that we cannot Scotch Heland rather more, and then 
there would be no such snMie as the Fenian to want killing. 


BALLAD BY AN OLD BACHELOR. 

Air—** Johi Anderson my Jo.'* 

Sir, you and I, by Jove, Sir, 

.Are getting on in years. 

We neither of us throve. Sir, ■ 

Like some of our compeers. 

And now our means are small. Sir, 

Our social status low ; 

Yet we are better off than some, 

Sir, fellows whom we know. 

Though we ’re grown grey, by Jove, Sir, 
We ’re free from nuptial tether. 

And though we never throve. Sir, 

We ’re childless altogether. 

Have no one to provide for. 

Supposing we should go : 

We ’ll dine together at the Club ; 

Sir, those men can’t do so. 


SPIRITUALISM AND STRETCHING. 

The writer of a letter in the ^ritml Magazine for January accuses 
Fwich of gross misrepresentation, perpetrated in a notice of certain 

Spirit-Poetry.” He— if not she— omits to mention the number of 
Punch in which that notice appeared. It was the number for Novem- 
ber 23, 1867. So now, any intelligent reader of ihb Spiritual Magazine 
is enabled to compare the notice with ^e accusation. 

The Spiritual Magazine also contains a statement by an eye-witness, 
who doubtless believes he saw what he says he saw, that Me. Home, , 
the Medium, was, at certain seances , elongated and shortened— elon- 
gated on one occasion to the height of from six to seven feet. ^ Many 
people are satisfied that Mr. Home stretched a good deal in his auto- 
biography; hut few will credit him vnth the capability of stretching 
like a piece of india-rubber. 
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AND THIS IS THE WAY HISTOHY IS WEITTEN ! 

The Mark Lane "Express says that Lord Hill’s fat Eland, which 
attracted so much attention at the Isimgton Christmas Cattle Show, 
has been slaughtered and eaten ; that a sirloin of the beef was placed 
on the table of the Farmers’ Club dinner at the Salisbury Hotel, when 
those who partook of it pronounced it to be capital beef ; that the 
Eland was slaughtered by JMrssrs. Bannister, who bought it, gt a ' 
low price, there being no competition for such strange meat. i 

Within a day or two after this paragraph was published in the Tall 
Mall Gazette, Mr. Bannister writes to say that no Eland sirloin 
appeared at the dinner in question ; that the Eland was not purchased 
or slaughtered by him ; and that the Eland, to the best of nis belief, 
has never been purchased, slaughtered, or eaten at all. 

If the best history be the newspaper, as Coeden used to say it was, 

I what are we to think of this specimen of historical material? No 
i wonder Lowe would banish History from education, as being made up 
of contradictions, if our “best possible instructors” are to be made to 

f ive themselves the lie— the lie circumstantial, too— thus, from one. 

ay to the next And if we can be thus crammed apropoe of meatj^ 
what may ve not expect apropos of measures and men ? 


ME. LOWE IN “TOM AND JEEEY.” 

^ iLm^&TRATiNG the error of hasty generalisation, Mr. Lowe said, in 
his inatrqqtive speech at Liyerpopl : — 

“ If i»»Ti rod© Lis Loree against a wheelbarrow, and it tumbled down, that 
horse would be frightened at ovei-y wheelbarrow it saw— because it had generalised 
too hastily.” 

As the horse generalises too hastily, so does the ass. What a 
blessing society it would be if Mr. Lowe could make every donkey 
see the absurdity of so dqiug. What a bore for all the impostors and ' 
charlatau^^ and especially the medical quacks, who thrive on the 
donkeys only because they are prone to hasty generalisation! A 
donkey has Seen persuaded to take Morison’s orHoLLOWAV’s piDs, 
and, after haying taken them* has felt himself Telieyed of the complaint 
for which he took them. 8o, whenever he feels unwell, he always has 
recourse to those particular pills, believing that they will be sure to 
relieve him again. This too hasty generalisation is at last, perhaps, 
the death of the donkey. 

Mr. Egbert Loto has exposed illogical reasoning so well, that 
although he repudiates the lo^io of the schools, instead of being com- 
monly called Bob Lowe, he might be called Bob Logic, 


I PEOGEESS OE HUMANITY. 

The Fosfs correspondent at Paris says 

“ The military mania is a contagious malady, not confined to Europe alone. The 
Bmpekor op Morocco has just decreed the formation of a regular army, to be com- 
manded for the most part by European ofBcers, more especially Spanish.” 

Christian Sovereigns having set the example of “ bloated armaments,” 
a Mahometan Potentate is now “at it” too— hut for what purpose ? i 
Whom does the Ekbebloe op Mobooco want tp leather ? 


THE FENIAN RUFFIAN. 

“ Oh, ’tis rare sport to see the engineer 
Hoist with his own petard ! Shakspeare. 

Thanr God, ’twas from o’er the Atlantic, 

This wickedness came to our shore : 

Brin mi^kt be illogical, frantic, 

Break heads, and shoot landlords, galore ; 

But ne’er, in her maddest of “ ructions,” 

_When with whiskey and wrath the most wild. 
Did she better the foul fiend’s instructions, 

On innocent woman and child. 

With the Saxon whatever her quarrel. 

Quick to fret, slow to heal, long endure, 

She ne ’er set the death-dealing barrel 
’Mdst the close-crowded hives of the poor. 
Ne’er laughed to see workmen’s homes aoattered, 
And bread-winners’ tools flung in air ; 

Their little ones bleeding and shattered. 

Their wives stricken dumb with despair ; 

That fiendish delight in fiends’ doing, 

Had its roots in acenrs’d civil strife. 

Was fed in the foray’s red ruin. 

And the camp-harpy’s war of the knife. 

The ranks of the Great Western nation 
Such scum, when detected, disgorged. 

But while brand and noose it evaded, 

. A soldier’s credentials it forged. 

What of it escaped from the gallows. 

Or the bullet, that noose should have been, 
Brazen-browed, y^ody-handed and callous, 

Took the Fenian mask for its screen ; 

Found poor Irish pockets to plunder. 

When the Camp-vulture’s quarry was gone, 

And mimicked the patriot’s thunder. 

As the soldier’s garb erst it put on. 

In one point alone they’re Milesian, 

These blots on the brave Celtic race : 

To the cause that deplores their adhesion, 
Destruction they bring with disgrace. 

When their hate to the Saxon they *d show men 
At the Fenians, it is, they strike hard, ’ 
And seeking to blow up their foemen. 

Hoist themselves with their murd’rous 'petard. 


TO ALL GIELS BOUND “ ST. PAUL’S.” 


Sporting Floclesiastical Intelligence. 

Consecration qf New JBiishop for This merry little affair will 

come off shortly. Can^t mahRge^it on the old ground on account of 
the Authorities being too dpwny— the tip will be given to the knowing 


ones at the Mitre. Lambeth. Information as to the time and place 
to be obtained by the fancy from the editor of thq Guardian, the Church 
Times, and other high ecclesiastical sporting jommals. The colours of 
the day can be ngw purchased. Ohwrch Office. Dark’s the 
word. _________ 

Digny and Bignior. 

43PTER weighing Digny’s budget 
Our advice to you, Signori, 
la “ let Digny’s place be taken, 

M detm dipmprif 

D03?jG. 

” ^^ker onEdm&Mmf Sueb is the heading ©f a pai^agraph in 
I Fnday s Times. ^ Haven’t we had quite enough of ‘”the speaker ” on 
Edueation, and isn’t it time for “ the doer ” P 

OK SEEINq A POSTim* 

In ^sMuenoe of the high price of provisiems. Paterfamilias con- 
tends that there is something Dearer than J5{;^^5-rLiving. 


Mr. Anthony Trollope made an excellent speech the other night, 
and m it he said the following thing ® ’ 

^ ^ ^ 

Now, ^.Trollope is the Recognised authority as to what girls 
oughttodomtheway of marriage— he is the Judge in the Marnage 
Court, a Sir J. P. Wilde reversed — and his decisions have the weignt 
of law, and Mr Dumb commends the above (which he heartily endorses) 
to aU the Lily Dales ^d other darlings. Why, the fellow who does 
not take an interest in politics, cannot enjoy Dunch, and what girl 
woidd marry an idiotic aas who does not do that? No girl worth 
havmg. 

Sali8t>tiry to Cape Town. 

Dxab :Pboihbb GbjlT, 


T V *0 ooBseerste a Sham Bishop. 

I Wieve tha* there is sbOl a Nag’s Head, in Oheapside. ^ 

X beat the Paints out of that hostelry, so it is quite at your service, 
andve^ppoperforit. Ypurs affectionately, " ' 

Blysim ^ The Ghost op Bishop Burnet. 

P,?. and I are inseparable friends, 

Ohromotlieology. 

T^at an Acetate changes the colour of grey, 

We remly don’t know, so we ’d rather not say : 

® clear to Pan-Anglican view 

That A, 0. Tait has set Bishop Gray looking blue. 

Shooting Stars,— Crack Shots. 
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THTR IS ME. EXnSrCH’S LATEST STTOGESTIOIT 

Tor a TEB.T SwssT TBVsra isr Shobi Dbissbs. 


FOR A’ THAT AND A’ THAT. 

A New Version, re^ctfully recormendei fo Sundry leiom, 
it concerns. 

More luck to honest poverty, 

It claims respect, and a’ that; 

But honest wealth ’s a better thing. 

We dare be rich, for a’ that. 

For a’ that, and a’ that. 

And spooney cant and a’ that, 

A man may have a ten-pun note. 

And be a brick for a’ that. 

What though on soup and fish we dine. 

Wear evening togs, and a’ that, 

A man may like good meat and wine, 

Nor be a knave for a* that. 

For a* that, and a’ that. 

Their fustian talk and a* that, 

A gentleman, however clean. 

May have a heart for a’ that. 

You see yon prater called a Beales, 

Who bawls and brays and a’ that, 

Tho* hundreds cheer his blatant bosh. 

He ’s but a goose for a* that. 

For a* that, and a’ that, 

Has Bubblyjocks, and a’ that, 

A man with twenty grains of sense. 

He looks and laughs at a* that. 

A prince can make a belted knight, 

A marquis, duke, and a' that. 

And if the title ^s earned, all right. 

Old England’s fond of a’ that. 

For a* that, and a’ that, 

Beales balderdash, and a’ that, 

A name that tells of service done 
Is worth the wear, for a’ that. 

Then let us pray that come it may 
And come it will for a* that. 

That common sense may take the place 
Of common cant and a’ that. 

For a’ that, and a’ that, 

Who cackles trash and a’ that, 

Or be he lord, or be he low. 

The man’s an ass for a* that. 



PERSONS WHO PLEASE THEMSELYES. 

Oe course, 3 fr . Funch , you have read a letter, pleading the cause of 
certain outcasts, which the distinguished surgeon, Mr. Sket, the other 
day wrote to the Fims. If any oiyour readers happen to be acquainted 
with any prigs and any prudes, endowed, however, with some share of 
good feeling and good sense, I hope thfey will try and induce them to 
attend to the appeal put forth, for their enlightenment, by Mr. S:mt. 

But, Sir, there is one little argument in Mr. Skby’s above-mentioned 
letter, to which I must demur. 'He asks 

** Can it be supposed that the society of their own sex is a sufElclent incentive to 
extravagance in ^ess? ’* 

The answer to this question expected by Mr. Skey of course is— No. 
But my reply is Yes. More than that, I say that not oidy can it be 
supposed that the society of their own sex is a sufficient incentive to 
extravagance of dress on the part of most Persons of the sex referred 
to by Mr. Skey, but also that such is in general actually the c^e. 
The great majority of them, I am sure, dress solely with a view 
to the effect which their clothes will produce ou others who are 
natufally qualified to wear similar clothes. I don’t imagine that effect 
to be intended to be always, or even usually, admiration or pleasure. 
Astonishment, I should rather think. Perhaps it does not disappoint 
expectation when it is envy. „ , . 

Mu. Skey represents "the love of finery and dress characteristic 
of Persons, as "a taste implanted in them by nature for purposes that 
make them attractive to our sex, for whom they live and 
but it has been diverted, or perverted, from those purposes. Why did 
Persons persist so long in wearing crinoline ? It was detested, it was 
ridiculed by all mankind. Why is tneir evening dress generally so low as 
to be grotesque, and so long as to be apparently intended to conceal splay 
feet P as it probably was by the Person, whoever she was, who invented 
it, or for whom it was invented. We, Sir— T trust I may say we— like 
to see the Person decorated and adorned in such wise m to set off 
every one of her personal advantages, and enhance them, all 
sundry, in the highest possible degree. A quantity of fine clothes, which 
might, for aught we can discern, drape a stake or a pole, excites no 


emotion in our minds but pitf for the wearer, and more pity for the 
man who will have to pay for it all. The majority of Persons dress as 
Fashion bids them, and would not on any account dress otherv^ to 
m^ie themselves ever so attractive to any one of the sex which is Mb. 
Selby’s, and yours, and mine. Why do they still wear those pigtails ? 
I mean chignons. 

I However, Fashion has certainly done one graceful thing for Persons, 
in giving them their present walking-dresses, at once elegant and sen- 
sible. Too pretty and too reasonable to last, I am afraid, Mr. Funch. 
It is too probable that we shall soon see distended skirts again ob- 
structing the pavement, or flowing trains once more sweeping it* 
Some vulgar Persons continue to go about with hoops under them 
gowns. They are accustomed, as you have observed, to cram omni- 


tor a private carriage-oress, wouia reunquisn tnemit sue naa vo nae in 
a public vehicle. 

The remarks in Mr. Skby’s excellent letter about female extrava- 
gance in dress— dicta — are quite true for their purpose, only the 
cause of that extravagance is not that which he fondly assigns. Such, 
at least, is the opinion of your old friend, Selerus. 

P.S. I am stopping at the Graces. 


A Graphic Symphony. 

Traescbedbntaltsm in ideas of the power of sound has been sup- 
posed to be represented as pushed to absurdity in the notion of " muaic 
descriptive of a man’s going abroad, and changing his religion.” 
What, then, do you say to a composition performed the other evenly 
at Mr. Baritby’s Concert, namely Mendelssohn’s 
Swin^phony?^^ For that describes people staying at home changing 
their religion, which it is not easier to conceive capable of being 
musically described than going abroad and doing so. 

A Poor Relation.— Telling an anecdote badly. 
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BEFORE THE SCENES. 

jEB was I behind tlie 
scenes in my life, ex- 
cept once, in dim and 
distant youth, at the 
Theatre Royal and 
Sole Magnustown, 
long since trans- 
formed, without the 
magic touch of Kar- 
lequirCs wand, into a 
Pickle Warehouse. 
If I were to meet, in 
my walk down the 
Strand to-morrow, all 
the actors and ac- 
tresses, all the lessees 
and managers of the 
various Metropolitan 
Theatres, there is not 
one of them who 
would know me. I 
have never written, 
or adapted, or trans- 
lated, or edited any- 
thing for the Stage. 
I am merely an occa- 
sional playgoer, easy 
to please, mostly a 
Pittite, not hope- 
lessly inconsolable if the piece I pay to see is of foreign extrac- 
tion, with a fanciful idea that I can teU pretty well by the title 
of a play whether it will have a long run or s 9 on drop, with 'no 
tantansing recollections of the great performers of gone-by days, with 
a memory which does not punctiliously remind me that I have seen 
this situation or discovered that plot twenty times before, with entire 
ignorance of the Prench stage, saving me from contrast and compar 
rison; and with intermittent resolves to cease being even an occa- 
sional playgoer, and become a total playforegoer for the following 
(amongst other) reasons, which I shall set out with all the solemnity 
of a Tory Peer^s protest 

Because I object to crowds and crushes, gloomy vaults and passages, 
and constricted entrances and exits. 

Because I object to narrow and hard seats, alternate benches with- 
out backs, bad ventilation, and itinerant vendors of lemonade and 
stout— stout and lemonade. 

Because I object, whan I take EiiHABOR and EXiBANoe’s sister to the 
superior parts of the house, and secure seats, to be fined (fee for 
booking) for paying ready money ; and consider that my butcher and 
baker might as reasonably increase the iprice of their goods when my 
dealings with them are for cash. 

Because I object, after I have paid a stiffish sum 'for my seats, with 
the hooking-fee in addition, to be further plundered for the benefit of 
the functionary who shows me to my box ; and feel that if this is right, 
I ought, the next time I accompany my wife to Messrs. Wincey and 
Popling’s, to give a gratuity to the young man who hands us chairs, 
and tempts Eleanor with the new Abyssinian jacket. 

Because I object to be charged twopence or more for a playbill, and 
am simple enough to think 1 ought to have one for nothing, as at the 
AdelphL 

Because I object to pay for the temporary custody of my overcoat. 

All which objections I put on record, with a sturdy conviction that 
any Manager who would abolish these grievances and abate these 
nuisances, might realise a swift and substantial fortune. 

This is the prelude— the overture— now for the performance. One 
moment more before you ring the bell. What capital have I to 
start with as a critic? Have T studied the history of the Greek 
theatre ? Do I know anything about the unities of the Drama ? Can 
I speak of mysteries and miracle-plays, masques, and pageants ? Am 
I versed in the annals of the Eaglish Stage, from the Globe to the 
Alhambra^ from Shakspbarb and Burbage to Bulwbr-Lytton and 
Kean, with ready references to Betterton, Mrs, Bracegirdle, 
Queen Eozabeth, Master Betty, and the 0. P. riots ? ' Do I even 
know the meaning of the commonest stage directions ? Can I, who 
am going to say something about Clown and Columhme^ Harlequin and 
IBantaloon^ reveal the origin of Pantomime, and follow its chequered 
(and spangled) career, from Rich to Grimaldi, and downwards to 
EXiEXMObe and Boleno ? Any answer to these interrogatories ? No ; 
' at least none that would satisfy a Court of Equity. Then run the risk, 

: and ring the beiJ, and let ns get as near as we can to the front of the 
pit of Drury-Lane. 

I have great advantages as a seer of Pantomimes. All mechanical 
forces are unknown wonders to me. I cannot teU how any of the tricks 
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are done, and I don’t want to he told. Even the resounding smacks 
and slaps Clown and JBantalocm deal each other, are in my eyes so many 
savage and dangerous assaults. I may get rather tired, but then Jack 
the Giant-killer or The Bales in the Wood was not prepared for my 
amusement (forty last birthday), but for the entertainment of these 
two young gentlemen sitting by my side, who laugh and clap, and roll 
and writhe with delight, the more Clown ^ Co. cuff and whack and 
thump and thrust each other. (I declare there are grown-up people 
in the auditory laughing immoderately, but only, of course, as an 
example to the children.) 

If I were writing beautiful poetry, and not plain prose, I should 
make “cleverly” chime with Beverley (I shall not be surprised to 
hear that it has been done already), not merely as a rhymical conve- 
nience, hut as a just and sincere compliment to the scenic artist of 
Drury Lane. If any wayfarers will adopt me as their theatrical 
Murray, I should advise them to explore the Gianfs Causeway and 
the Cornish Coait, and the Boad to Ives, which it may surprise them 
to heaY are nearer home than is generally supposed— in fact, no farther 
off than Drury Lane ! If an excursion into Fairy Land, to which 
country no Handbook has at present been published, be preferred, the 
Golden Gwrden of the Beerless Fool will be found a delightful prome- 
nade, and the Fairy Boudoir prove a bower of bliss. If I may indulge 
myself in a good hearty wish, it will be that the “Fruit Fairies” 
may get their des(s)erts for their picturesque dancing; and although 
old Pater Christmas is defunct, and not particularly lamented by me, 
I should not rebel against a second visit to a Christmas Kirmess during 
a Frost, or be put to torture by re-seeing the Grand Flambeaux Dance. 

From Drury Lane to Covent Garden is not a far cry. The Fates, 
should I not rather say the Fata Morgana ? have been propitious to 
Covent Garden. Mr. Matt Morgan’s Realms of White Diamond is a 
brilliant success, and his enchanting Seasons as good as Thomson’s. 
They may be “ Fleeting,” but they will certainly not be short-lived. 
Those who are of opinion that The Merry Greenwood is a glade of glad- 
ness will signify the same in the usual manner. Mr. Hawes Graven, 
you need have no fears ; a forest of hands would, I am sure, be gladly 
raised in your favour. 

Whatever hesitation you may have, Mr. Fred Payne, I can have 
none in pronouncing Mr. W. H. PAYifE and yourself to be the Premier 
Pantomimists, and Prime Ministers of fun and frolic, notably in The 
State Bedroom in the Barones Castle, which with its romantic four-poster 
ought to be on a paster all over London, surrounded by little robins, 
and merry men in Lincoln green under the command of Captain 
Sheridan of the “Robin Hoods.” ^ And, Mr. Harry, y 9 u are 
certainly the pleasantest of Clowns, being as neat as a new pin, and 
never offending by vulgarity. 

I venture on one final word of remonstrance to the two Sovereign 
Houses. Set a good example to your minor brethren. Bring out 
next year, pantomimes as good as, or if possible, better than the two 
now being performed, but do not pervert them into an “ excellent 
advertising medium.” 


THE GREAT CONVERT. 

The Catholic papers intimate that Rome is about to gain another 
convert of so much influence and importance as to make the operation 
a grander success than any of the recent manipulations. 

Who is it ? ask the Protestant papers. 

Answers are given at random. Among the suggestions are — 

The Bishop or Salisbury. 

Mr. Buckstonb. 

Mr. Martin F. Tuppeb. 

Bernal Osborne. 

Chang. 

The Emperor Napoleon. 

George Francis Train. 

W. H. Payne with his Son, Harlequin, thrown in. 

Eabd Russell. 

Mr. John Bright. 

Mace. 

Beales. 

But it is left to Mr. Funch to reveal the mystery. The fatal blow has 
been struck at last. The work of the Reformation is undone. Pro- 
testantism is moribund. The Papists have been and done it. They 
havegot . ' 

WHALLEY! 

We shall come out in black next week. 


Qtdte as Likely. 

The increase of the French army to 1,200,000 men by the new Bill, 
will, according to the Imperial organs, conduce to peace, by leavii^ 
France to enjoy her “ otium cum digmiadef But how if it converts 
her oUum into braggadoduml* 
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ARMADILLO, 

A SOlfG OP BLOATED ARHAMBETS. 

A QUEER little animal there *s to be seen 
In the Regent’s Park Gardens, where you have all been : 
Armadillo, Armadillo, he’s armed like good fellows. 
In mere self-defence from the wild beast that bellows. 

His back is protected with armour of scale, 

And he runs about safe clad iu that coat of mail. 
Armadillo, &c, 

O rare Armadillo, how well it would be. 

Were all of our neighbours armed only like thee ! 
ArmadiUo, &c. 

If they would hut just leave one, another alone, 

They’d want safeguard not even so much as ttoe own. 
Armadillo, 

There ’s Italy, fain her own business to mind, 

And Prussia, with Germany, likewise inclined. 

Armadillo, &;c. 

And for the same reason in quiet remain. 

By all means would Austria, Russia, and Spain. 

Armadillo, ,&q. 

In the whole world there ’s no one that wants to advance 
One step in the way of, encroachment on ikance. 
Armadillo, ^c. 

France will arm to the teethe not with advals to cope^ 

But to fight, if requked, for ^the crown of the Pope. 
Armadillo, &c. 

So poor France with taxation must sheep-like be shorn. 
And her sons from their homes by Conscription see torn. 
Armadillo, &c. 

France must pay, France must bleed, that her Buler Elect 
May the Romans keep under the yoke they ’d reject. 
Armadillo, &o. 

If the Pope were but left his own rule to enforce, 

France herself could relieve, and us all, too, of course. 
Armadillo, &o. 

The example by France set would act like a charm. 

By disarming herself she ’d all Europe disarm. 

Armadillo, &c. 


DOING THE CHAMBERLAIN’S OFFICE. 

My Lord Chamberlain, 

Lour Lordship cannot be much of a playgoer, or else you 
have very liberal ideas of public decency. If you erase impro- 
prieties of the peu from the authors’ MSS., you allow pruriency of 
dress to make amends for your excisions. If the dressing of 
actresses increases as it has done for the last two or three years, the 
Pantomimes and Burlesques of next season will become exceedingly 
costless, so far as the costume of the ladies is concerned, and our 
fruiterer, Mr. Lewis Solomon, of Covent Garden Market, will no 
doubt be appointed costumier eu clief to all the principal theatres in 
London. No modest woman will be able to take her daughters to the 
theatre, if this and some other French innovations are permitted to 
extend; and the beautiful scenery of Mr. Beverley and Mr. Matt 
Morgan will hardly compensate for the indecent exposure of poor, 
wretched ballet girls, balanced on slotes^ or dangled from wires, and 
who are compelled to submit to such indignities for the sake of an 

B ment. My Lord Chamberlain, you are not doing your duty. 

Her Gracious Majesty s^ain honour the theatres with her 
presence, she will certainly give your Lordship a wigging. 

Foozle. 


Bettering the Instruction. 

“ When your sons ask for bread do you give them a stone ? ’’ 
Was a question once asked of the Jews. 

Would Bumble’s mouth shut, if that question were put. 

And the querist an answer refuse ? 

No ; by way of reply, with a wink of his eye, 

To the yard,” he would say, " stir your bones : 

There we gives the unfed, when they asks us for bread. 

Not one stone, but a whole heap of stones.” 


A Riddle prom Abyssinia.— What is the difference between the 
Wagshum Gobazie and Mr.Funchf The former is the ^'Prince of 
Wag,” the latter the Prince of Wags. 


PUNCH’S REVIEW. 

Kelly’s Fost Office directory for 1863, 

Conscientiousness has caused some delay in the appearance of this 
Review, for, unlike many of his critical brethren, Mr, Punch invariably 
peruses the whole of a work before judging it. We have now read the 
Fost Office Directory through, from beginning to end, and unhesitatingly 
pronounce a verdict of approval. There is a lucidity of style, which at 
once enables the reader to grasp the author’s full meaning ; and if the 
language he epigrammatic almost to a fault, that is not a fault on which 
Mr, Punch can be severe. The amount of information which the 
volume contains is colossal ; indeed Mr. Kelly may be called the 
Colossus of Roads, also of streets, squares, terraces, avenues, lanes, 
broadways, alleys, circuses, paragons, ovals, parades, fields, villas, 
buildings, gardens, courts, places, chambers, crescents, vales, gates, 
hills, parks, inns, rows, walks, houses, fiats, cottages, clubs, and all 
other localities in which the population of the Provmce of London is 
to be found— and it will be found if Mr, Kelly be taken as a guide. 
It does not occur to us to add anything more to this puff, except 
that the ponderous yet handy volume seems just the thin^ to shy at a 
Fenian if he comes within reach, and it is our fixed intention to 
launch it at the head of the first who shall approach the Presence— the 
rest will be for the coroner, and his address will certainly be found in 
the book. 


NO BISHOP OF EXETER HALL. 

We fear that the new Licrpield will not be popular in 

Exeter Hah. Read fetfe 

Bishop Shkhw Coes nat iJike * missionary meeting anecdotes.’ At a meeting 
at Co^rentry tile qtLor.day, Ue said. * After more tfian twenty-nve years spent upon 
the islands of the Pacific, ho could give them plenty of .'inecdotes if he thought 
welL He especially h<tted anecdotes which were called * intojreating.’ People 
■vranted to hear interesting aoeedotes from the same maudlin sentimentality ■which 
induced them to read sensation novels. ’ ” 

Interesting anecdotes about the dear heathen.” That phrase, the 
darling of the Dames de la Ealle d' Exeter, proscribed, and by a Bishop I 
We do not think that Dr. Sblwyn will get an engagement for the 
May entertainments. What, not a single story ? Not one about a 
dear New Zealander, who, a year ago, proposed to eat his grandmother, 
and now, through tracts, carries her about on bis shoulders, singing 
hymns P Nothing to bring out those carious noises alternating between 
a sympathetic murmur and indignant groan, which used to accompany 
tales of negroes, flogged to death in thousands for keeping the Sabbath, 
and which now proceed when there is talk of Jamaica? No, and the 
Bishop may do very well for the Black Country, but evidently is not 
the man for Philadelphion. 


SAD NEWS FROM ROME. 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

What do you think has happened ! Such a frightful piece of 
news ! I read it in the Times ^ so of course it must be true : — 

“I sLaJl conclude my Roman report with the last sapient act of the Government, 
which has been to prohibit chignons, and regulate the toilette of ladies in church." 

“ Sapient act ! ” Only fancy calling this a sapient -act 1 Imagine if 
the British Government were to imitate the Roman, and were to forbid 
our wearing chignons when we go to Church I But Lord Derby is a 
gentleman, besides being so clever, and I ’m sure would never dream of 
doing such a stupid thing. 1 ’ve heard that his Reform Act is not 
thought a very wise one, but surely it would he the very iieight of 
sapience compared with such a “ sapient act ” as that described 
above. 

My feelings are too strong for me to say much more about it, and so 
I will remain. Yours, most indignantly, 

Georgiana Gush. 

P.S. I suppose we next shall hear that ladies are obliged to go to 
Church in their old bonnets. 

PP.S. Sad news for the dear Ritualists, tMs information must have 
been ! No lady now will dream of going over to Rome, if she is to 
take her chignon off before she goes to Church. 


Freedom in France. 

Empire dest la paixf we were once told. It hath not appeared. 
What France has got by the Empire, besides the restriction of 
Press, is the Army Organisation Bill. France, whatever may be said 
by her Emperor, may now, for her own part, say, Empire dost la 
Conscription^ 

Deeinition.— The Mansion House — ^A Mayor’s Nest. 
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Nearsighted IwoaMd Lady, “ Pateiok, can you bead the Kame oh the Shop just opposite, eob mb ? ” 
Patrich, ** SuBE, Miss, it ’s as Ignorant as yourself I am 1 They hiveb Taught ms to Bead, either 1 ” 


IIAG-ROEIE O’MOEE. 

Mao-Borie O’More had an itcMng for lawn. 

He was offered ITatal vice Butler withdrawn ; 

He wished from his see tough Golbkso to squeeze. 

And at Gapetowe’s proposal thought best not to sneeze. 

Mac-Robie, be aisy ! ” the Primate might cry, 
pE^ropf on his lip, but a wink in his eye,} 

“ *Twixt Natal and Gapetowk I am so put about. 

Faith, they Ve teased till T don’t know who ’s in and who ’s out,” 
Ooh, then,” says Mac-Robie, it ain’t every day 
That a man to a seat on the Bench sees his way : 

At Gbay’s offer I *U jump, though your Grace mayn’t be sure 
If it ’s legal or not,” says Mac-Rorib O’Mobe. 

"Oh, please,” said mild Lohglet, " don’t think of the like ; 

At your Primate’s authority thus would you strike ? 

The ground I object on. Gray grants, I ’ll be bound 

Says Mac-Rorie, " He neither minds you nor your ground ! ” 

" But, Mac-Robie, unconsecrate out vou can’t go. 

And each Bishop in England Gbay asked has said ‘ No ; ’ ” 

Says Mac-Robie, “ That same I’m delighted to hear. 

Scotch and English still go by contraries, my dear. 

If England won’t consecrate, Scotland we ’ll try. 

And, in name of the Church, Church and Law we ’ll defy. 

The defects in my^title^ssession will curci 

That ’s nine points of the law,” says Mac-Robie O'Mobe. 

Says the Pbimate, ** I grant you that that ’s clear enough ; ' 
And that makes Golebso’s resistance so tough ; 

He ’s and in spite of the mark of the beast. 

Draws nis pay. laughs at beU, book, and candle and priest.” 
Then, Robt, the rogue, put his tongue in his cheek. 

And winked at the Primate so courteous and meek. 

As who ’d say, ** Of your Bench if Coleeso makes light. 

Why mayn’t 1 do the same P ” — ^Don’t you think he was right ? 


" Mac-Robie, leave off. Sir,— Gray, blunder no more ; 

" Twice yon messed it with Loeg and Goleeso before ; ” 
"And I!m game for another,” says Gbat, "to make sure. 

" Here’s for mess third and worst with MAC-RoBiB O’Mobb.” 


HOW IS IT DONE ? 

Wbitieg on distress in London a competent authority says, "There 
are no Jews suffering. A Jew mendicant is as rare as a black swan or 
a white elephant. The Hebrews relieve their own poor.” 

Just so. We were thinking of advising all distressed persons to 
become Jews, only that the Hebrews do not care about proselytes. 
However, it may come to that. Meantime, would Db. Ableb, or some 
other eminent Jew, tell us how the relief is managed ? The Christian 
way, we should tell him, is to establish twenty or thirty separate 
associations, which by the natural laws of rivalry, become antagonistic, 
will not work together, and relieve one street a dozen times wiSile they 
neglect the next altogether. Moreover, they preach to the hungry. 
How are things managed in Jewry ? 

Since the above was written, there is news of a Reform. The 
Societies, weary of impostors and blundering, amalgamate, and adopt a 
system. Good. They have learned something from Judsea. One 
recalcitrant East Eud Mission stands out for the right of giving tracts 
as well as monpy to hungry beggars. We recommend the public to 
save the Mission the second tronble. 

The Last. 

Ip a tall man held a most responsible situation in a Bank, why 
would his description, given by a Scotchman, be the name of an 
English County? Because the Scotchman would describe him as 

Lang-caski&rr 

A BlIUALISTIC PLEA. 

Why should the Ritualists be allowed the use of the Censer? 

Because they are so evidently wanting in-sense 1 
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FEARFUL WARNING. 

^ UNCE is never savage, but he 

^ fr^ forward 

1 L-^ -with grim satisfaction to a 
terrible scene which may be 
Jl ^ nearer than the despotic 

Thwaites supposes. Has 
^ W M Tewaites ever read the his- 

— tory of Charles TEE First, 

' — - " 7" and does Thwaites know 

/rm how the quarrel began that 
I ^ded when the Ha^man^of 

- w=L==j ^^v J^j|roi j Piul | . office ? For his hiformation, 

- i let ns mention that it was 

^ Sjig*s b^ing^^taies 

— nonuse for Thwaites to 

start and frown in that melo- 
^ — f ^ dramatic manner; Funch is 

"" as heroic as Hampden, as 
^ pertinacious as PM, and as 

— ^ owdaoions as Oliver C., and 

cares nothing for starts or 
frowns. Xing Thwaites in connciL ivith locked doorsi, has decided 
on getti ng £350,000 over and above the stttn anihodbeNi by Parlia- 
ment. Well, we won’t have it^ done. Wcf raise the banner of rebel- 
lion. We impeach Thwaites cf trassoda to the State. We demand 
the head of Thwaites. We ask him, as a man, hcfw he Will ike to he 
led ont at a window of his new office, aaid be decapitated ? Pecause 
that *s what will happen. He is not an ill-looking gentleman, but is 
nothing to compare to King Charles the First for melancholy beauty, 
and if the latter Xing’s looks did not save him, assuredly the former’s 
will not. He is luckier than Charles, for he has a fearless adviser to 
warn him of his impending doom ; bat if he neglects counsel he will 
have only himself to thaiik when he tries to comb his hair some 
morning, and hnds that he has no head. 


HOW TO CHECX POACHING. 

Being a good sportsman, and not a mere game-butcher, Mr. Punck 
is pleased to see that the Farmers’ Club at Hexham have passed a 
resolution that big battues are a nuisance which ought to be abated. 
If every farmers’ club in England had the sense to do the same, no doubt 
a good effect might be produced upon the game butchers. What is sport 
to them is death, not merely to the birds and animals they slaughter, but 
to the crops which these same birds and animals consume, and for 
which no compensation really compensates the farmer. Great game 
preservation leads to wicked waste of food, and so far from making 
sport to a true sportsman, it destroys it. To shoot tame pheasants as 
they rise by dozens, scores, or hundreds; at ‘^warm comers” of a 
covert, needs neither nerve nor skill, nor any quality of sportsmanship, 
and only lazy, idle fools can fancy that there is any pleasure in it. 
Then think at what a cost this pleasure is enjoyed. Not merely waste 
of crops, but waste of life is caused by it. Where hares and rabbits 
swarm, there poachers, too, abound ; and labourers are tempted to 
leave their ploughs and hurdles to look after their anares, and so axe 
led to worse than waste of time in prison. 

Game preservers surely might help somewhat to check poaclung, 
if they only sold their pheasants, let us say at sixpence each, and thus 
made them so cheap as to be hardly worth the taking. But so long as 
game is sold as dearly as it is, and so long as game preservers let their 
keepers purchgtse eggs and live birds from the poachers, there is very 
little hope that we shall see our prisons emptied of them. 


POLICE! POLICE! 

We English have been taunted with instinctive reverence for a 
policeman. We acknowledge it — we profess it. Some of our neigh- 
bours have as much reverence for a soldier. They are aggressive, 
predatory foreigners. Whilst they reverence the soldier, they respect 
not, though they may fear, the policeman. We revere our soldiers too ; 
but simply because they defend us and our property. Due, indeed, is 
our veneration to those who are prepared to lay down life, and even 
1 limb, that we maybe eilabled to eat, driuk, sleep, and otherwise enjoy 
I ourselves in ease and comfort. The veneration thus due to the soldier 
' is at least equally due to the policeman. Your soldier has only to ffght 
, in war-time ; your policeman is daily on active service against ruffians, 
; and then his skull, and all his bones, are in jeopardy every hour. Let 
j us extol the^ policeman, therefore, let us honour him— let us pay him. 
j For distinguished services let us suitably reward him and his superior 
officers. Gife him the Yictoria Cross when he has earned it; ennoble 
I them : decorate their breasts with >tars and their legs with garters, 
j Let their names be given to boots. 

j It is conceivable that we might contrive to do without soldiers. Yery 
likely we should be able to dispense altogether with an army, and with 
I naval armaments also, by utterly renouncing all intervention in foreign 
, affairs, and by steadily submitting to be wronged, imposed upon, and 
j diplomatically and metaphysically kicked ; which doesn’t hurt — does it 
Bright ? But, unless by absolute surrender of life and property to 
the dangerous classes, we could never do without policemen. 

The efficiency of the police requires that they should be duly orga- 
nised, For this purpose it must be borne in mind that though police- 
meu are combatants, they are not such combatants as soldiers. They 
have to act not against masses of enemies, but against single foemen ; 
t^r Warfare is battle with individual villains— the swell-mobsman, the 
toief* the footpad, the garotter. The organisation which they require 
is such as would qualify them not only to encounter such antagonists, 
but to keep them out of the field. Of late this object has been imper- 
fectly accomplished. The malefactors have had things very much their 
own way. To be sure the police are not nearly numerous enough. 
The gallant fellows have not had their numbers augmented in any 
adequate ratio to the mcrease of population. But also there appears 
to have been more military drilling of .them than was necessary, and 
not enough of that special training which is necessary to render them 
sufficiently sharp in looking after those “ characters ” who ought to 
be j^own to them. Hence not only have very many of Her Majesty’s 
subjects been plundered, throttled and stunned by an unmolested 
felonry, but a monstrous outrage has been committed, which ought to 
have been prevented. Had the poKce force been in a proper state of 
efficiency, the prison and the houses in Clerkenwell would probably 
not have been blown oip the other day by the Fenians, whilst the 
Fenians* own plot wonld. 

The activity needful for bringing^ the police up to the mark cannot 
be expected at this date of an official career so long as their present 
Chiefs. It is time that career should close, with adequate acknow- 
ledgment of merits past. The day will doubtless come when the 
nobleness of the constabulary profession will have been so well recog- 
nised that the Sovereign will be advised to elevate a veteran Chief 
Commissioner^ of Police, for distinguished services, to the Peerage. 
That is to say, if the country have no war to carry on, like the Abyssinian, 
so that Parhament will not refuse to vote him the means which he will 
require to sustain the dignity of a nobleman. In the mean time Sir 
B.1CHARD Matne might be invited to retire on a pension, the fall 
amount of his salary. 


Motlier ClmrcX’s Nursery Rhymes, 

£ ’ll tell you a Story 
’Bout Mb. Mac-Borib, ' 

Who’d be Bishop of Natal or none : 

I ’ll tell you another 
’Bout London, his brother. 

By whom poor Mac-Bobie was done. 


Subterranean Spelling. 

We heartily approve of the teaching bestowed upon the men em- 
ployed on the Underground Bailway, but are not quite so certain about 
the accuracy of the Directors’ spelling. At a dinner the other day, 
the em^loyh were told to remember the three S’s, — Signals, Safety, 
SLvility. But the intention was good. 


A Catch for the Orange Clubs. 

Sing her dirge, our Irish Church I 
Derby leaves her in the lurch, 

Dizzy’s Educating birch 
Waves ho saving sign : 

Down she’ll go, the poor old sham, 

Beaver’s tail may save her ? Bam I 
They ’ll have beaver, tail, and dam. 

Who ’ll hunt in Sixty Nine. 

Melancholy, but True* 

Johji Bull (the paper) takes the liberty of lecturing the Queen for 
the patronage Her Majesty bestows on the Xirk of Scotland, and it 
intimates that the Sovereign is little better than a Dissenter. That 
charge is too awful to he spoken about. But Pumh may be allowed 
to remind the John BtJl that if the Queen did not when in l^tiand 
patronise the Xirk, she would be not only almost, but quite a Dissenter. 
We wonder whether John Bull can realise tiie fact that in Paris he 
would he a Foreigner. It may be very humiliating; but England 
isn’t Everywhere. English persons would make mistakes if 
they conld manage to acquire this idea. 
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A CERTAIN CURE. 

Trio of Pretty Comins. ''Yorr poor rear old Peed ! I wonder when yod will be Strong again ? ” 

[Fred has no idea^ hut under present drcumstaTices feels the Bath-chmrs are doing wonders for h/imt 


A PLEA FOE TIGHT LACING. 

In The Englishwoman's Domestic Magazine a controversy has’ for 
some time been going on about tight lacing, as if the good or harm, 
the taste or barbarism of that practice were an open question. Tight 
Lacing,** indeed, is given as the signature of a writer who affects to 
advocate it. Our readers will perhaps be of opinion that he ought to 
be invited to contribute to Punch, It is necessary to observe that 
among the defenders of tight lacing in the above-named m^azine there 
are some who actually represent themselves as men. This one writes 
in the character of a lady, and is evidently a humorist. She says : — 

“ Most of your correspondents advocate tUe early use of the corset as the best 
means to secure a slender waist. No doubt this is the best and most easy mode, 
but still I thiuk there are many young* ladies -virho have never worn tight stays who 
might have small waists even now if they would only give themselves the trouble.’* 

Only ! Mark the satire that is compressed into that little word of 
two syllables. ‘‘Tight Lacing,” or, for brevity, let us say T. L., 
proceeds : — 

** 1 did not commence to lace tightly until I was married, nor should I have done 
80 then had not my husband been so particularly fond of a small waist, but I was 
determined not to lose one atom of his affection for the sake of a little trouble. I 
could not besJT to think of him liking any one else’s figure better than mine, conse- 
quently, although zny waist measured twenty-three inches, 1 went and ordered a 
SSie ^ bone, measuring only fourteen 

l^e foregoing passage will be seen to be a capital imitation of the 
habitual phraseology of uneducated women of the lower middle class. 
“ Consequently ... I went and ordered a pair of stays”, is. an ad- 
mirable example of vulgar colloquialism. T. L. continues, with refer- 
ence to the stays : — 

These, with the assistance of my maid, 1 put on, and managed the first day to 
lace my waist in eighteen inches. At night I slept in the corset without loosing 
the lace in the least. The next day my maid got my waist to seventeen inches, and 
80 on an inch smaller every day xmtil she got them to meet.” 

In the specimen, above quoted, of familiar narrative, there is a 
combination of touches that remind us of both Swiet and Depoe, and 
very much, also, that resembles the autobiography of Baron Mun- 


chausen. We seem to fancy we have read something like it in that 
wonderful'relation, as well as in Rohimon Crusoe and Oliver's Travels. 
One declaration in particular savours strongly of the last named work 
of creative genius “ All night 1. slept in my corset without loosing 
the lace in the least.” There is an obvious mistake in it, but it is 
characteristic, and the Dean of St. Patrick's all over. So is the con- 
cluding bit of inferior female grammar. So, pre-eminently, is what 
follows 

** I wore them regularly without ever taking them off, having them tightened 
aflresh every day, as the lace might stretch a little.” 

The fact stated, and the reason assigned for it, are both very like 
SwiEi, especially the fact, which was not nice, and of all of his 
writings maybe said least to suggest the Tale of a Tub., But now to 
conclude T. L.*s tale 

**They did not open in front, so that 1 could not undo themifl had wanted,, 
For the first day the pain was very great, but as soon as the stays were laced dose, * 
and I had worn them so for a few dai^s, I began to care nothing about it, and in a 
montib or so I would not have taken them off on any account, for I quite enjoyed 
the sensation, and when.l let my husband see me with a dress, to fit I amply, 
repaid for my trouble ; and although 1 am now grown older, and the fresh’bloom of 
youth is gone from my cheek, still my figure remains the same, which is a charm 
age will not rob me of. I have never had cause to regret the step I took.” 

The grave representation of a Egure like ah egg-glass as a charm 
which age would not rob the possessor of, is highly ludicrous. Im- 
mensely so, likewise, is the serious assertion on the part of a woman 
that her waist was reduced from twenty-three to fourteen inches by 
mere compression without ever giving any cause for regret to the 
subject of that process. It is a parallel to the allegation in Swift’s 
mock advertisement . about the juggler, who allowed any gentleman to 
drive forty twelve-penny nails up to the head iu a porter’s back, and 
drew them out again by putting him in a loadstone chair, the said 
porter feeling no pain. 

It is gratifying to find The EnglishwomarCs Domestic Magazine in- 
structing its readers by satire. They must be very intelligent. ^ Let 
ns hope that none of them are so much the reverse as to take the irony 
of a wise and clever man for the credible communication of a vain, 
silly, and disgusting woman. 
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don't understand) with the ropes. The same application I overhear 
bein^ made to Grigg. Grigg is too feeble to move. He can’t give 
anything : he will presently : the man mustn’t speak to him now : he 
swears he will reward him liberally hereafter. I repeat this. Both 
sailors are incredulous. The Steward comes, and wants a fee. Griog 
treats him very curtly. He tells him he hasn’t attended to him during 
the passage, and in a general way charges all his sufferings on this offi- 
cial. The Steward comes to me. I hate him. In the words of the 
song (some song about *'My Mother”), He is “the cause of this 
anguish,” Thou art the cause of this anguish, my Steward 1 

The sailors are summoned away to their ropes. The sea becomes 
calmer; there is a steadiness about the water now. which is reas- 
suring. Grigg rouses himself ; so do I ; feeling that I am pretty 
certain of making my legs take the direction I wish. 

I say with melancholy triumph to Grigg, “ Well, I’ve heeu all 
right.” Grigg, who is plucking up, replies that he is getting all right 
now. Will I, as he can’t trust his legs yet, mind descending the com- 
panion, and bringing up the parcels in Ms berth ? I wiU. I descend 
the companion. 

Is it the cabin or a casual ward? or a hospital? Let me get the 
packages, and out of this as quickly as possible ; or I, the sailor, who 
have weathered the srtorm, who have been so well * * * Ah, here 
is the berth at the end I A foreigner, an extinguished foreigner in a 
nightcap, has turned our boxes out, and is lying in Gbigg’s berth. 
Oh, he is so unwell ! I find him there instead of the packages. He 
moans and groans* Worse: he thinks I’m the Steward. * * ♦ 
It’s all over with me. * * * And just at our journey’s end ! 

Grigg up above, quite Mmself again. 

“ Now, then,” he cries ; “ come up, will you ? Don’t be all day 
amusing yourself down there.” 

Amusing myself ! Did I say this to Grigg ? 

Of course, the Captain and his officials didn’t give us their pho- 
toglyphs ; but they aiU in my memory’s photograph-book. 


A SONG OE THE SHAMBOCK. 

The particular tint of Old Deland is green ; 

By the Emerald Isle that’s the tMug Poets mean. 

And the wide world all over, as everyone knows. 

By the name of Green Eriu Hibernia goes. 

There’s a Paddy that’s one of the best of his kind ; 

Padpy Grebh is the boy that occurs to your mind. 

Though the closest observer could never yet spy 
Any green in his aspect or green in Ms eye. 

Paddy Greens and Green Paddies don’t fancy the same— 

Some by nature are green, others only in name ; 

But among simple Paddies that green we may call. 

Sure the Fenians by far are the greenest of all. 

’Tis with verdure they’re clad from the top to the toe. 

Like the banks of Eillariiey where evergreens grow ; 

So they plot and conspire in their poor verdant way, 

And they still find that traitors will traitors betray. 

Oh, how green were 0* Guy Fawkes aud all of his baud 
Who the Gunpowder Treason in Clerkenwell planned. 

The accomplice that was an approver behold I 
It was so with conspirators ever of old. 

So “The Green,” then, “above the Bed ! ” shout Fenian boy®, 
’Tis a mighty fine banner, and mighty great noise ; 

But the green of Green Erin is not such a hue 

That she *11 e’er be done brown by such blackguards as you I 


THE PECULIAR PEOPLE. 

Artur all, th^e is Tolerance in England. ^ There is a Book, by the 
precepts of which the people called Christians profess to he guided. 
Certain folks, calling themselves by a name derived from that Book, 
have been practising a method of cure wMch is therein expressly 
ordained in the plainest language, as a remedy. They have uot been 
successful. They have beeu sent for trial, placed in the dock, but 
acquitted. It is satisfactory to add that in a Christian country persons 
have not been hanged for obedience to the New Testament. There— 
so a Voltairean might sum up and leave that affair of the “ Peculiar 
People.” But he IS a sham philosopher who can get nothing out of a 
curious incident but the cue for a sneer. Suppose we go a lifile 
farther, aud ask what the Spiritual Police, who are paid to direct 
wandering theologians, have been about in the district of the Peculiar 
People. These poor folks had to be told by mere lawyers that though 
they had read the Book right, they had read but a bit of it. It seems 
hard that simple people should have to be tried for th^ lives iU order 
to get a lit^ teachmg. 


A FEW FRIENDS. 

(FROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 


TABLEAU XIV.— MY FUNKY FRIEND.— THE CAPTAIN.— THE STEWARD.— 

SAILORS. 

A Biddle suggests irself while we are at sea : — * 

When is my Funny Friend mt my Funny Friend ? Answer, When 
he’s on board the packet between Dover and Calais, and the passage is 
what the Captain has already prophesied it would be— “dusty.” 

Limp, huddled up on a bench, prostrated helplessly under a tar- 
paulin, lay Grigg. 

Lifeless, «;z-beautifal he lay, or staggering to the side of the vessel 
without his sea legs on, he leans o’er the bulwarks, and communes 
mysteriously with the glad waters of the dark blue sea. 

But now a Grigg, now thus. I say tMs to him, aud feel very unwell 
immediately afterwards. I feel unwell, but am not in the least ill ; so 
that my Funny Friend has the best of me after all, though, for the time, 
he has all the practical joking taken out of him. 

He asks me from under a mg and a tarpaulin to fetch the Steward : 
I can’t. Not from a want of will, but from a modest mistrust of my 
own powers of locomotion, and a dread of the consequences if I once 
move. I utter the word “ Steward 1 ” feebly, and flatter myself that I’ve 
been as kind and charitable as the good Samaritan himself would have 
been under similar circumstances ; unless, indeed, that excellent per- 
son should have happened to have been a first-rate sailor, wMch would 
of course alter the case entirely. The Steward only comes once near 
us. I am glad he doesn’t appear again, as the sight of Mm, sur- 
rounded as he is by such imcozufbrtable traditions, makes me qualmish 
and irritable. 

The sailors, too, are so careless, and exMbit such shocking taste. If 
I was the best sailor in the world, I really think that I couldn’t stand 
tMs, 

The Captain comes up to me. He reminds me that he said “it 
would he dusty.” He is cheerful aud talkative, and apparently always 
on the look-out for something in the dark. I murmur, “ Yes, he was 
right,” and intend to show no disposition for entering into farther 
conversation. He tells me, without my asking for the information, 
that he ’s known such nights on board on tMs very passage, short as it 
is (thank Heavens !), sailors, bred and bom sailors, who couldn’t keep 
their legs, and had to he lashed to the something or other— a nautical 
term meaning what I don’t know. I reply, “Ah!” I don’t know 
that it interests me, I don’t know that I am glad to hear it, I don’t 
know that I am sorry to hear it, I don’t know anything: I wish he 
wouldn’t talk, that’s all. I prefer being left alone with my misery. 
1 don’t say so, because it’s unsociable, specially to a Captain; but 
I am unsociable, and I mean to be. I begin to regret leaving England. 
Perhaps I may never see it again. I am beginning to be envious of 
Grigg, who is in a decidedly bad state, while I am still in an unde- 
cidedly bad state ; which is worse. The C^tain asks me why I don’t 

go down into the cabin ? The cabin ! I With all the people I 

only “No,” shortly, but l[do wish he wouldn’t come bothering 
'here. The cabin! Oh, confound Mm! I try for a moment to com- 
fort myself with the notion that Grigg, my Funny Friend— ha ! ha 1— 
(I can’t laugh in this state, but it ’s the idea) is more wretched than 
i am. Only I can’t imagine any one more wretched than I am. 

Miserable Thoughts on board, — ^Wonder who invented these Con* 
founded steamships ? {fiy the way^ the one tMng I was careful to 
explain to the Captain at first was, that “I was always all right on a 
saMng-vessel,” so that he might not be taken by surprise on seeing me 
all wrang on his steam one.) Why the deuce don’t they make a tunnel 
from Dover to Calais ? Or a bridge ? I ’d take a season-ticket, and walk 
over. There’s the Thames Tunnel. What’s that doing? Why can’t that 
he utilised ^ f * * itaining, I think. Dusty passage, indeed. I wish 
It was dusty. Oh, how I prefer travelling by coach to this infernal 
tMng ! ♦ * * That wim a wave that time. If another comes like that, I 
shall be knocked off my seat. Shall I be able to get back again ? A 
man might be blown overboard, and no one be any the wiser until they 
got to Calais, and then they’d only find he was lost when they asked 
for his ticket. No, that’s not right : I can’t put it right now. * * * 
Rain or spray ; or both. I won’t put my hands out to dry my face, or 
I shall open the waterproof. * * * There’s anothep we seem to 
be going right up to the sky, aud then down again with a scooping 
movement. 

Is life worth having on these terms ? Is the game of going to Paris 
for a holiday worth the trouble ? * * Oh, dear ! * * Oh, dear ! * This 
time I do think I’m * * ♦ A sailor is speaking to me ; he says we ’re 
nearly in. I say “ Are we ? ” I don’t doubt him ; I don’t care. He 
repeats it, and requests a trifle for the loan of his waterproof. I really 
can’t. I mean I can’t get at my pockets. I won’t undo the waterproof, 
because one wave may thoroughly wet me before we arrive at Calais. 
I say I’ll give it him presently, and. beg him not to bother. He puts 
it forcibly to me that he won’t be able to see me presently, as during 
the land^ he’s wanted to do something (something naatical that I 
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' THE SPECtALS. . . , , , 

Bhort Spedcd (to himself). ** Woin)ER what that lanky Tool ’s loatino about, hkbb for, Vf l ^ 

Long 'Ditto. “Hullo I here’s Little KeckyWigs! ISfow, what the eeucb is he doing on j this BeIt? 


' BBIGANBS' IN LONDON. 

The drama pf The . Streets of> 
London^ wMch for some weeks past 
lias been performed at the Priiicess’s, 
might ht mande somewhat 'more life- 
like if >a scene wei^e introduced to 
show how brutal robberies are doUe 
in open daylight now in many 
London streets. : , Either v a lady 
might be knocked down, and, vio- 
lently trampled on, while, her pocket 
was , ripped open; and "her purse and 
watch and ct^ and 'jewels were 
purloined ; or a ‘gentlemim might 
be 3:iipped up, or surrounded and 
garotted, and left senseless on the 
pavement, robbed of all he had 
about him. The husiuess : of : the , 
scene ^shpul^ be well-rehearised. be- 
forehandi and a score of .real .foot- 
pads taken, « say, froni Eadell Street, 
might be sjiecially engaged; so that 
the xobbi^ and maltieating might 
be done with all professional cbifrect- 
ness and despatch. 



Sl'llVvxVMl 




The Cause in both Cases ! 


V This t would clearly makd a. good 
sensation* scene, to, the .Imeht no 
.doubti^of JdR, Tining’s treasury, 
j Some prbh^ tp the public too would 
probably accrue, ,fqr' public notice 
would be drawn to the unsafe state 
i of the streets. Perhaps SiE.ItiOBAiu> 
iM|AT^?B. might be tempted by the 
scene, and* might take a stall to see 
how brutal ^robberies are done be- 
neath r the eyes of the police.* And 
perhaps when he had thus .acquired 
a knowledge of this fact, he might 
take measures to prevent the Streets 
of London and 4he Errand .being 
played in .open daylight veithin 
three miles of Saint Paul’s., ^ 

’ Drisheen. , 

’ T^ith a delicate ’ sense of the fit- 
ness" of things, the " young ladies ” 
pf Cork presented , Mb. Train (late 
Of ^the gaol) teith a testimonial. It 
{Consisted of blood puddings. Pact. 
The darlings !— we mean the " young 
* ladies.”' ■ ’ ‘ • 


' " ^ A Clerical Error. ^ 

A insETiNG of. eminent mercantile gentlemen was held the other day 
at Idverpool for the pi;om‘otion of commercial credit and morality, 
from thousands of Bntish pulpits every Sunday denuneuddons, as the 
. Mali Gazette are launched at the typical ** mpral man.” 

Wadan only wish that hp were ai^thing like so common a character 
as tile parsons complain. 


OOT "Way in Ahyp^nia. ’ ^ 

The Aby8Siiufm:l|a;^dition a cash Vherein, the usual relatiQn 
between invadera.and/iitVBded, the latter being the weaker, are reversed. 
The. Abissinians .v^ sell us nothing for any sum xamr a dollar. They 
thus stick it into ^ us instead of our sticking it into them,, and it is we 
and not t^ who are plundered. These things are inanaged cofitrarily 
in countries invaded by Prance. 


la tae Pansa oi St. James^ Ulevaenweit, latlie Ooantr of iflddleM^at the Ppniaaf Ofto of Ka 
of Laadoa,wid TahOOied by' hrm at No. 85. Fleet street, in the Pai^h of St. Stale, <Str of no 
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EDUCATION I 

{jimpTomng tke occcLsion at Lmickemi), ‘‘Kow, look, Harrt, the cra- 
CUMPJ5BENCE OF THIS OaKE IS EQUAL TO ABOUT THREE TIMES THE DIAMETER, 
AHD 

Hcmy, ** Oh, then, Pa’, let me have the o’cumf’renoe fob my S h are ! ! ” 


DOD^S BEAUTIES OF PARLIAMENT* 

ODod! 

That heading may seem odd, 

But Punch, unlike to Homer, doth, not nod* 
Again in thy Black Book, 

Certain of truth, we look 
For the t’win rolls 

Of those whom graceful Chelmsford now controls. 
Helped by the bearer of tfie Sable Bod : 

And those whom gentle Denison 
Invites to hear the benison 
Pronounced upon his venison. 

Likewise his salmon, turbot, soles, and cod. 

For six-and-thirty Sessions 
The large and stout professions. 

Also the sad transgressions 
Of our law-making Swells hast thou enshrined. 
Again thy handy tome 
(Wanted in every home 
Where Politics are talked) we gladly find. 

Thy namesake— with two D’s — 

Whose exit, pendulous, seems cruel now. 

Victim to him who taught us how to bow, 

^ Lie, flatter, fawn, and please, 

“ Beauties of Shakspeare ’’ in one volume placed, 
And though the luckless parson showed some taste, 
'Twas thought he more deserved his fate 
For leaving out the other eight. 

Than for the deed that brought to grief his neck. 
The counterfeit of Chesterfleldian cheque. 

Into no kindred error thou dost fall : 

Thou givest All. 

AE Beauties of the Parliament are here. 
Temporal and Spiritual Peer, 

From the vice-royal Abbrcorn, L.L., 

To Zetland, darling of the Mystic Cell : 

And all who in the Nether House give tongue, 
From T. Dyke Acland unto Richard Young, 

All now preparing for The Talk. O dear ! 

Funch thanks thee, Dod, 

And, tying np a rod 

Which down on sundry he will shortly bring. 

Looks to thy pregnant print 
For many a valued hint 

How that well-pickled birch may smartest sting.. 


COMMON SENSE ON WHEELS. 

They still “manage some things better in France," and among them | 
may be mentioned road-making and cookery. In these respects we | 
might with profit take a lesson from our neighbours, and perhaps the | 
time may come when French rollers here will be as common ^ French | 
rolls, and a vol au vent be served as well as a Welsh rarebit. What 
fools the French must think us, when they see us strewing lumps of 
granite loosely in our roadways, and wearing out our carriage-wheels 
in grinding it to slush. A road so .formed is never firm, but quickly 
becomes rotten; and the saving of steam-rollers is a sborfc-sighted 
economy, for narrow carriage-wheels make ruts and cannot bind the 
stones together. Thus they are kicked aside and wasted, and, as the 
road is not rolled evenly, holes are very quickly made in it, and carriage- 
springs are broken, and horses are tripped up, and are broken-kneed or 
lamed. 

We Britons continually boast that we are a “practical people," and 
this is ever our excuse when charged with being inartistic. Our build- 
ings may be clumsy, our statues hideous burlesques, but we don’t profess, 
you know, to be an ornamental nation ; our talent is for business, and 
all sorts of useful works. Yet few things are more useful than good 
thoroughfares and roads, and with these we either are too stingy or 
too stupid to provide ourselves. If every business man would calcu- 
late the time he loses daily, to say nothing of the temper, by reason of 
the roughness and the badness of our roadways, there would surely 
before long be held a public meeting somewhere, and somebody would 
propose that somebody should dp something which ^mehow should 
help somewhat towards the mending of our ways. 


NEW VERSION. 

It was the reflection of a thoughtful hall-porter that the self- 
denving man must be the man who says he is not at home when he is. 


SUPERNATURAL IMPUDENCE. 

These are awful times, Mr, Funch, Strange spirits are abroad. 
J. W. K. writes to the Timec an account of a street robbery, with brutal 
violence, of which he was the victim. Having stunned him, the ruffians 
who had knocked him down made off with Ms watch. He says 

I afterwards saw two policemen, who treated the matter very calmly, saying, 
* I was not the first who had been robbed on the same road this week.* " 

Not the first ! Why tMs is the very language of the mocking fiend. 
“ She is not the first." Your readers are also, many of them, readers 
of GrOETHE, and know who said that. Two British policemen were 
never capable of such a sneer. It was the chaff of MephistopheUe^ and 
his companion— perhaps ; possibly Modo and Malm himself 
-rwho knows ? Strange spirits, I say, Mr, Funch, are abroad, to say 
nothing of those spirits wMch seem to be so intimate with spiritual 
“ circles " that they may be called familiar. None of them have told 
us^jhowever, 'where to find the Rev. Mr. Speke. 

But I say. Sir, what a pass we have come to when robbery is so 
rampant, for want of poilLcemen. that we have M^kistcphelee and 
another roaming the streets in tne disguise of two of those deficient 
Guardian Angels, and saying to a man who has been plundered and 
maltreated, You are not the first.” For never could that jocular but 
unfeeling observation have proceeded from the mouth of a beneficent 
creature whose popular name is the fond and playful diminutiye of 

Robert. 


Suggestions for Hippophagists. 

The beat horses for theHippophagist’s table would be ^'Coursers;" 
arranged in the bill of fare as First Coursers, Second CoursmB, &c. 

Why was horse-radish omitted in the menu at the Langhamf And 
horse-chestnuts were wanting. Where, too, among the sweets was the 
i>^bald? 
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CABINET VALENTINES. 


A TRADE reform; BILL WANTED. 


TO LOKD DEHBT. 


lOB tlie trumpet sounds " De- 
bate,” 

May thy gout be mitigate ; 
’Tis a grief to me to know 
Rupert taken thus in toe. 
And when once more fierce 
and fl,eet, 

&KvSj swift of feet, 
Mettle up and all agog. 
Thou art going the whole 
hog. 

Dashing on through thick 
and thin. 

Scorning purls, so’tistowin, 
Mayst thou come, swiffr- 
footed chief, 

Seldom as may be to grief, 
Since it needs must be that 
some — 

Nay, often— times to grief 
thou 'It come. 

What can Punch, thy Yalen- 
tine, 

Wish thee,not already thine? 
Wealth, wit, work to 
sweeten leisure ? 

Man's brain, and boy’s zest 
of pleasure ? 

Strength of stroke and length of reach 
In the fisticuffs of speech? 

Mastery of thy mother-tongue, 

And that wherein Homer sung ? 

But one thing is left to wish thee 
(Thoagh some may declare 'twould dish thee) 

That 's a dash of IStanlex's ichr 
To allay the hotter liquor, 

That sets boiling the grey pate 
Of OTir Rupert of Debate. 

Who can tell what chastening 
A sedative like this might bring. 

What a wholesome revolution 
In Council and in Constitution P 
Frozen out the gout would go 
From cooled vein, and tempered toe ; 

No “ ten-minutes' Bills” we'd see ; 

“ Leajjs in the Dark ” would cease to be. 

Try this cooling mixture fine, — 

So says Punch, thy V'alentine. 



TO LORD STANLEY. 

Stanley, I have wished thy sire. 

To control his youthful fire. 

And his pulses* fervid flood, 

Dash of thy more sober blood. 

So I can but wish for thee, — 

That the dry hones stirred may be,— 

Of thy sire’s hot blood a flush ; 

Try for once a Derby rush; 

Tory backers turn upon, 

To the cry “ Oq, Stanley, on ! ” 

And fling off old party trammels, 

Nor strain at gnats, to swallow camels ; 
What thy gumption, well we know, 

Prove at need that thou hast go,” 

With thy prudence pluck combine, 

So prays Punch, thy Yalentine ! 

TO THE EIGHT HON. B. DISRAELI. 

I *11 wish, thee a pleasanter Session than last 
And success to thy scheme educatioual ; 

Be its subject a party to wean from the past, 

Or the schools, called, but only called, “national.” 

The Tory un-guidables still may’st thou scrunch. 
The Toryunteachables smother : 

And treasure this Yalentine sent thee by Punch-- 
One Jm Pe^it sent to another. 


By a Fahsionarle Young Married Woman.— T he latest thing 
out— My husband. 


Dear Lord Derby, 

Now that Parliament is assembling, you will have little time 
to spare for reading any thing but Blue Books ; and foreseeing this, 
you doubtless took good care to read, during the holidays, whatever 
was worth reading in reviews and magazines. Of course you read the 
famous article iu the October Quarlerl^— not that upon the Talmud, 
though perhaps it was the famous one, but the one upon Trades’ 
Unions, wherein these words occur i— 

“ This then is our case against the Trades* Unions. . . . Wo say that they injure 
in the most vital manner the interest of the very working class whom they are 
meant to aid, that they threaten some branches of manufactures with extinction, 
and seriously limit the diffusion of others, that they are carried on by means fatal 
to every right that a free country respects, that they are ruinous to the legitimate 
ambition of industry and merit, that they can only be conducted by a systematic 
breach of the law, and that they run through the whole gamut of crime, from a 
mere conspiracy in restraint of trade, to robbery, arson, mutilation, and murder.” 

That every word of this is thoroughly well founded there is iu the 
article put forth abundant proof. 

That Trades' Unions are becoming a curse to tlie* whole country, 
and, if not utterly extinguished, should be sweepingly reformed, surely 
no one in his senses will venture to deny, How wo may reform them 
the Quarterly points out 

A Priendly or Provident Society, which cannot obtain regfefeesrtion for its rules, 
should bo absolutely prohibited, and the attempt to establish or carry on such a 
society should be treated as a fraud, and punished as a criminal act. By this simple 
means an efifeotual bar would be interposed to that conjunction, out of which the 
power of Trades’ Unions mainly arises— the union of a fraudulent Provident Society 
with a society formed for the purpose of restraining trade. 

My Lord, as you are now at the head of the Reformers, and were 
fortunate last Session in passing a Reform Bill,, let me beg of you this 
year to try and pass another. Amend the kw by which conspiracy 
and fraudulence, beneath the mask of providence;, am suffered to com- 
bine : forbid the banns of marriage — ^the crime bearing- Trades’ Union 
— of conspirators and cheats ; and thus annihilate trade of '^loath- 
some miscreants*” lake Broadhead, and gain the thanks of honest, 
flree-bom Englishmen, like 




BRIGHT ON THE FLOWING BOWl, 

Mr. Bright has been speaking on a new theme. The Brummagem 
Publicans have been at him to know his opinion about Mr. A3EL 
Smith’s Bill for restraining Sunday tipple. He has poked some fun 
at them. He tells them that their present organisation for what they 
consider protection is admirable : but that a Reform Act has passed, 
and the representation will be Doubled, Trebled, and in some places 
Quadrupled (lights on the Leap in the Dark); the political influence of 
the Publicans will diminish in that proportion, and will in many places 
be extinguished ; therefore, they cannot expect in future " to force 
men in the House of Commons to vote against their Convictions ” for 
the sake of the public-house. He therefore suggests that they make 
reasonable concessions, iustead of howling and shrieking against every 
kind of regulation that is suggested for the prevention of drunken- 
ness. Mr. PuncNs sentiments on Liquor are too well known to make 
it needful for him to say, that any effort in the Puritan direction will 
meet with his bitterest enmity. But regulation is one thing, and sup- 
pression is another. And there is, perhaps no caUing (except law) in 
which there are better fellows at one end, and ^eater blackguards at 
the other, than in the “ public line.” It cannot be quite ^ht that the 
decent licensed victualler, whose well-oond acted house is a conveni- 
ence and a benefit, should be ranged under the same flag as the vulgar 
" Pub ” whose bar is a roaring scandal, and who stands gloating over the 
drunkard until he has spent all his money, and is only good to be 
hustled into the street. Mr. Bright said some things which Mine 
Host may read quietly, and apart from the parasites who toady him. 
Now for a cup of sack— that 's a long screed. Peviam. 


Diomedes on tb.e Hippopliagi. 

" I RED my mares with men. 'Tis not a myth. 

For 'tis endorsed by Dr^ William Smith.^ 

To mares Alcides flun^. me. Things are changed. 
« I and my victims are alike avenged.” 

LmgJum Hotel, 


A Bemarkable Proper Name. 

The new Archbishop oe Maxines was solemnly enthroned, the 
other day, in the' Cathedral of that city. His name is Dechamps. 
The predecessor of Monseigneur Dechamfs was Cardinal Stercrs. 
What a strangely sounding name for a Cardinal ! It might be taken 
for a nickname. One would think that, on being called Stercks, the 
late Cardinal Archbishop op Maxines was maligned. 
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TAX THE SUN. 


POiCHEHS, BEWAUE 1 


My dear Diskaeli, , . . Gahe butcliers are more plentifal in Eagland than in France, for 

Yott told me the other night, at Lads: ilERBY s parg; tnat jjaQst of the French landholders have fortunes far too small to allow of 
you were cutting some pretty figures for embition on the isudget battues. There cannot he much game preserved where everybody 
night. shoots ; and as their guns well-nigh outnumber their partridges and 

I should like to help you. pheasants, it is not very surprising that French sportsmen condescend 

Why, in the name of common sense, and Philistinism, and everytning shoot at smaller game By universal pot-hunting such havoc has 
that is practical, don’t you clap a penny tax on been made, that fears are entertained lest there he nothing left to 

PHOTOGBiAPHS ? i. . . \ ^ recently an outcry has beeu raised against the poachers, 

I have mentioned it before, but as our friend Bbight said last week, it is said more stringent game laws are shortl:r to be passed. More 
it is necessary in England to repeat a thing a great many times heiore than half-a-million chasseurs yearly pay for a certificate, and doubtless 
it obtains attention. count themselves ^uite numerous enough to kill the scanty game there I 

There are about five millions of photographs made every y^r. Is j^ow l^fc for them to shoot. So we cannot wonder they feel savage 
Do you know how much five millions of pennies make ? Of cour^^ the poachers. Still, they must be well-nigh savages to dream of 
you don’t, nor do I, nor does either of us know how to calculate it. doing things like this 

Thank Fate, we were edue^ed like gent "One proposition is, tlmt eJl the mrAl guards should bS well anned wiSi re- 

SOXne way of iSnding out, with decimals, or cubes, or nyperbOllC logger- solvers, and provided with mastiffs of UngUsli breed, with acute noses for ferreting 
heads, or circular arks, or something. out poachers ; these dogs to be previously trained to the attack by exercising them 

Let US trvat the nroblem. One hundred pence is eight^od-four- upon pu^tsi^e^ up in a^k-coioured clothes, such as night poachers commonly 
perie. iKthat-youmaytakeitfr^^ MyHttle boygot an wear, and m wmch they might find 

arithmetic prize (by the way, he will be a big boy one of these days, Octr Frwich fiiends may not know that mastiffs are not used in 
and then I shall be glad to talk to you about his future, should you | England to hunt poaidbers, and considerable training would doubtless 
in office), and he assures me, positively, of this. I never knew mm tell j he required befiore their noses were acute enough to be of any use. 
a story (excuse a fond parental pride), and we may start upon that Perhaps, bioodlnmBds wouJtd be better, but we fear, for want of prac- 
hypothenuse. . tiee, they would hardly do much good, for it is not an English custom 

Let us multiply that by ten. Ten times eight and fourpenw iSinow to hunt down men with dogs. Nor do gamekeepers in England 
£ 4 i 3#. and that is a thousand pence* Well, a million is ten hm - 1 go ^‘wdfi armed with revdvers,” as it is pleasantly suggested, should 
dred thousand. 0 , bother, we shall Bcver do it so. There must be , Be now the case in France. Fancy mastiffs and revolvers, to protect a 
some shorter way. Let us divide five mifioBe by a penny, that : few tame pheasants ! We shall next hear of canaries being guarded 
simple. Owe in five— stop, that only imMgs us where we were hemre, by artillery, or of a oonmany of lancers being stationed near a hen- 
like ^ itoterican mar tint then A B was getting out of the field roost, to iffevent the littfe chickens being eaten by the rats ! 

through iks j^e, the pipe wi® crooked, ^d brought him m — 

again. « 

Wfiih Mails are beneath great minds. I suppose you wiB allow ; DANGERS OF BRIGHTON, 

that fife milh^ pence make a veiy large sum of money, which wouia ■ • i . i it *r> • n 

look well amtMff TOUT nrettv fifftw4 ? Those Brighton belles, those Brighton belles, 

^ Get^ Sfl/emcW ^that no photograpli shall be sold unless it ;B^tehii^ shoals of chignon’d swells ! 

bears^*i,^ydstam/ofo5epenny. 


A photograph is surely a Luxury. At least, people think it so, 

thcragh iJte “£fo?e ®there is no haid- Those Brighton belles, those Brighton belles ! I 

^so, no one is obliged to buy <Ma. Iheretore, mere is no naia bosoa with their memory swells- 

KSXSSiSS.'SS’S.! 

can feel the audition. -r ± n x. 

Also, the work of collection will be very easy. Let the rost umces Spell-bound the classman’s ardour cools 

sell the stamped cards. . , , s w , . r 4. at. To sweet forgetfulness of " Schools ; ” 

It is possible that a few of the toutmg blackguards who nifest the ^ ^ 

streets, - 4 iaul iu customers and fight for them, may be discouraged by prowess of those Brighton belles, 

the tax : but this, instead of being an evil, wfii be a very good thing. ^ 

Humble and honest artists will buy their photograph stamps day by — ^ 

to Idd of ,<« riSHIOSiBM HAM BIQiSS. 

Al^ssinian War and your other expenses. The subjoined piece of an advertising paragraph is cut out of the 

Look to it, my dear Diseaem, and believe me Post 

Tour affectionate Mend, « Nuda Veritas.— T his valuable specific obauges grey bair to its origM shade, 

after wbich the hair grows out the natural colour, and not grey. As a dressing, it 
is superior to pomades." 

P S. This will be taxing the Sun. He won’t mind. He was* very Indeed! Veritas, no doubt. The bare truth, neitlmr less; 

* much hurt about the Window Tax, which shut out his light ; but that the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the^ truth— not the bare- 
is done away and forgotten. I— his moral Representative— answer for faced reverse of the truth, by any means. Oertamlynot. ^ mi 


Bewitching shoals of chignon’d swells I 
At every turn, in every street 
A pretty face I’m doomed to meet. 


P.S. This will be taxing the Sun. He won’t mind. He was* very 


IS UOHB away tUlU luisvuiou. xu,s» jLa,vuvi...vTw*»w V* ^ ^ js Q mi 

Mm But what are we to make of iVwfe Fenian “ m a dressing” ? The 

, , ■ ' — ■ time may come when fashionable young ladies will go in t^ character 

T imn- A irTTT T ^f Truth to a Fcncy Ball”- not, observe, a Fancy Dress Ball They 

^ : THE MAINE LAW A MULL. j^alf do it now— in a costume correspondmg to that of a pugihst 

iKaleistWdelireredtheother evening atlieterm^^ Amm<a, preyed for the ring. So perhaps are they-but eau they eipeet to j 
fte Eny. N]swMAiT'l^n, accor^ totheP»f/ MaU Gazette, muLo long olothes-thst seems to be the definition of 

the fouowmg important statement Evening Fashions for February. TmE^ination si:^gests that its wearers 
TOTich^ the position of the temperance <»use in the States, he mermaids : — 


Maine Law hiadg hewas ecarry to , state, proved mopeTstive, and would, m oeliev^ 
shortly be repealed, and a stact; ^excise UW, such as was in force in New York, 
substituted forlt." 

The United JKingdom Alliance, and the promoters of Liquor Bills m 
the Legislature may be congratulated on the fact above announced. 
It will save them .trouble, if they will only be so reasonable as to learn 
the lesson which it ought to teach them ; namely, that moderation in 
the use of exhUarating drinks is .not to be effected by Maine for(^, and 
that the only means of gettingpeople to practise it is moral suasion. 

THE EIGHT MAN IN THE BIGHT PIACB AT LAST EISCOVBBEP. 

Tm Tall Mall Gazette says, “ Me. Tkadt is now ‘Ifioturi^’ on the 
‘True laws of Health’ at a Water-cure estabhshnffiut, St. Anne’s 
Hill, Blarney, near Cork.” 


“ ut turpiter atram 

Pesixtat in piscem mulier formosa aupernb.’* 

You seem to suspect that, if the whole Truth were visible, you would 
see a reproduction of that direful monster who : — 

" seemed woman to the waist, and fair. 

But ended, foul, in many a scaly fold, 

Voluminous and vast, a serpent armed 
With mortal sting." 

So that if masquerading Vebitas were entirely mdaz Truth would 
turn out to he no prettier than Sin. Full dress used to be the fashion 
of evenings ; now it is half dress ; but how should it be otherwise 
when it is copied from the dem^momet 


Whbbe Bad Hippophagists expect to Go— Horsemonger Gaol 




THE DRUMMED-OUT FENIAN. 

JoHK Qinw, late Priyate of the 1st Battalion, 7tli Eoyal Fusileers. 

'Twas the drum you heard, 'twas the fife’s piercing note. 

As our coras, that a Fenian had slurred. 

Did that soldier discharge who had been its blot. 

And the doom of a felon incurre 1. 

We made bim^a shabby and shameful sight. 

Inside out his coat by turning. 

In the open glare of the broad daylight. 

Where no other light was burning. 

No badge or medal adorned his breast, 

Off his buttons we tore^ confound him ! 

And his good conduct stnpe we removed with the rest. 
Having formed a square around him. 

Few and short were the words we said. 

For the scoundrel we felt no sorrow. 

And we thought, in a nightcap that covered his head, 

It were well if he died on the morrow. , 

We thought, as we heard out his sentence read. 

Whilst he stood hke a drooping willow. 

Of the bpber that soon would be shaving bis bead. 

And his friends far away o’er the billow. ' 

Much will they make of the blackguard that ’s gone 
To gaol; as a martyr parade Mm : 

But little he’ll know of all their goings on. 

In the c6ll where Ms treason has laid him. 

Thus much of our morning’s work was done 
In the face of Ms comrades admirmg. 

For the sake of example that all should shun ; 

And with Fenians avoid conspiring. 


To the gate of the barracks we led Mm down. 

As he went, to conclude a long story. 

The Rogue’s March being played to proclaim Ms renown, 
Then in handcuffs he went to Ms glory. 


A RUFFLED PROPHET. 

Dr. Cumming is getting irritable, for wMch we are sorry, inasmuch 
as he .is tolerable only because of the fun he causes. He must really 
not be angry because the universe does not explode at the exact time 
he fixes for that event. He is not everybody, and if his sapient con- 
gregation is content with Mm, and the public is as good-natured to 
Mm as to Zadkiel, Raphael, and the other Yaticmators, it is as 
much as the Seraphic Doctor ought to expect. ' 

He writes petulantly’ to say that he never prophesied anything. 
Now this is only squabbling over words, for he distinctly says that 
about 1868 ” is pointed to by those who have studied the subject as 
a date at wMch the end may be expected. Theologians are proverbially 
slippery, but if that is not prophesying, what is ? 

We ’ are never angry— except when people ricMy deserve it— but if 
we were habitually furious, we should be soothed into smiles by the 
SerapMc Doctor’s desperate attempt* to wrap up Ms three frogs ” in 
an old fiag. And we expect the like good-humour from Mm, 
Especially to us,’ Ms fellow augurs, because he will remember that the 
Greek poet Livy egresses his wonder that augurs can ever meet 
without laughing. We assure him that we always laugh when we 
even think of him. Gome, he must not be angry, or, to adopt Me. 
Thomas Mooee’s .neat phrase, the Doctor will be at once augur 
and bore. 

Nuts for Hippopliagists. 

Among the accompaniments to the late Horse Banquet at the Lang- 
ham Hotel was din& aitcn chdtaignes. Should it not have been aux 
marrons delude? Were not the chestnuts horse-chestnuts ? Or was 
the turkey garnished with preparations of chestnut horse P 
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VALENTINE^S DAY. 


“ HAT AND SWOED,” 



" Me. Punch lias received ! 
his first instahnent of Yalentines ; 
from the yotmg ladies at Ms. \ 
Edimel^s. The Yalentines are] 
as pretty as their donors, and so 
odorous, that Mr, ^umh ex- 
claimed, "Ah 1 les! 

' Sweetness /7'o»i the sweet.* *’ 


The Most Populae Saint nr 
THE Galbneae.-'E vidently Saint 
Yalentine. Even in this Protes- 
tant Empire, it seems, he had as 
many as 1,199,142 worshippers 
on last 14th, of Eebruary ! 


The Hat and Sword presented in old times to Monarchs who suc- 
^ssfully defended the Papacy will not be given this year to the 
EaiPEHOE Napc^on. We are sorry to hear this, as at the forthcoming 
theatricals at the Tuileries there was to have been an adaptation from 
MM. Mpilhac and HAitfjvr’s Im Grande Duchesse, set to the now 
well known music by M. Oppenbach, Caebinai Bonnechose (in 
for E good thing) would have played the donor of the venerable weapon, 
while that versatile actor, Louis, would have filled the r<?7e of Corporal, 
then General, Eeitz. 

The couplets were arranged to rpn as in the Opera. The Cardinal, 
to address the Eldest Son of the Church, commencing with, 

Yoici le sabre de ton Pere. 

Tu vas le mettre a ton c6; e : 

Apres la victoire, j^espere, 

Te revoir en bonne sante : 

Car si tu mourais k la guerre 
Ton Papa a peur, en vdrite, 

De n^avoir plus jamais sur tere 
Un moment de l^licit^. 

After which a slight extract from Me, SuLMVAHfs Contredfandisia, 
(libretto by^a very excellent young jingler,) sung by the Empeeob. 

LouU ifihaniaiti). Hail to the Sacred Hat, 

*Tis my Papa sen^ liat,3 
’Neath it some chiefs have sat, 

Yive Pro Nono . 

Whenever this pretty little piece is produced, therer is a Corre- 
spondent in Paris who, will tell you all about it, and whaife a diplomat 
said to him on the subject, what was, also, the opinion of the lovely 
Countess de * * *, and why he was obliged to cut rimpiratriGe on 
this occasion, all in lafl^ prini^ forthe small sum of one penny. 


INAETICIJLATl INEOEMATION. 


It is highly requisite that the Directors of the Underground Eailway 
should cause those servants of theirs whose duty it is to call out the 
names of the stations to be taught to speak intelligibly. The eye often 
misses the station’s name as the tram passes it. lou hear a fellow 
shouting " Oosh ! ’Ooosh ! ” for example, or ** N’jl ! N’il I ” 
can you make out of Nil, but nothing ; and what more can you under- 
stand from ’Oosh? He means "Shepherd’s Bush, aud * Nottog 
Hill.” It would be good of Mu. Macbea dt to'oome out of his retire- 
Tn ftTit and give those inarticTiIate railway men lessons on elocution. 

Whilst on this subject we may also observe that the conductors of 
<Serfeam omnibuses are in the habit of uttering a cry which may sme- 
times occasion gross misapprehension. As they go, or halt, on their 
jourhey westward, they keep continually cailing out ‘ EiptA Smith 1 
Emma Smith ! ” Who is Emma Smith ? a country gentleman might 
ask. They are supposed to mean Hammersmith. 


EPIGRAM 


In reply to an application to subscribe to the proposed testimonial 
to Dh. Jei;f of Ehig’s College s— 


Who was it raised a holy shout. 

And all for conscience sake, no doubts 
Turned dear Peokessor M aubice out ? 
Mylelfl 


LAW NEWS IN IITTLE. 

" Ekom this bench I shall holt,” 

S^s the Lord Justice Rolt. 

"I’m deaf to the charmer,” 

Says Sir Book-oe-Praise Palmer. 

*‘jrhen the place I may well win,” 

Says Solicitor Selwyn. 

" And yours I shall ge V’ 

Says the Helston man, Brett. 

" If you get re-elected,” 

Says ^ dejected. 

(TAe Frofesmn mil fill this hkm^,) 


A Eiddle in. Danger. 

Suppose that Mr, Fttmh had a daughter, who was (as such a being’s 
daughter would be likely to be) a splendid musician, and who sang in 
public. Suppose, that an Irish fiddler wrote to Mr, Fundk and said. 
If you will give me a good notice of my fiddling, I will engage Miss 
Punch for my London Concerts.” What do you think, dear musical 
and critical mends, that Mr, Funch would do f Don’t you think that 
he would act in the spirit of Valentine when he comes upon the 
musical only with better luck? Well, you shall see wbat you 
shall see. 


Who is it that has only jibe 
And scorn for all the Bigot-trib^ 
And to this fond will net subscribe ? 

My self I 


Ae Active as Ever. 

A WRITER in a Neapolite newspaper begins an account of the 
eruption of Mount Yesuvius with the remark, that " Vesuvius has 
been said on several occasions to be dying out; if so it must be con- 
fessed that it dies very hard.” He might have said even more than 
that. Yesuvius exhibits nothing of thp exhaustion which denotes old 
age ; but on the contrary, remains apparently actuated by all Its youthful 
fire. 


A PR0VEB3 Ajn> A PEER. 

Is noblesse oblige counted a rule to judge Peers by ? 

Not a word about that td Lord Willoughby d’Ebbsby 1 


Long Oi)DS.~Tall Husband and Short T^e. 


Inquire WitJiin. 

{FHdag, Febrmry 1th) 

Oh, give me back my Arab steed. 

My pet I I ’ve never beaten Mm. 

A voice comes from the Langham: " We'/d 
With pleasure, but we ’ve eaten Mm,” 


Ignorance of.tke Upper Classes. 

“A Reader of the Blue Booh*^ is informed that the letters P. 0. 
after the names of such distinguished personages as Lord DsR3SY, 
Mr. Disraeli, Mjeu Gladstoitb* &c., do not mean Police Constable, 
hut Privy Councillor. The same benighted inquirer should also know 
that " IbidF was never the name of a newspaper, although he (or 
she ?), as he (or she ?) says, may have frequently seen it at me end of 
puffs. 


Puzzling Epitaph on a succbsspul BACB-HoBSB.--OSaQ flogged,, 
but never beaten. 




^ ■■<Hv (^KW- ~ ■ 


DELIGHTFUL PROSPECT. 

Hunting Man {to tovm friend, arrived on a visit). “Look, Old Fellow! That’s the Maee I’m going to but you on To-mobbow. 
She 's quite Fjkbsh, tou see ; hah Two op mt Men opp tbstebday, at Exeeoise ! ” 


A FEW FRIENDS, 

fPEOM MT PHOTOGEAPH BOOK) 

TABLEAU XV.— MY EUE’NY FRIEITD IN PAPJS. 

Thb last photograph of My Funny Friend Grigg in Paris. Done at 
Paris in a French hat, a French winter*coat trimmed Trith fur, with a 
large fur cape, usually and only worn by coachmen, and a white "‘MWe- 
nose^* (as he will insist upon calling his wrapper — the cach^-nez of our 
lively neighbours) round nis throat. Grigg abroad is perhaps rather a 
greater nuisance than Grigg at home. The climate, he says, raises his 
animal spirits, and makes him joyous and lively as a little bird on a fine 
spring morning. 

1 am pleased to see Gbigg adopting, as it were, the national costume 
for the time of year. It argues, I say to mysell; that he is going to 
try and' assimilate himself to ^ the people about him, and behave like 
an ordinary Parisian, for whom, in his present dress, he could easily 
be mistaken ; that is, if he wouldn’t talk. 

My great desire when at Rome is to do as the Romans do, and be 
taken for a Roman by my travelling fellow-countrymen; this, I con- 
fess, is flattering. As it would be one of my pleasures in Turkey to be 
regarded as one of the Turkeys, so in Paris I derive a real pleasure 
from being mistaken for a Parisian. If 1 don’t speak, the deception is 
perfect, and I defr any one at a iaUe-A^Mte to detect my nationality. 

The waiter^, who are Prussians or Russians, can’t tell, and I never 
lift the mask. 

Geigg lifts the mask; he’s always doing it, and annoying me. I 
to sh^k him, but it’s no good. Where I go, he goes ; where I 
dine he wiU dine too, and ho amonnt of hat, semskin wrapper, hide- 
nose, or great-coat, can make my Funny Friend anything but a regular 
downright Englishman, and so half the charm of Paris is to me gone. 
Gbigg thinks it necessary to protest against the very French garments 
he has on : he finds fault with everything; while, I own, being here 
for pleuure, I am inclined to praise anything. lu the streets and 
all public places he is of opinion that he is “having a lark with the 


foreign coves,” as he expresses it, by assuming the tone and bewaring of 
the traditions Johm RttiiL. 

We walk up the Boulevard des lialiens. I like looking in at the 
shop windows, dawdling my day away. 

Gbigg lets me alone, and walks on for a short distance. There is a 
young and very pretty French lady inspecting the same window as 
myself. I feel that I am one of a gallant nation, and settle my shirt- 
collar, which is a trifle too stiff this morning, /know I can’t talk to 
her, even if I had the pleasure of her acquaintance. But she isn’t 
aware of this fact, and, from her maimer, I suspect she thinks me a 
gay young Count,— a Monsibttr Juan ; and her mamma or aunt, whe 
has just caught sight of me through her spectacles, will immediately 
take her away. This flatters me ; I don’t mind confessing it ; and I 
feel the French language flowing into my veins. The pretty girl acciden- 
tally drops her tortoise-shell purse. Accidental ? Glowing with a new 
sensation, and with the French language and spirit rushing [into me 
(so to speak, like the water in a house when it’s “turned on”), I step 
forward, pick up the purse, and am about to present it to the lady with 
the politest bow I can make by raising my hat several inches above my 
head, when that infernal Gbigg comes up suddenly and loudly, with 
“ Hallo, Mr. Roastbbei ! ” he always will call me Roastbeer, or 
Smith, or Brow, or some such name, in Paris ; it does make me so 
angry. I try to ignore him, and in presenting the purse, am preparing 
a few French words, commencing with PermeUez*^ but what I’m 
gomg to say after that 1 don’t know ; when my Funny Friend, regard- 
less of eveiything and everyone except himself and his confounded 
“fun,” continues in a sort of robust, tarmer-like voice, “I say, come 
and see my bull-dog kill rats, and have a lot of plum-pudding ! ” 

Plum-pudfliug ! Bull-dog! Favouring the most mistaken French 
notions about us. 

I should like to explain to the pretty young French lady and her 
mamma or aunt that my name is not Mister Roastbeee, and that 
I am not in the habit of seeing bull-dogs kill rats and eating plum- 
pudding at twelve o’clock in the middle of the day. There is no sort 
of opportunity : hearing Gbigg, they aclmowledge my civility curtly, • 
and are off. 

I am annoyed : justly. 
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beg,” I say to Geigg, remonstrating firmly. “I dohes yo^ 
won’t call ont Mistee HoASiBSEr to me again.” 

He says be ’s very sorry— be ’s always ready to say this— but be 
thought I *d like to keeg up our national character. I am afraid that 
on tms occasion I exclaimed Dash the national character. (“ Dash ” 
is not the word.) 

Whenever he is near a sentinel he invariably comes out with the 
word Waterloo ; such execrable taste as I pointed out to him, and 
might lead to something serious,— with a bayonet perhaps. 

His lanraage in Paris, too, becomes so dreadfully skong. On 
every possible occasion, even when he is merely hiring a he mil 

use what is supposed by the French to be our national compound oath, 
Cam&iefi for instance, I ask a voilurier, politely. 

Gbigg, standing at my elbow, immediately exclaims, pronouncing 
what French words he does use with a most execrably English accent. 

Wee, Godam Hosbi^ oh my eye ! Combeang— how much, my eye ! ” 
If I remonstrate, I know he will call me Mistbk Plum^ubbing. But 
for this 1 3night pass peaceably among Parisians as one of themselves. 

My Funny Friend tells me he knows Paris ; certainly, Paris will 
soon know Mm. On pretence of taking me straight to the Pantheon 
by a short cut, he walks me about for two hours, until at last I charge 
hiTn with not knowing the way. To tMs he invariably has one excuse, 
“that Paris has been so altered since he was last here.” I surest 
that we’d better ask a sergeat de villa the way. Gbigg bows politely 
to a stem-Iookiag sergent. I am glad to see that he dm& bow. 

^‘Mottsieur” says Gbigg, “/W qweSque chose a vous demanderJ^ 
The sergent listens officially. 

“ FermeUez-md^’ continues Gbigg. " Une porte^ MonsimsT—vom 
savezf** Tim inclines his h^ and gives all Ms mind to it, I 

am interested, faei^ under the impression that this is some French 
idiom for askmg yonr way to the Pantheon. 

He continues^ “ Um porte, qumd est-ce quHl finest pas une porteF ” 
The sergent looks from Gbigg to me. I confess I did not catch what 
he said, so unfortmmfcely beg him to repeat it, which he immediately 
does, adding pleasantly, donnez-vous en haul?** Before the 
officml has time to decide whether he has been insulted or not, I take 
Gbigg forcibly away, and hurry him down the first turning to the 
right. 1 tell Mm plainly I won’t go about with him any more : where- 
upon he sets up a howl, and pretends to weep bitterly. If I knew my 
way' home, or could see a voiture, I ’d leave him ; but believing that he 
really does know his road back, it ’s better to stop. When he is ouiet 
again, a difficult matter, as he will keep on bursting into tears when- 
everl speak to him, as if deeply hurt by my unkindness, one question 
occurs to me, what the dickens he meant by donnez-vous en 
haul ” ? 

He explains that he meant to ask the sergent, ^*Do yon give it up ? ” 
and considered that that was its best form in French. 

I do not mind owning to my Funny Friend confidentially that I have 
been only once before this to Paris, and am not very well acquainted 
with its highways and bye-ways. I told him tMs in a weak moment, 
and wish I hadn’t. 

I propose the Theatre in the evening. Gbigg says. By all means ; 
will I take places? I will. Where? *'Weil,” says Gbigg, after 
carefully looking over a newspaper (’pen my word, the trouble he 
takes to do these sort of things t), “ the great success seems to be at 
the Morgue.” Bein» in a good-numour, and glad to find him serious 
(serious ?) for once, I assent (for the name of the Theatre is new to 
me), and offer to go to the bureau wMch he points out to me on the 
boulevard, and take places. 

We ente together. There axe plans of the theatres all rqnnd the 
bureau. I look foom one to the other. The shopkeeper, or librarian, 
or whatever he is, civilly accosts me. “What am I in search of?’’ 
which inquiry he repeats in broken English. Sharp fellows, these"; 
wonder hew he knew I was an Englishman ? I make up my miud to 
answer him in French, intending to say that “I want to see a plan of 
the Morgue;” but, foreseeing difficulties after the first two words, I 
condescend to reply in English. 

The man stares, and doesn’t understand me. 

I 1 repeat, , with a dash of French in it this time to help Mm. He 
I smiles. I do not Kke this familiarity on the part of the Librarian, and 
say, somewhat sternly, “ ddsire dem places a la Morgtte^ two places 
at the Morgue to-night, pmr mi et non ami, ce rFest pas possible F 
can’t I have them ? ” I torn to Gbigg, to indicate Mm as my friend, 
and to ask him to speak to this idiot of a Librarian. iBg the wag, 
“ The Idiot Librarian,” good name for a novel.) 

My Funny Friend is not in the stop, but looking from outside 
through the glass door, and grinning fiendishly from ear to ear. 

The Librarian, who is really a civil fellow, sees how the matter 
stands, and so do I now: Gbigg at the ^rindow. The Librarian pre- 
sents me with a Guide to Paris, and points out to me the description 
of the Morgue, 

There are plenty of people in .the bureau who have heard the con- 
versation: Gbigg in fits of laughter at the window. Every one 
laaghmg ; I do, too. In a hot aud uncomfortable state I take two 
places at the Qymnase, and then join Gbigg. I tell Mm that this shall 


be his last joke with me ; that to-night ends our travelling companion- 
sMp ; that I consider myself insulted, and that his fun is beyond the 
limits of a joke; that— that— I have so much to say, that, as it won’t 
1 come out coherently, I sum up with that it’s too bad, and ifj wasn’t a 
I deuced good-natured fellow, I should 

! Here prudence warns me to break off. For after all, what is the 
I good of apologising for not kicking a man, on the ground of your im- 
i perturbable good nature, when the expressed intention might lead him 
I to consider it as done, and then return it ? Besides, a fight between two 
j Englishmen in the streets of Paris would be too great a scandal ; and 
i more than that, the French would find out that there was one EngHsh- 
j man who could not “ box,” a discovery which I am sure would injure 
our national character in their eyes. 

f But my Fanny Friend sees Ms advantage, “ Sir,” says he, quoting 
in a serious tone from a celebrated farce, “ can you fight ? ” 

I tell himnot tobe adoukey; I saytMs because I know that the 
proper answer in Boz and Cox is “No,” wMoh would lead to exactly 
the reply that I don’t want. Li a second he throws himself into a 
pugilistic attitude, aud proceeding with the dialogue says, “ Come on ! ” 
t We are at the corner of a street ; I turn down it shaiply, and ^ain 


had any idea that he was annoying me, he wouldn’t have done it for 
the world. Fmall^, he asks me to put off leaving this evening, and to 
come and dine with Mm at the Anglais: be wiS stand the 
dinner. 

1 don’t know why it is, but I like Gbigg ; he is, reaUg, a very good 
fellow. So we shake hands, and he goes to order the dinner. He 
returns for an instant, to ask me if I mind there being a third party 
present, a Frenchman, a friend of his? I say, “Oh, no; he is the 
host.” I emphasise this, so that there may be no mistake when the 
bill comes. “ By all means ; as many as he pleases.” 

And this brings us to one very near the end of my book — ^my French 
Friend. 


mmSEHY-SONGS FOE LITTLE HOESE-EATERS* 

{Smg with great Appkme at the Great Langham Hotel Horse Feed,) 

Sing a song of horse-fiesh, 

Or “ Hippo-plia-gy” — 

Three “ screws ” served up 
In boil, roast, and fry 1 
When the “ screws ’’were eaten. 

The guests began to sing, 

“Isn’t tMs a damty dish 
To set before a Mng ? ” 

Bide a stock-borse 
To the kitchen, of course. 

To see Mm stewed down into pur^e^ perforce : 

Use his liver for patties, for jelly his toes. 

And eat Mm up clean from the tail to the nose. 

Hickory, dickory, dock, 

Horse makes capital stock. 

A horse-steak fall on 
And you’ll eat till it ’s gone. 

Hickory, dickory dock ! 

Hey diddle, diddle ! 

Horse-loin in the middle, 

Horse-soup at each end for the spoon ; 

The little dogs fear their supply may mu short. 

And the ki^ckers may shut up shop soon. 


HE OUGHT TO ENOW. 

Djeab Mb. PtJNon, 

lu the Times article on the fresh legal arrangements I find the 
following passage 

“If, however, we are rightly informed, the opinion of Lincoln’s Inn does not 
place the new Loan Justice in the first rank of legal authority.” 

It is not for me to say whether the writer is rightly informed or 
not, but it is only due to myself to say that if the former he the case,, 
the opinion of Lincoln’s Inn is diametrically opposed to that of 

Your obedient Servant, 

The Carlton Club, Cha.bles Jaspek Sblwtn. 

Not his Forte. — The most unlikely person to meet at a Monday 
Popular Concert is Ms. Lowe, because he would object to encouraging 
Classical Music. 
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RATHER AWKWARD. 


]MjB. MoPhaieson (from Scotland) being in London lately, calls qnan Artist whose acquaintance he had hade in the 
Highlands a Year or two ago, and sends bis Kame ttp by the Servant. ' Fancy his Astonishment and ** Indeegnation” 
WHEN SHE returns WITH THE MESSAGE THAT “MASTER ’S GOT YER AdDRESS, AN' HE WON’T FORGET ‘YER, BUT HE ’s VERY BUSY N6 w, 
an’ don’t want YER, AN’ WHEN HE DOES, HE ’lL SEND FOR TER I I ” Hb’ RETURNS HOME TO GlEN-SlUISHY. H. B. MoBB PREJUDICED 
THAN EYER AGAINST THE SOUTHEON.’^ , 

JExpl ( mation . — There happened to be a pertinacious old Model of the'* same Hame who was odNSTANTLY calling and 

BOTHERING. ' ... 


SERENADE ADDRESSES. 

“ Serenade Addresses” are a fashion in America. How fervently 
we long to see them fashionable here !— that is, supposing them to be 
what we in fairness may suppose. What good fun it would bef to see 
a Mayor and Corporation, delivering to Royalty a serenade address ! 
Of course, we may .uresume that, like other serenaders, they would 
have then faces blacked, and would accompany themselves upon the 
tambourine and bones. How funny it would be, too, if lovers took to 
paying serenade addresses, and Edwin were to snigger in the costume 
of a nigger, when he courted Angelina with his banjo on his knee ! 
For pur own part, our addresses have long ago been paid, and we have 
obtained a stamped receipt for them— stamped upon our lips. We 
therefore have no need to make a serenade address to the lady of our 
love, 'and we are willing to present our excellent suggestion of the , 
blacked face and the banjo to any one who fancies it may aid Mm in 
his soot. . 

, . , . , Old Joke from the Old School. 

In days when novels, (mostly female,) treat 

Of crimes whose names one scarcely dares repeat, 

Gladstone rings out the praise of Walter Scott. 

Well spbkeh, Gladstone. Dash the Income-Tax, 


Well spbkeh, Gladstone. Dash the Income-Tax, 
Blit you say well, my son, that mangy hacks 
In the long run” will die behind “ Scott’s lot.*’ 


New Legal Maxim. — ^Mrs. Blaxton Ltttleton avers that a hus- 
band’s word may be law, but it certainly is not always equity. 


The true “Fenian Bonds.”— A good pair of handcuffs. 


IRELAND’S QUACR DOCTORS.', 

The case of Ireland is just now attracting the attention of the 
Faculty. The doctors differ about it; and empirics, propose to step in 
with their suggestions for a perfect cure, recommending chieffy tonics, 
stimulants, and alteratives. We shall soon, perhaps, see some of these 
remedies advertised, in. the usual style of patent medicine-vendors. 
As:— ■ ‘ 

Try the Endowment of Irish Roman Catholic Priests in grants and 
glebes taken from the Established Church. 

For the Certain Cure of Irish Disorders have' immediate recourse to- 
the Subdivision of Landed Property; No capital required. 

. The Only Safe and Effectual Rendedy for the Diseases of Deland is 
Periodical Confiscation. • . . ^ 

There is one thing that seems so capable of possibly doing Ireland 
some little good that it is a wonder no one has yet announced it as ' a 
panacea for her ailments. The soil that grows the Solamu tuberostm 
so well, is said to be also favourable to the growth of another member 
of the Nightshade family equally popular, the Nicotiam 
Perhaps a herb doctor will next come forward with Ms simple specific 
for putting Ireland to-rights, and Ms advice will be : — 

Try Tobacco. 


To the Passionate Cabbies. . 

Cabbies, Cabbies, take advice,' 

Eeep your cabs clean, whole, and nice. 
Nor along the roadways crawl. 

Or public wrath will smash you all. 


The Musical Valentine.— In The Huguenots. 


Printed hj Joseph Smith, of No. 24, Holford Sq^nare, in thePaclsh of St. James, derkenwell, in the Coonty of Middlesex, at the Pziatlnr OiBces of Messrs. Bradbury, Evans, Si Co.. Lombard 
Street, In the Precinct of Whitefirian, in the Caty of London , and Published by him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of London.— Barvnoax, ItonvuiT 15, 1868. 
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- nuni lAKJif-iki-*- acceptinff a bribe is an offence which slionld send the culprit into 

, OF PARLIAIviENT. | the felon’s dock. And unless public feeling backs the laws, they will 

^ jjjr , ,, LX. T? r ' ttot be enforced. Ar^/al, we must educate folks a httle more before we 

HEY met on Thunday^ the Eve of i ^an, with advantage, proceed to dire severity in the matter. 

St. V alentme, and, appropriately, i 5!he House of Commons showed considerable distaste for the pro- 


St. Valentine, and, appropriately. 


mm 




T' J U -5 It.* L r JLULV Vi. OUWTVM. WXi.OXU.VA GliMXV X^LOVOLOUSH i 

Uie Lords hwd somet tog about p^g^l that it should part with its power over its Members. 

.«zrr’. PrmnniiSQnrv f latnji nnr. ThP nTTAxr_ jf -nr ^ ^ . 


.1 L. 1 n . UVCCXX MXXflbU XU OiXVIXXU VCIXPf VTXUU xuo^vvrvx VTVX XOtO xuvuxwxo* 

Promissory Oaths, but the C:^n- Enxtchbull Hugesseit (precious ugly name, but awfully old, 

CBLLOBwould not then be exphcit. 1 that Knatchbuli.; learned Mr. Mark Asthokt Lower guesses 
Lord Derby was unable to be ; that knatchis North Country for knock, and that someKiffATCHBOLL of 
present, and Mr.Fmch sincerely Q^her days was a daring tauridor) who is a Liberal, could consent to 
regtete that pod^ mediomes ^Rch a tr^fer only to the highest tribunaL 

still Hupert s Drops. Lord j Francis GoiDsmD (Liberal) was for putting tbe defeated can- 


.-i ^ * I jc jctjsjji tjiis ijuAuciaLi/ wets lui. yuotms uuc ucicetit 

(I^RICARDB said something or didate into Parliament, if he had not bribed, and his victor had. 






iv r i. T * T T J J j-L u.LU€xiiv xxxuv o- xxxxxauuvxxU) xx xxv xiexu. xxvu vxxwu^ oixxu. xxxa vxvuvjl xxcxul* 

^ other about Irish land, and the Whitbread (Liberal) thought it monstrous to say that the 

other Lords natnr^y Twnt away. Jadges could not do the work. 

^ New writs in the Commons. [ .Robert Cohlier (Liberal) had been on the Select Committee, 
^ 1 ? r Selwyn, I and was disinclined to part with the House’s power to any but the 

V late the bohcitor - Gener^, is ; Judges, and so felt Mr. Edssell Gurney. Mb. Sandeord was for 
\ made a Lord Justice, and sits i retaining jurisdiction. 

1^" ^9.^ Cairns, so Cam- j Lowe (Liberal) was for making the Judges do what the House 


^ • J • OA1R.N5, SO oam- Mr. Lowe (Liberal) was for making the Judges do what the House 

bndge univ^sjty wato a Mem- required, or for shoving them off the bench. They were the public 
There be ^o Candid^es, servants, and bound to do their duties like the meanest. If there were 
OLEASB^ jVlR. enough, make more. But do not part with the jurisdiction to any 

Berespord Hope. The latter one else. if <> j 

vacates Stoke-upon- Lord Obanborne (Conservative) thought the Judges had been wise 
l^new Sohcitor-General patriotic, and he dwelt on the early politics objection. 

— T?r u’ Brett, guj, Boundell Palmer (Liberal-Conservative) was exquisitely 

n XX 1 Helston, a very oolite to the Judges (at whose head he means to be one of these fine 

pleasant little place m Oomwah, not far from days) ^d thought that their number must be increased if more work 

** The great Yision of the Guarded Mount,*’ Were given them. 

, , •■IT - Henley (Conservative) of course was against change. 

r lovely sea So was Mr. Ayrton (Liberal), who thought that the aspersions on 
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bays, and esuecialiy to the LiEard, where the inhabitants used to crawl election committees emanated from the impure minds of election 
about on aU fours till somebody c^e and informed them that was not agents. Mr. Bouvi!RII! (Liberal) too. was for retaining the power, j 

the W to use their hands, so they put them into their pockets, and [ but improving the committees. i 

have kept them there ever smce--accordmg to their satiric neighbours. Sxk Michael Beach (Conservative), however, did not think much of 
AIr. Brett is promised a fight for to seat, which is attacked by Me. I the wisdom of committees. 

Rogers, a Liberal lawyer, and it is a question whether Solicitor or j Mr. Berkeley (Liberal) implored Government not to take away 
Solicitor-Gperal wins. ^ ^ 1 the jurisdiction. i 

Heaps of petitions m favour of the Bill for Restricting the Sde of j Mr. Gladstone (Liberal-Conservative) thought that no blame i 
Liquor on Sunday. Some of them from the most unheard-of places, 'attached to Government in the matter. It was easier to condemn 
We should like the House to have held a competition exammation, and j than to suggest. The House was strong enough in the affections of 
^ X ® who stated, off-himd, where to lo(^ for the nation to be able to cast aside ceremonial traditions needful to i 

Piiddynyton, Shipton Sollars, Corsenside and Kettleboston. Punch weaker assemblies. He was in favonr of transfer, but asked Mt^. 
will not be answerable for the spelling. Also, the piardians of some Disraeli to note that some twenty gentlemen, some of weight, had ^ 

Union begged the House to lay a tax on all Incifer matches except protested against its being made to any inferior tribunal. He should , 

th^e which will ignite only on their own box. give candid consideration to the proposed plan. 

Caledonia, stem and wild, was informed that her Reform Bm would Mr. Bright (Conservative) thought that the case must be desperate 
be presented on the following Monday. when a popular house would transfer its powers in regard to seats. 

Aitortification and Disappointment. Absit omen, but these be ugly But there was no desperate case. Let us try to prevent bribery. It 
words in an opening speech by the Leader of the House. He had to was due to small constituencies and open voting. Let us make large 
announce t^t he had intended to follow the advice of the Select Com- constituencies, and give the Ballot. The proposed remedy was 
mittee, w^'hich recommended that Election Bribery Gases should be unpleasant and humiliating. 

taken away from the jurisdiction of the House of Commons, and should Mn. Locke (Liberal) was for the ancient rights of the 

j be tried by the Judges. But the Judges, on being poUteiy asked to House. So wm Mk. Carter, so was Mb. Goldins. . 

I state their views as to the best method of managing this, imitated the AIr. Darby Grieeith (Liberal-Conservative) said something civil 
chickens who were consulted by their owner on the best method of to the Government, and was curious to know all that the Judges had 
I cooking them. But we don’t want to be cooked.” Mr. Disraeli said. 

did not feel equal to the famous rejoinder. Confine yourselves to the Mt?, Disraeli made no reply to him, or to anybody else, and leave 
question. Gentlemen,” and in the first place felt the mortification and was given to bring in the Bill. 

disappointment above mentioned, and m the second caused a new plan Yes, Mrs. Grundy, M’m, an uncommonly dull evening, devoted to 
to be devised. He proposed to have a new tribunal, to be composed an uncommonly disagreeable subject. We can’t help that. There was 
of three barristers, at £2,000 a year each, to try election petitions, and not an element of fun in the whole business. On the whole, it may be 
be appealed to against revising barristers. He further proposed that thought rather scandalous. The first night of the resumed session of 
any M. P., unseated for bribery, shoMd be kept out for seven ^years, the first assembly in the world is devoted to admissions that people 
and on a ..second conviction should be incapable of ever coming in get into it in a disgraceful manner, and to a discussion whether it is 
s^I^ore. , « ... honest enough to deal out justice to such folks. We see nothing to 

(Jnr brethren the Judges objected to the original plan on constitu- laugh at, Mrs. Grurdy. Nor did a single Member venture on 
tioi^ and personal grounds,” and declared that the new duties would jocularity. As Chaucer saith, 
be incompatible with their oaths of office, their present functions, and 

their duty to the Queen and country. This sounds very imposingly. ** Certaine they ^©w of Lribouros many mo 

The plain English maybe that they think they have enough to do Than possible is to tell in yeres two.” 

P«'»P» iata tta J«» tw, .= *01 h,™ M, lishl. » ft. 

believe that the article in question is not appended to judicial robes, 

and also because the story of the Mustela eminea, or stoat, being snch says of the birds who would not wait for Sfc. Valentme s day, 

a particularly clean beast is exploded, like every other pretty story. “Themselves were cbiiifid,thoir eggs were addled.** 

But Mr, Funch\d& too much reverence for his brother Judges to allow 

such nonsense to be talked. The real objection is a vahd one, but Friday, Loads of petitions in favour of the Sunday Liquor Bill, 
m^ht be got over by the appointment of more Judges. Mr, Punch, Where is Erosterley, where is Compton Wyminster^here is Ubbeston, 
however, while he detests, abhors^ and abominates bribery in all its and lastly, how came Brewham to petition against Beer P 
forms, (even in the shape of a smile from a lovely Person) cannot be Mr, Bandford to Mr, Disraeli, Will you refieve the compoundj house- , 
blind to the fact that the opinion of the majority of Britishers is not holders from personal payment of rates ? | 

yet sufficiently enlightened to enable them to perceive that the giving Mr. Dmodi to Mr, Sundford. There are no compound householders, 
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the House uuaniiiiotLaly agreed that they must pay personally, and 
it is too soon to alter the Ileform Act, 

Mr, Bentimk to Mr. Hunt Have you appointed an architect for the 
Nevr Courts of Law ? 

Mr. Hufd to Mr. Bentinch. No. 

Mr. Bunch io the Government What a hurry you were in to pull 
down all those houses, which produced a rental of £20,000 a-year, 
needlessly lost while you are waiting for your plans ? Yah ! 

Mr. Forster to Mr. Disraeli, Are you going to bring in a Bill affecting 
the Elementary Education of the People ? (The Honourable ^ M ember 
supplemented this question with upwards of a column of highly im- 
proving and instructive oratory.) 

Mr. Disraeli to Mr. Forster. You have spoken very well, but I am 
going to reply only that we are.^ j t» j- 

Mk. Walpole, in a very pleasing speech, moved the Second Readmg 
of the Bill for enabling tbe Seven Public Schools to reform themselves, 
if they like. These be Winchester, Eton, Shrewsbury, Westminster, 


Eugby, Harrow, and the Charter House. Merchant Taylors’ and St. 
Paul’s are omitted, for fear of offending the City Companies that have 
charge of the endowments. Bather an amusing debate followed, and 
the uselessness of Latin and Greek, the shortcomings of the Schools, 
the desirability of neglecting the wishes of the dead old Pouliders, the 
seizure of the Schools by the classes for whom they were not intended, 
and all the rest of it, were served up in the customary manner, and the 
Bill was read a Second Time. 

The Earl op Maio asked for another Year of Suspension of the 
Habeas Corpus Act in Ireland. ‘^Lb. Bull takes your case first, 
M ’m,”— Cartoon. But this is merely the excellent Doctor’s pre- 
liminary and precautionary prescription. Me. Bagwell, Member for 
Clonmell (Ireland), civilly mentioned that, while he allowed that the 
Government exercised its power with much mildness, he should upset 
it unless it proceeded to deal with the Irish Question. What is that ? 
Only an Irish Echo can answer. 



A CRITICAL TIME. 

Under JSomemaid. *‘Do you think thebe will be any moeb Valentines? 
I no WISH Mb. Bung would Open the Lettbb-Bag ! ” 

Upper Ditto. ** Lettbr-Bag, indeed ! It 's very hunpleasant to ’avb youb 
Letters hoyeblookbd, pabtioklbr at this time o’ year I ” 


COMEOBT FOB EX-KINGS. 

Ex-Kings, and Princes dispossessed. 

Doth Europe not afford to you. 

Each resting in his feathered nest, 

A gratifying view P 

Armed against one another, blows 
Prepared to strike, her nations stand. 
Amongst them see how prosper those 
Who cast off your command ! 

Their soldiers serve against their will, 

Lose limbs, and find untimely graves ; 
Endure hard discipline, and drill, 

Meanwhile : what else than slaves ? 

The part that drew the luckier lot 
Groan under war exaction ; they 
Who are not forced to face the shot, 

Are forced the shot to pay. 

Conscription those, taxation these 
Bardens, grinds down, oppresses, wrings 
Much more than when, ex-Majesties, 

They had yourselves for kings. 

Not one of yon, with despot’s might. 

Used any subjects ever worse 
Than those whom he compelled to fight, 

Or whom he touched in purse. 

Behold the food for steel and lead. 

Drawn up in phalanx and in line ! 

Thralls of Democracy, instead 
Of kingly Bight Divine. 

Praise Prance, who puts on self-defence 
The neighbours whom she cannot fear. 
With armaments whose scale immense 
Means aim to domineer. 

Praise Prance, from you, ye Bourbons, free. 

Mttch freedom hers !— what land has less P 
A military tyranny. 

Tied tongues, and shackled Press. 

And her Elect keeps thee, old Man 
Of Borne, upon thy priestljr throne, 

Whilst thou dost the foundation ban 
Whereon was built his own. 


A PBINCB IN A PREDICAMENT. 

The Stafidard is an excellent paper, and has, as it deserves, a great circulation 
among the clergy. Consequently, we naturally look for supernatural informa- 
tion in its columns. Nor are we disappointed. Describing the visit of Prince 
Alebed to Ballarat, the Standard s lively Correspondent says, — 


And Europe is a general camp. 

Or ^rrison prepared for siege, 
Since Prance must on a sister stamp 
Por what she calls ^^prestigeB 


** The weather waa intolerably hot, the wind was as high as it is to-night (and it is now howling 
in my ears, exulting over tbe ruin of my property) ; shoafe of horsemen and footmen crowded after 
his carriage wherever the country was inhabited, smothered him with dust, and obliged liirn to 
drive his four-in-hand through the triumphtnl arches as if the devil were at his tail.” 

We are glad to obtain an idea of the way a Prince would act under the unplea- 
sant circumstances finally indicated. 


Heetly Worded. 

The South Kensington authorities are wags. Hand- 
some new refreshment rooms have lately been opened in the 
Museum, but they are not yet in a state of completeness. 
The following Notice has been placed on the waUs, The 
present arrangements, furniture, &o., of the new refresh- 
meut rooms are to be considered as only provisiomlB (The 
italics are ours, as reviewers say). 


An Unknown Quantity,— Chiltern Hundreds. 
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PROOF POSITIVE. 






Mistress, ** Youe Chaeaoteb is Sa.tisfactort, but I ’m yeet paetioulae about oite thino : I wish mt Servants to have 

PLENTY, BUT I DON*T ALLO'W ANY WASTE. 

Pa ^ e . ‘‘ Oh, no, ’M, which I ’d Eat and Deink till I Busted, eathbe than Waste anythink, ! 1 


A SPEEOH^GAUGE EOR ST. STEPHEN'S. 

Some journal lately stated that a sixteen-miimte sand-glass, wMdi 
the writer called a ** Sermon gauge,” had been royally presented to 
some pulpit near the Strand. The report was contradicted, and some 
heathens were believed to have felt sad for half a second at hearing that 
the tale was thought to be untrue. 

Punch rarely condescends to borrow an idea, but no mere charge of 
plagiary shall stop him from suggestmg, now that Parliament has met, 
that a Speech Gauge would be really an immense boon in St. Stephen’s. 
Whether Members would submit to a sixteen minute limit, may be open 
to some question ; but there cannot be a doubt that tneir reporters 
would rejoice if that restriction were enforced. What j^rosiness, what 
platitudes would they happily escape, if the longest-winded speakers 
were but given sixteen mmutes ! ^ Perhaps^ by some nice mecnauism, 
the sand, when ending each four minutes, might be made to sound a 
gong, in order that the orator might time his periods aptly, and allow 
himself at intervals a moment for reflection. It would be terribly pro- 
voking to find one's time was up before one had blazed off all the fire- 
works one had been so long preparing, and orators would doubtless 
rehearse their speeches well beforehand, to ascertain exactly the precise 
amount of time each point in them would take. 

Anybody who knows anything about political debates is, doubtless, 
thoroughly aware that few speeches are delivered in an hour and a half 
which might not quite as well be made in sixteen minutes. Were a 
speech-gauge to be sanctioned, of the limit here suggested, it would 
certainly teach speakers to think before they speak, a feat which very 
many of them have probably been hitherto too lazy to attempt. In 
speaking, as in writing, it is easier to be prolix than pithy and concise. 
As somebody says somewhere, — 

" Words are like leaves, a.nd, where they moat abound. 

Much fruit of sense benea^ is rarely found.** 

Were orators to study " Punch's Essence of Parliament ” they 
might learn a useful lesson in the art of condensation, and fit themselves 


for making pregnant sixteen-minute speeches, which would stand a 
better chance of being listened to attentively, and faithfully reported, 
than wearisome^ long-winded, empty hour- and-half harangues. With 
a speech-gauge in the House, what a saving there would be in the time 
spent in legislation 1 How short would be the Sessions, and how small 
the waste of paper in^the publishing of Mansard^ compared with what 
has hitherto been squandered on debates ! How rare would be the 
midnight sittings of the House, and to what improvement in its ways 
would this conduce ! Instead of loitering about, and smoking till the 
small hours, with the dissolute excuse of expecting a division. Members 
would be able to get home by ten o'clock, and would be in time to take 
their wives into society, or to civilise themselves bjr going with them 
to the Opera, or by spending a domestic quiet evening at home. At 
present Parliament too often is regarded as a club, ana Members, on 
the plea of being "wanted at the House,” are led into all sorts of 
selfish dissipations, while their wives think them engaged in settling 
national affairs. If short speeches were the rule, short sittings would 
be, usual ; and Members would no longer have excuses for late hours. 
Eor domestic reasons, therefore, a speech-gauge would be really quite 
a godsend to the House, and, if certain ‘^persons'* were allowed to 
give their votes, the ways and means of getting one would speedily be 
granted. 

Midnight legislation is seldom beneficial, and if, by setting up a 
sixteeu-minute speech-gauge, the Commons should be led to give 
up their late hours, it would clearly be a proof that they possess some 
Commons' sense. 


ATTBACTIYB MOTTO TOR THE SHOEBLACK S BOX. 

“ Bright be the place of thy sole.” 

What no Man would Like to do.— A cknowledge that his tailor 
lived in Tooley Street. 

The Wind to Please the Pigs.— S ow-sow-west. 





AN ENIGMA. 

AToptjIiAH ess^ist ^eaks of a boy on a steamer offering *‘to bnish i 
hnnaan boots.” By Hoby, to create a new oath, what are "human” 

I boots ? An awful thought banishes sleep. Hare we not read that in 
1 the dark ages, or the middle ages, or the seven a^s, or at all events 
ages ago, somebody, who had been proved guilty of Erastianism, or Pela- 
gianism, or a wavering faith in astrology and the virtues of the blood- 
stone, or some such deadly heresy, had Ms cuticle tanned and converted 
into leather, wMcb may still be seen by travellers ornamenting the door 
of the refectory of a monastery in Morocco, or was it Russia ? Has this 
tremendous punishment been revived amongst us (look out, Colbnso ! ), 
and are these " human” boots the patent result P What will polished 
society say to such Mdeous cruelty ? Or are they called " human ” to 
distinguish them from inhiiman, wMch wei-take to be boots that are 
new, that pinch, that are tight, that heat the foot, that press upon 
corns and callosities, on hot days and dusty roads, on hot nights and 
chalked floors? Or are they designated "human” to contrast them 
with brute ; but then the beasts we are best acquainted with, the 
milised animals at the Zoological Gardens, not even do they appear in 
Wellingtons, or elastic sides, or patent leathers ? 


Our questionings seem bootless. There appears to be but one other 
solution of the riddle. The “human boots” on board the steamer 
must have been the useful menial largely employed at hotels ; but why 
he was there, unless it was his vacation, or why the boy offered to 
brush Mm iu particular, or why the popular essayist saw anything so 
remarkable in the occurrence as to chronicle it for us and after time, 
long reflection and much smoke have failed to discover. 


Oxford Political Economy I 

Alack and alas, those Oxford codgers 
Have rejected erudite ThouoIiI) Rooebs, 
Because in zeal with error to grapple, 

He dared to speak in a Baptist chapel : 
They ’d rather live in total eclipse. 

Than be led to truth by the light of Dips. 


Oy SEEmo AK AnVEBTISEKENr. 

What is " Orthopraxy ? ” Ts it Ihe correlative of Orthodoxy ? 




FeSBuabt 22, 1868.] 


PUNCH, 


LONDON CHARIVARI. 



Vultures approach the Choking and Exhausted 
Bird, hence the well-known Companion Picture, 
** The Dying Camel.” 




The Whole Party are borne above the Palm-trees, 

HENCE THE COMPANION PICTURE OP “ S. KaTHARINE’s 

Translation.” 


Owing to some fault in one op his Sandals, the 
‘Missionary goes head-first into one op the Palm- 
trees. Having secured his Books, he pays his 
Last Respects to the Inhabitants of the Plains, 

AND RETURNS HOMB TO ENUMERATE HIS CONVERSIONS 

AND Solicit an Increased Supply op Alms. 


PHISICIOS OP THE EAIE SEX. 

Mr. Ptoch, 

When your likeness kas passed tkrongli a pliotograpk and a 
woodcut, wky do you resemble a patient with tic~dommremf Because 
you suffer in tbe face. And if you suffer. Sir— excuse me—what must 
a lady? 

This question should be considered with reference to a portrait 
which adorns the Ladjfs Own Faper, It is meant for Miss Elizabeth 
Gabrett, Physician, and L.S.A. I am told that it is like enough to 
be recognisable, but very inadequate. Mb. Bbalxaohan informs me 
that it might be taken for tihe picture of a considerably eider twin-sister. 

The “ counterfeit presenfanent ” of the above-named lady, is accom- 
panied by a sketch of her career, the like of which might be recom- 
mended to the pursuit of young ladies disposed thereto, and capable 
thereof. Might be, that is, if the Apothecaries, unable, legally, to 
reject Miss Gabbett, had not since, by a by-law, excluded female 
candidates for their diploma, and if such candidates were not also 
excluded by the other medical corporations. 

Why, Sir, are they excluded ? According to Be. Pbig and Bb. 
PuMPWATEB, because the constitution of the female mind is not adapted 
to the cultivation of medical science. Pumpwateb and Pbic might as 
well say that women have no right to he pianists because the constitu- 
tion of the female mind is not adapted to the cultivation of musical 
science. Many women are quite as capable of routine practice as the 
average of medical men, in so far as intelligence goes, only they 
want nerve for it- The number of women fit to be medical women may 
not be great. But what shall we say of the man who argues that 
therefore the injustice of excluding them from the medical profession 
is small ? Palliating an injustice on the ground that it is only a 
little one,” betokehs a no small Philistine ; but confounding, more- 
over, an injustice done to a small number with a small injustice bespeaks 
a very Goliath of Philistines. 

f^Teu the medical corporations, Afr. Punch, that they are afraid of 
female competition, that they are no better than Trades* Unions, that 
their Presidents are all so many Pottebs ; bid them shake hands with 
Broadhead, and fraternise with Cbookes. 

There are many ladies who have their liviim to get, and .wish to get 
it themselves by themselves. Almost the ow employment open to 
them is that of a Governess. If I were a girl I should much prefer a 
situation at a respectable confectioner*s. 

It is not every girl who, though she might man^if she chose, wishes 
to nupy. Some girls object to matrimonial servitude. They feel no 
vocation to chronicle smjQl beer, and perform the other function which 
mine Ancient names. They have sense enough to see what wedlock is 


in HiHft hundred and ninety-nine thousand nine hundred and ninety- 
nine cases out of a million, and they don’t much value the chance of the 
paradise on Earth which it offers them. A few would accept husbands 
if they could find men that they could like better than other men ; 
these are among the salt of the earth, only the earth, I fear. Sir, is but 
slightly seasoned by them. Those of them who havf as much brain as 
heart would make first-rate doctors. 

Well, Sir, and then there are girls who can’t get married because 
they are “plain,” and men for whom they would he valuable wives are 
so dull as not to see that a plain face will never spoil, whereas a hand- 
some one will, generally very soon, whilst, long before that, familiarity 
will have bred djisregara for it, not to say contempt. 

Besides, Mr, Punch, a medical lady might marry as well as practise. 
She might go into double partnership^ with a medical gentleman. Her 
specialty, oi course, would be the night-bell business, and when sum- 
moned on that, she could leave the sleeping partner, for the time being, 
behind. 

I am interested. Sir, in the future of some young ladies. Their 
faces are their fortunes, and very fair fortunes too,^ but their^ abilities 
would be more lucrative i£ they could exert them in the medical line, 
I have seen them at work on fashion-book patterns as iutricate as the 
distribution of the fifth pair of nerves. If they were only to give to 
the study of anatomy the attention which they devote to that of fiddle- 
faddle, they would soon qualify themselves for the Eellowship of the 
College of Surgeons, But they can’t try for it. ^I say, this is a 
shame, and 1 say, moreover, that it is not for men’s interest that girls 
should be under the necessity of marrying, when they would, if they 
! cotdd, take refuge from matrimony in medicihe. 

You are no Eenian, Sir, but blow up the Council which presides over 
medical education. Make them throw open the healing profession to . 
ladies who have qualified themselves ^ for its practice. That they had 
better TYinkft a graceful concession whilst they than be forced to dp^ 
justiceby a Reformed Parliament, is a suggestion respectfully offered 
to them by a Brother Chip, 

P.S. The medical corporations will perhaps make a merit of being no 
respecters of Persons. An indifferent joke, Sir, to cover a wrong. 


Theatrical Note and duery. 

Whbh the poet wrote. 

Superfluous * lags * the voteiau on the stage,” 

was the meaning that he transports his audience ? 

We tbiTilr not, that the transportation should be that oi the old oore. 
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STUDY OF AN ANIMATED DISCUSSION 

BETWEEN TWO GENTLEMEN OF DIAMETRICALLY OPPOSITE VIEWS. 

Subject of Discussion : Gentlemen^s Evening Dress. Shall it remain as it is, or shall Black Velvet Knickerbockers 
AND Silk Stockings be Substituted fob the discreet Cloth Unmentionables now in vogue ? 


ANOTHEK "HOCK AHEAD.** 

Mb. Ponch is chivalry itself. Whenever a new Knighf; comes into 
the ring, Sir Magnus Punch courteously hails him, introduces him to 
tie spectators, reads out the heraldry on his shield, and wishes him 
good fortune and the smiles of dames. Having thus done his duty to 
the strangerj there is nothing to prevent Sib Magnus Punch from 
laying lance in rest, and coming dosvn, as Lord Litton says, like an 
Armed Storm on horse and horseman, and knocking them into the 
middle of next week. It all depends upon the like or dislike he may 
take to the proceedings of the new party. In this spirit he apprises 
his readers that there is ayoui^ weekly paper called T£e Rock, which is 
of the class called religious. He has seen but one number— the fourth. 
There is no Jack of vigour in it. The new journal’s mission is to assail 
the Church of Rome — the Mock Turtle Ritualists— and the enemies of 
the Chnrch of Ireland, and, as we infer, the Broad Church and the inde- 
pendent thinkers. Dean Close, who signifies his admiration of the 
paper, encourages it not to be atraid of speaking out. So it attacks 
the Archbishop of Canterbury for presuming to call the Greek 
clergy/^ his brethren in the Lord.” ^ The paper has a picture of itself, 
but this is not a rock, but a mountain cone, ou the top of which only a 
very few people can stand ; a hint, we suppose, that the Evangelical 
conductors believe that a very few people thmk rightly, or are in a safe 
condition. The pitch into Catholic priests generally is done with 
energy ; and when we have added that the Rock recommends Poke’s 
Book of Mdrt$/r3 to everybody, we shall have performed our office of 
courtesy. Greeting the Rock poutely, we retire with the idea that we may 
have to smash some Roc’s eggs* 

Legally Impossible* 

, At the last sitting of the March Magistrates **^such is the be- 
ginning of a paragraph detailmg something which occurred before this 
Bench one day last month. Can any one explain how it is possible 
for the March Magistrates to sit in January ? 


I A PEABODY TO THE POLICE. 

It is with peculiar satisfaction that Mr. Punch transcribes, from a 
police report of the proceedings at Marlborough Street, on Saturday, 
the 8 th instant, the following announcement : — 

“ Ikspectors Thompson and Gabporth came to tlie Court to apprise Mr. Knox 
that a gentleman had given a donation of £1000, the interest of which, was to he 
applied to the purpose of giving recompenses and gratuities to future constables 
injured or maltreated in the exercise of their duties. Sib Thomas Henry, Mb. 
Vauohan, Mr Knox, and another Magistrate were named trustees ; and the gentle- 
man, who did not desire his name to be made public, wished the circumstance to be 
known, as it might have the effect of inducing others to come forward and subscribe 
to this fund," 

Whenever Mr. Punch obliges the universe with a solo on the trum- 
pet, he always borrows au instrument for that purpose. He never, on 
any occasion, makes use of his 9 wn, except in the seclusion of perfect 
solitude, when he occasionally gives breath to the music of an approv- 
ing conscience. He cannot, however, refrain from pointing out the 
speedy sequence of the donation above recorded upon the remarks that 
lately appeared in a oertain periodical on the high deserts of pohcemen 
who incur bodily harm in their country’s service. He will not say that 
there are any who owe him a thousand pounds, because there are many 
who owe him a million ; his love is worth a million, and he hopes it 
will go for what it is worth to increase the fund which affluent and 
generous persons will subscribe to constitute for the reward of brave 
policemen hurt in the execution of their glorious duty, that of protect- 
mg his valuable readers. 

Political On Bit* 

It is rumoured that Mb. Gateorne Hard:^ conscious that those 
Gladstophobists, the Tory Dons and Country Clergy, would as soon 
have thought of returning Mr. Bright as their Representative as 
himself, if they had supposed he would have supported a Radical 


Reform Bill, has consistently determined to resign his seat as Member 
for the University of Oxford. 
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THE REAL TRADE UNION. 

Cook. «N0, MR. PICKLES, THERE AIN’T NO HORDERS, AND THINGS IS COMB TO A PRETTY PASS! 
WHAT WITH THEM CaROBBER-ATIVB STORES-AND NO PRESENTS— WHAT ’S TO BECOME OP HUS PORE 
SERTANTS-LET ALONE THE TRADB8PEOPLE-GOODNE8S GRACIOUS ONLY KNOWS!” 
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A FEW FRIENDS. 

(FROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 

LAST TABLEAU.— MY FRENCH FRIEND. -PROSPECT FOR MY FUNNY 
FRIEND.— FINISH. 

At the corner of the street, on otur way to«the Caf6, 1 am. rntrodnced 
by Grtgg to Monsieur Eaeg^, subsequently my French Friend. 

It would be more correct to say, that on this very cold day I am in- 
troduced to a great-coat and cape, a stout pair of shoes below, a cache- 
nez and a medium-crowned hat above, wmch, tab en together, contain 
my French Friend. He reminds me, coming upon him in this way, of 
a charade ; when, for instance, my first is a hat and wrapmer, my second 
is a great-coat and boots, and my whole is M. Faroe. I don’t tell him 
this, as I can’t arrange it in French ; and, if I could, perhaps he mightn’t 
like it. Grigg tells me he ’s called several people out for less, and that 
he ’s a peppery little fellow. He adds that I shall like him well enough 
when I know him. I should like to hear some account of his duelling, 
and whether he’d ever shot anybody. By the way, to my surprise, I 
bear my Funny Friend talking French volubly to this gentleman, and 
also to the waiters at the Cafe, so that his calling me Mister Hosbip 
and Milord Plum-pudding in the pubhc streets, with loud observa- 
tions in execrable French, is simply unpardonable. 

My French Friend emerging from his chrysa^ state of great-coat 
shell, is a gay butterfly in blt^h coat of a porting cut, a white waist- 
coat, and a tie of many brilliant colours. He is sharp-eyed, eager to 
speak, and careless of reply. He has a little pecking habit at table, 
arising, probably, from the presence of hors-di' cstmres in small dishes, 
which amuse his leisure time between the courses. 

I like meeting hfTUj because it will be admirable practice for my 
French. I am a long time about ta^g of my own upper-coat and 
hat, so that, when I Jo turn to face him in the mlU-d-manger^ I shall 
have a sentence ready in the best possible sl^le to start with. After 
that, my future will depend entirely upon him. If he says anything 
I don’t understand, I can only look doubtful, and laugh. 

This course answers with most people, but not with duellists : won t 
do (it suddenly strikes me) to look doubtM and laugh at what may be 
(though unintelligible to me) an assertion made by a man who will 
immediately say "Pistols,” and give me his card if I smile when 
he ’stalking. it.-. 

I approach him, nervously, but determined not to^ let Mm have, so 
to spesi, the first fire. I am going to s^ something to him about 
having a good appetite, I smile at him. He at me. I cough. Now 
then: there ’s no one here ; Grigg is out of earshot, so he can’t laugh 
at me if I ’m wrong, and the waiter (who detects me as an impostor m 
French) is out of the room. 

A remark about the weather is better for a prelude ; he c^’t call me 
out for saying it ’s a cold day. Unless, indeed, he ditferstwith me, and 
a "peppery fellow” will quarrel about anything, “Ahem I I say, 
rubbing my hands, so as to convey au idea of my meaning, II fiiit 
him fioid^ iiest-ce pas j . 

“ Yes,” returns my French Friend, “ it is very cold.” irnd tim m 
excellent EnglisL 1 am disappointed, and feel that “ Yes, it.is, lacks 
brilliancy as a reply. . i. . 

I M. Farg]^ tells me “ he has been in EnglandT-lived there, m fack 
I during one year and a half.*’ It is some years since. He likes much 
Xiondon. Being on the subject of amusements, he informs me that he 
considers the entertainment at the Coal Hole, presided over by Baron 
Nicholson, is the fashionable lounge for our sprigs of aristocracy. 1 
enlighten him, in spite of Grigg, who assnxes him that he is perfectly 
correct, and as dinner proceeds we warm towards one another. That 
is, he occasionally asks me how I call so-and-so in English, and I 
return the compliment by requesting him to name something or other 
in French. 

We must, he says, after the champagne, be his guests during^ (ra 
stay. Accepted with pleasure. Will we go to the theatre to-night, 
for example ? Yes, we will. Then do not trouble yourselves about 
taking places, he says : hs will see to that. Shall we take a voiiure to 
the theatre ? By ml means. We are in the street. We must i^ut, he 
says again, trouble ourselves about z,yoiture\ let him get one. We 
are, he reminds us, Ms guests. This is after Grigg’s dinner. I 
wliisper to Grigg that Ms friend is a capital fellow, and that now we 
shall see Parisian life, inexpensively. , . , „ 

We drive to a theatre. My French Friend, who has chatted^ the 
way about various celebrities, jumps out, and M followed by Grig<^ 
I conclude that my French Friend settles for Ms guests’ cab, so walk 
into the theatre. I am summoned back peremptorily by the coachman. 
I offer him two francs, which he scouts and enters into a long explanar 
tion. I don’t understand it, but to save a row give him another franc. 
Now this is just what I sMmld have liked my French Friend to have 
settled. It’s too bad of Grigg, at all events, to go on and leave me to 
pay. I find them bo^ at the ticket place. 

My French Friend is very lively, he tells me he has settled it, that 
he has got three places for us ; three of the best stalls. He winks at 


me as much as to say his interest here has done this. I say, “ Oh 1 this 
is very kind of you, I ’m sure.” He replies, “ Not at all, not at all. 

I am at your orders. Look there, the tickets.” The Box office 
keeper holds out her hand with three tickets to me. I thank her, and 
am about to follow my friends, when she screams out that I haven’t 
paid. I am astonished. “ Hasn’t my friend paid ? ” “ No.” “ Oh ! 
then how much?” “Fifteen francs.” ’Pon my soul it’s too had of 
Grigg. When I find mjr seat, I am next to my French Friend, who is 
delighted to see me again, and congratulates me on having had the 
benefit of his assistance in getting such an excellent position. I am a 
little hurt. He translates (at Grigg’s request, confound Mm 1) all the 

J oints in the play out loud to me, as it proceeds, I tell him twice that 
understand it perfectly, but Grigg on the other side whispers that I 
don’t, and my French Friend is ve^ proud of airing his English in the 
presence of his fellow-countrymen in the house. I should prefer being 
alone and laughing when I like. 

Going out of the theatre, between the acts, we meet a flower-girl. 
Grigg addresses me loudly as Monsieur lb Prince, and stands before 
me bowing with Ms hat in his hand. 1 to pass Mm, but the flower- 
girl has me fast by the buttonhole, in wMch she is placing a moss-rose. 
A delicate attention. I thank her profoundly, and am about to walk 
away wheu she hopes that Monseignbuk will not forget her, pecu- 
niarny. I give her a franc, and I think 1 leave her abusing the mean- 
ness of B.oyalty. I beg Grigg not to play the fool He complains 
that there is no pleasing me. I can’t leave him, as he has my ticket 
for re-entry. 

After the theatre our French Friend reminds us that we are Ms 
guests, and in Ms hands. Will we sup ? Feeling inclined for this 
gaiety, I say yes, by ail means. He walks between us, and says slily 
that he ’E take us somewhere. He himself does not care for supper, 
but he knows we Enghsh eat always. He will take perhaps a cup of 
chocolate, but he adds good-naturedly we can have what we nke. 
WhatwElwe command? I say politely, “leave it to Mm.” Grigg 
says he shall only pick a bit and see me feed. Supper is brought ; the 
waiter, by mistake, brings for three; I press them to join, they 
consent. 

Monsieur FargjS will show us everywhere to-morrow, and take us 
to another theatre. I understand what his taking us means. He 
meets a comrade at the Caf6, who joins us, and is introduced. He 
doesn’t speak any English. He is a little, tMn man, with a large 
moustache. Grigg tells me it is Alexandre Dumas. I disbelieve 
Mm ; whereupon Grigg refers me to the waiter for corroboration, or 
to our French Friend, who, when asked, replies. Certainly, yes. After 
tMs, I am not astonished to hear that this is a literary Caf6, and 
Grigg points out several distinguished people inoludiug M. Oeeen- 
BACHjWho is, curiously enough, humming one of Ms own airs out of 
the Grand Duchess, He subsequently joms us, knowing our French 
Friend. I like Alexandre Dumas ; he is still quite a young man, 
and apparently very fond of oysters. 

Our French Friend calls for the hill; Grigg says he won’t hear of 
Ms paying it, and hands it over to me. 

It is made out for five, including, as I find, what M. Oeeenbach i 
had before we came in. I don’t like to say I won’t pay, but I’E talk 
seriously to Grigg afterwards. (Grigg, on getting home, by the way, 
says it the regular French custom.) I am delighted, of course, to 
entertain such distinguished visitors, but if I go on at this rate I shaU 
have to return home in two days. I can’t stand Alexandre Dumas 

again. 

Next morning. Thorough row with Grigg, on finding, from published 
photographs, that MM. Alexandre Dumas and Oeeenbach are totaUy 
different people. I leave to-night, I don’t teU Grigg. I pen a note 
to my French Friend, thanking Mm, for Ms hospitality, and another 
for Grigg (who is out somewhere with MW, telling Mm that I leave 
the hotel bill for him to settle. For once I have the best of him, .and 
so home. 

Soon after my arrival in England I meet my Serious Friend, on 
whom Grigg played one of hm tncks some months ago. My Serious 
Friend, who is not a man to be trifled with, calls every day at Grigg s 
chambers with a horsewMp. I think I ’E write and ask my Fanny 
Friend to return quickly, as he’s wanted on business of irnportance, 
something very much to Ms advantage. My Serious Friend is six feet 
at least, muscular, and determined. 

Fostseript. There are several Photographs yet in my book, of uncles, 
aunts, and cousins, but my Inspection duties under the Olfactory Act 
have recommenced ; and, moreover, my Great Aunt not being very 
weE just now, it would not perhaps be advisable to * * * you see * 
family reasons. Some uncles are also ailing. Wait a month or so, 
and X may be able to reopen the Photograph Book, wMch, for the 
present, I must close, ana so terminate this first series of “ A Few 


THOSE STUPID EORBIGITBRS I 

Old GkROWLBR complains that if you ask a German waiter simply 
for a glass of beer, he directly goes away and brings you a clwppe. 
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“evil communications,” &c. 

Mr. TreioUeugJh (sounding the hoys in Modern History— Us son Reginald and 
Master Bhuttleton, Ms clever schoolfellow, on a holiday visit). Who was the great 
Leader op the KEPORMAqeioN Abroad j eh, Hegihal® ? 

Reginald (for a wonder). “Martin Luther." 

Mr. T. “ And who was the great English Repormer ? " 

Young S. (^rorry^tly). Jowir Bright I 

[Mr. T. is certain “ that hoy will come to no goodf^ and resolves to 
discourage the acquaintanceship. 


PROFESSORS FOR PIGEONS. 

That eminent member of the Society of Friends— to the Turf— Aseos, thus 
"writes m the with, reference, to the esse of a youn? noblemen "victimised by 

usurers, aud to a suuilar case in whicb. usurers were baulked of their prey by a 
judgment mCnanoery:— 


in what ruinous debt he finally involves them. These lec- 
tures might be illustrated with specimens of the letters and 
circulars by means of which the money-lenders inveigle lads 
into their clutches, and also with sketches, and if possible 
with photographs, of some of those scoundrels, to give the 
hearers an ocular idea of what sort a fellow a hill-dis- 
counter of the harpy breed generally looks like, so that 
they may know one when they see him. 

At the Universities, with a view to the inculcation of some 
knowledge of life on those who are about to enter it, 
the Government, failing private munificence, would do 
well to found Professorships of that desiderated knowledge. 
They might be called Professorships of Savey, or, if a title 
less I trivial than that were required. Professorships of 
Practical Experience. With proficiency in this, equal to 
their other attaiuments, men having taken high places in 
examinations for honours, would no longer go up to Lon- 
doa aud out into the world only to be plucked. 


BISHOP GRAY. 

(Dedicated to A. C. London.) 

He *s all your fancy painted him ; 

A sound High Church diviue ; 

But Natal it is another’s 
See no more void than mine. 

You shoved not out one never shoved 
With shove in legal way : 

Oh the law, the law ’ll be broken 
By the move of Bishop Grav ! 

The mitre leave suspended o’er 
His brow at airy height ; 

The new lawn sleeves put by for him 
Whilst you are bound by right. 

His mitre name no more to me ; 

His sleeves take hence away : 

Oh the law, the law ’ll be broken 
By the move of Bishop Ghat ! 

I shrunk not, when they summoned me 
To swell the censure’s blast. 

But due tribunal there was none ; 

No valid judgment passed. 

Then since that truth must be confest. 
Don't give us cause to 
Oh the law, the law was 
By the move of Bishop Gray. 


REFUGE FOR ROGUES. 

Addressing an audience composed of members of the 
Social Science Association, in the lecture-room of the 
Society of Arts, Dr. Lbtheby informed them that ; — 

“ Alum was found in Ibread to increase the water in it, so that a 
sack of flour, instead of making 94 loaves, should make 100, then 
water was put into milk, dripping into butter, Ostend hutter was 
manufactured at Bow— (ZawfirAier)— gelatine was ingeniously put upon 
isinglass, chicory into coffee, sulphiirio acid into vinegar, and tea was 
faced with hlacklead.” 


bSen 


precedent on their side, which may he found in any of the reports, it is to he hopei 
that the representatives of Lobd Jersey may rescue him from the extraordinary position in whicl 
he IS placed at the present moment, for to he charged sixty thousand for the loan of eight i 
D^ond a joke. I would also submit to the new head-master of Eton the propriety of calling th 
w^lthy pupils, or those with great expectations, to the above miserable case 
in order that they he cannoned against the jackals of the bill-discounters and the temptations o 
their circulars, as by so domg much after-misery might be averted. ” 


It; IS to he^ feared that head-masters of public schools, being clergymen, are, 
owing to prejudices of education and calling, too generally unaccustomed to 
^large their minds by the perusal of sporting intelligence. The head-master of 
Eton may not perhaps have been used to read the instructive letters of Argus. 
Many a reverend gentleman, too, in scholarship though excelling Joseph Scau- 
GER, my in mowledge of the world be an absolute ignoramus, and perhaps not 
even mow what a bill-discounter is. Not every head-master of a school may 
have the abilny to pnt a boy up to snuff of the sort mentioned by Argus. But 
there is uow before Parliament a Public Schools Bill. Couldn’t a clause be intro- 
duced. into that measure making requisite provision for teaching the young idea 
how to shoot aloof from prpwEng usurers and avoid their snares? Suppose a 
proper preceptor were appointed to give the senior pupils at public schools all 
needful information on the ways of this wicked world, and especially about the 
vancm romes^ ^th their arts and deuces, who lie in wait to trepan and plunder 
y^th. He might teach them, in periodical lectures, what for example, is the 
difference Imtween honest and dishonest bfil-discounting, how a rascally hill-dis- 
oounter makes his money, how he practises on greenhorns with expectations, and 


How are we to deal with the shopkeepers who are 
guilty of these dishonest practices ? Our ancestors had 
their ways of dealing with them 

“ In the olden time there existed a law that the trader convicted 
of adulterating any article in which he dealt, was made to walk in the 
public thoroughfares with a specimen of the artiole on his breast and 
a label,—* This is adulterated, and I'm the fellow that did it.* ” 

Dr. Lethebi has probably referred to a legend couched 
in the phraseolp^ of a former period. Here you may 
see a cheate and ye knave that wrought ytt,” Dr. Lethe- 
BT went on to say of the fraudulent offender that : 

" For the second offence he was drawn on a hurdle, and for the 
third he was put into the pillory, and his trading Ucence was removed.” 

There may be some reason to regret that modern 
refinement forbids us to deal with rogues as our fore- 
fathers did. A fellow who had been facing his tea with 
blacklead would well deserve to have his own visf^e 
faced in the frame of the pillory with unpleasant missiles. 
But the question how to desd with rogues of this de- 
scription is happily superseded by the discovery of the ways 
how not to deal with them, by dealing, instead, with Co- 
operative Stores. 
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A VILLAGE IN ARCADIA. 

Me. Punch lately excited a great deal of black bile by comparing 
the Black Country and New Zefland— by no means to the advantage 
of the former, as respects the practical savagery of its masses. Without 
bating a word he then wrote> he has since admitted that many of the 
neglects, abominations and miseries he had deplored in the region of 
coal and iron might be found in other manufacturing districts. Oh, 
those dreadful manufacturing districts I Let us fiy from them to the 
pure air and primitive simplicity of the country I “ 0 Em qmndo te 
itspiciam ! ” Come, Gentle Header, and accompany your Fmch in a 
ramble through one of these regions of rural felicity. 

The scene is Terling, an outlyingvillage, some distance beyond rail- 
ways, four miles to the west of Witham, in the famous calf-county, 
Essex. The country is flat and moist : water stagnates everywhere in 
pools and ditches. The village lies scattered about the sloping hanks 
of the Ter, a rivulet flowing into the Blackwater. The houses are 
most of them tumble-down lath-and-plaster sheds, on a slight brick 
basement; others all of wood, rotten and worm-eaten; a few, more 
recent, of brick. The population, about 900, is made up of labourers 
on 10s. or 12j. a week, and their families. Eresh meat they rarely 
taste ; a piece of bacon, or a herring, even, are occasional luxuries. 
Vegetables and bread-and-cheese are the staple diet. 

Be. Thokne, a Medical Inspector of the Privy Council Office, 
reports of these Arcadians 

“ From the description, which I received of the villagers it appears also that they 
have a tendency to isolate themselves, many hardly ever leaving their own parish, 
even to visit a neighbouring village, and hence they intermarry to such an. extent, 
that 'half the people are related to each other.' They are intellectoaJly and 
physically of a low type, there are among them eight or nine idiots and imbecile 
children, all {seem dull of comprehenston, and ' hardly a well-built man is to be 
seen.' An extraordinarily large number of tbem are the victims of phthisis and 
scrofula ; this may be partly accounted for by the numerous inter-marriages, 
partly by the moisture of the soil and the atmosphere, and the entire absence of all 
drainage. Ague was very prevalent throughout the neighbourhood until about the 
year 1840, but it is now only seen on rare occasions. There is much intemperance in 
the place, illegitimate children abound, sometimes many in one family, and so dis- 
tinguishing a merit is it deemed for a ^1 to many without being pregnant, that to 
each such bride, a principal benefactress of the village is in habit ox giving 
a special wedding gift." 


So much for the Arcadians, and now for their Arcadia. 

At Terling all the nuisances which are generally associated with outbreaks of 
typhoid fever exist in great and unusual abundance, and all that is necessary to 
produce contamination of air, soil, and water is to be found throughout the village. 
The cottages are literally surrounded by every species of nuisance that it is possible 
to conceive ; slops and ashes are thrown down on the tmnaved yards and gardens ; 
manure heaps, cesspools, and masses of decaying vegetable matter lie round about. 
The privies, none of which have a properly constructed tank for the reception of 
faecal matter, are in. many instances in a most dilapidated state, and owing to their 
being frequently constructed of wood, the back is in part broken away, and the 
contents either lie in masses on the ground, or else are collected in large holes 
which have been dug out for that purpose ; and Lonn Eayiusiou having granted 
allotments of ground to his tenants, they cherish and store up these foul accumula- 
tions, nominally for the purposes of manure until they assume a magnitude which 
none but those who have seen them can believe in. Surrounding one cottage, and 
within a circumference of 20 feet of it, I found one pigstye, three manure heaps, 
two cesspools, and a privy, the contents of which extended about 12 feet down an 
adjoining field." 

Note that this passage in the report has the comical side-note— 

I “ Administration of sanitary law in the place.’* 

Now for the water with which these Arcadians wash down their 
vegetarian diet 

In the central part of the village, each cottage, or each group of two or three, 
has its own well, and if the ground is at all undulating, it is invariably placed at 
the lowest point. These wells, which are all sunk in the gravel, are as a rule un- 
covered, and are merely lined with bricks placed loosely one above another, without 
any cement or plaster ; their depth, which varies from about 5 feet to 40 feet, agrees 
with the increase in the rise of ground. On a higher level than these wells, and 
everywhere surrounding them, lie the various nuisances just enumerated; and 
w’hen we remember the loose and porous nature of the soil, and the ease with which 
it admits of the percolation of fiuids, the closeness of such sources of contamination 
to the cottagers' drinking water is seen, to be fraught with the greatest danger. 
Some of the cottages lying in the outskirts of the village have no wells, and those 
who reside in them are therefore compelled to fetch their drinking water from ponds 
in the adjoining fields. AU the drainage from the field ditches, and at times from 
the roadsides runs into them, the cattle frequent them, and in summer they are, to 
use the expression of a resident, ' nothing better than stinking pools.* In only one 
instance did I find that the river water was used for drinking purposes, but in this 
case at a point where the stream was little better than a sewer.” 

Cau we wonder if Einsf Typhus, looking out for a place for a revel, 
should have pitched ou Terling ? He had paid flying visits to it in his 
frequent "progresses” through our happy island, hut this time he 
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sat Mmself domi for riglit royal disport. On December the 4tli he 
arrived, and by the 13th of January 208 were down under his heavy 
hand. The death-bell tolled perpetually, till, for the sake of the living, 
its death-recording voice was silenced. Women with tears flowing 
down their cheeks, called from their cottage-doors for help. ^ The 
fever-stricken lay in almost every house— in many two and three in one 
bed, most of them women and children. Typhus was King of Terling— 
Fiag without a check on his supremacy, or a curb on ms royal will. 
But how about those whom the law has placed to keep the ground 
against him ? 

Let Dr. Thorite answer 

“ ITie nuisance authority for the village of Terling is the Board of Guardians of 
tlio Witham Union, and from what I have stated, it must be seen that this authority 
had entirely neglected its duty. On the 23rd of December I was present at a meeting 
of the Boaiu ; I explained to them the serious nature of the epidemic which had 
broken out in Terling, and pursuant to my instructions urged upon, them the ne- 
cessity of prompt and energetic action as the only means by which the fever could 
possibly be arrested. I especially directed their attention to the importance of see- 
ing, first, that the filth, which, was so abundant, should be removed after it had 
been disinfected ; secondly, that the inhabitants should at once be provided with a 
pure water supply ; and thirdly, that means should without delay be adopted to 
remedy the overcrowding. The Board apparently saw the importance of following 
the advice given, and immediately gave orders fora large quantity of disinfectants, 
which were at once distributed to the cottagers, and applied to the various nuisances. 
Permission was also given to aU the medical men (not exclusively the parish doctor) 
to order wine, brandy, and beef tea to any amount which they thonght necessary 
for their patients, and the more effectually to carry out these measures a kitchen 
was procured where the heef tea was always kept ready made. Unfortunately these 
precautions had hitherto been neglected, although the expediency of adopting them 
had been brought under the notice of the Board. On the 12th of January, 1868, 
I again attended a meeting of tiie Board of Guardians, and it is much to be regretted 
that I was obliged to call their attention to the fact, that though they had been 
profuse in their supply of disinfectants, they had very seriously neglected the 
removal of the nuisances aroimd the cottage.^, and I informed them that the steps 
which they had taken to effect this object yrere quite inadequate; for though the 
disease had then been lasting for six weeks, cesspools conld be found full to the brim, 
and those which had been emptied were fiUing again. 1 explained to them, that, 
had they originally performed their duty as a nuisance authority, the epidemic in 
Terling would, never have occurred, and the lives of the villagers would have been 
spared, and that therefore, the least which could now be expected of them was an 
energetic performance of theii* every day duty. The necessary works to supply pure 
drinking water had been ordered by the vestal of Terling, in consequence of a letter 
which, in accordance with my instructions 1 had addressed to them ; and by way 
of preventing a recurrence of this disease by the well-water becoming saturated with 
the contents of privies, Iioed Raylxigh informed me that he was supplying all his 
cottages— that is to say, 78 out of the 164 in the village — with properly constructed 
bricked cesspools lined with cement, and effectually covered over.” 

At least it may be said, if tbe local aiitborities bad neglected their 
duty before the outbreak, they were disposed to show some alacrity in 
shutting the door after the enemy had established himself. But he 
had already effected his lodgment and was not to be easily ousted. In 
the interval^ between the 22nd of December, when Dr. Thorne first 
visited Terling, and the 29 th of January, when he made a second in- 
spection, he found the fever had continued to spread, and had risen 
from women and children to able-bodied men and boys. Up to that 
date 260 cases had occurred. " Of course,” it will be said, ‘'in spite 
of all that the local authorities could do, in the way of strenuous exer- 
cise of their powers under the Nuisances Eemoval Act.” 

Let Dr. Thorne’s second report answer on this point 

** Notwithstanding that the urgency of very immediate and prompt action had 
been again and again pressed upon the Board of Guardians, I still found abominable 
nuisances in Terling, and it is hardly possible to speak in sufficiently strong terms 
of the culpable neglect shown by that authority. Fortunately the vestry of the 
parish (the Sewei* Authority), acting under Sec. 11. of the Sanitary Act 1866, had in 
three of the most populous parts of the village provided a pure water supply for the 
inhabitants ; but to give an example of the mode in which the Board omitted to 
perform their ordinary duties, even when the villagers were dying around them, I 
would call attention to a nuisance of colossal magnitude situated behind some 
cottages on the Upper Green. Within about ten or twelve feet of the back doors 
and windows of the cottages in question, is a large ditch in one place nearly two 
yards broad, full of stagnant fluid. Over this ditch four wooden privies are placed, 
and their entire contents fall into it ; the floor in one of them is nearly broken 
away. . All the slops from these cottages are also poured into the ditch, and for a 
space of between fifty and sixty yards a foul urinous fluid with faecal matter floating 
on its surface, lay soaking into the porous soil on which the cottages are built, and 
emitting a stench which I, in common with two companions easily detected at a 
distance of 100 yards. This abominable nuisance has been the subject of much 
discussion ; twice I formally brought it under the notice of the Board, and on two 
occasions I pointed it out to the officers of the authorities, especially on account of 
the existence of fever in the adjoining cottages, but, unfortunately, on the 29th of j 
January it was in the same state as when I f&st drew attention to it. Evidently the 
main object at which this local authority has aimed is not so much to remove with 
an exempl^ haste all possible sources of disease in Terling, as to give the public 
an impression that it has already done so ; whereas, in reality, the present sanitary 
condition of the village would be disgraceful, even if this vast epidemic had not 
rooted iteelf so deeply on the spot. In no single Instance could I ascertain that the 
Board of Guardians had been instrumental in causing a properly constructed cess- 
pool to be made.” 

Terily, a great principle is ‘‘Local Self-Govemment,” andBuiHBLE is 
its prophet ! 

Luckily, private benevolence has done and is doing its best to 
supply the shortcomings of local officialism ; — 

** Fortunately for the sufferers,” says Dr. Thorne, ** immense private efforts 
have been made for their relief. Terling Place has been, to use the expression of an 
inhabitant, 'an open house wine, brandy, beef tea, milk, and luxuries have been 
liberally supplied from that residence, and Dr. Gtmson who has without official 
obUgation, ^ven up almost all his time in attending to the sick, informed me that, 
at Lord and LanY Batleioh’s expense, the poor were provided with every requisite, | 


and had their linen washed for them. In addition to this, as the Nuisance 
Authority had made no attempt to remedy the overcrowding. Lord Ra-tleigh had 
fitted up the village school as a convalescent hospital for children ; these were 
brought to it in a covered waggon, and, on their ai’rival they were stripped and 
washed, then entirely reclothed with garments provided by private individuals, and 
placed under the care of a lady nui'se. Sisters from St. Margaret’s Home, Bast 
Grinstead, were superintending the nursing throughout the village, and spending 
their nights with the most dangerous cases.” 

If King Typbus be finally driven out of Terling, be need not go far 
for bis next “ Grand Court.” He bas only to move four miles east- 
ward to Witbam, wbicb Dr. Thorne thus describes 

" Witham is a small town, containing about 3500 inhabitants, and is the only 
place in this Union which is governed by a Local Board of Healili. The main streets 
have an appearance of great cleanliness and comfort ; but on passing from them into 
courts and slums which are hidden from the general view, cesspools, dilapidated pri- 
vies, with their contents running about the yards and gardens, heaps of decaying 
animal and vegetable matter, and oveiy species of nuisance can be found in abund- 
ance. Some of the inhabitants live in hovels of the most miserable descrip tio n , where 
they are suiTOunded by intolerable stenches, and, I wasmformed that they dare not 
complain to their landlords or to the Inspector of Nuisances of the filthiness around 
them, for if they go to the former they fear that he will turn them out of their 
houses, whereas the latter is the relieving officer, and it is their belief that any 
complaints made to him would go far to prevent their receiving parish relief. But 
a more serious obstacle even than this exists to any sanitary improvement. The 
properties on which the worst nuisances exist belong to members of the Local 
Board, and I would especially allude to several groups of cottages belonging to a 
Mr. Tomasin, the stinking nuisances around which render them unfit for human 
habitation. Mr. Tomasin is a gentleman of large fortune, he has a seat at the Local 
Board, and yet so much has he neglected the dwellings of the poor which belong to 
him, that the magistrates have been compelled to summon him before them, in 
order to force him to remove nuisances on ms cottage property.” 

Bravo, a^am. Local Self-Government ! There is a clause in the 
Sanitary Act of 1866, empowering the Secretary of State to inquire 
into cases where Local Authorities neglect their duty, to make order 
on them for the performance of that duty, and on non-comphance with 
that order, to appoint a person to do the necessary work. Has this 
clause been invoked, or put in operation, in this case, or in the many 
similar cases ? And if not, why not P 

The question should be asked where an answer can be insisted upon. 


A GROAN FROM A SWELL. 

Here ’s everything going post-haste to the devil— 

Noblesse, good society, manners, and men ! 

In the Army;, the Navy, the Service called “ Civil ”— 

As it was in old times, but will ne’er be again. 

Office-doors ope not now to a Peeress’s ticket. 

No more by “connection” the best berths are filled, 

Civil Service Commissioners now keep the wicket, 

And low fellows pass, when their betters get “ pilled.” 

No matter the name that a fellow may boast of, 

Though in Burhe’s or Debrett’s Libro d’Oro enshrined, 
A chance in the Service he hasn’t a ghost of. 

If through “ the three B.’s ” he can’t manage to grind. 

If they ’d set Latin verses, or “ amo ” and “ TVTrTw/' 

A public-school fellow might do well enough, 

But they go for low subjects that Eton ain’t up to— 
Geography, History, French, and such stuff ! 

And if one gets berthed, spite of examination,— 

In an office, of course, where a fellow can go, — 

One has no pull at all in one’s rank or one’s station— 

In fact the whole style is infernally low. 

One must sign books, keep hours, and work till one tires. 

As they do in the Customs or Somerset House, 

And the old fogies grudge one a burst in " the Shires,” 

Or a run into Scotland, in time for the grouse. 

It ’s all this impertinent public opinion— 

This Press, for which nothing’s too high or too low— 
Penny trumpets that claim democratic dominion 
O’er Horse Guards and Treasury, Home and F. 0. ; 

E’en appointments of Elliotts they; venture to question. 
E’en a Royal Duke’s blunders or jobs to expose— 

Snobs a fellow don’t meet, or would worse than the pest shun. 
If he e’er met them anywhere any one goes I 


From Mr. Punch’s Supplementary English Dictionary 

(Brought up to the Tmes). 

Hippophagy (from ‘lirvosj a horse, and (pdyoo^ I eat), “ The eating of 
horse-flesh,” 

Hypocrisy (from twos, a horse, and Kpi^ns, a judgment), “ Saying 
horse-flesh is very good.” 


Drink fob Horse-Eaters.— H ippo-eras. 
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JENKINS’S NIGHTMARE 

FINALLY RESOLVES ITSELF INTO A BEATIFIC VISION OP TRIUMPH AND REVENGE. 


Or a Prelate (who came too late) askiDg the Bishop of London 
what the original motion was. Dr. Tait was understood to say, quietly, 
that it was of no consequence, as> in his experience, the result was the 
same any way. 

In the Lower House, a vote of thanks was proposed to the Arch- 
bishop OP Canterbury for having written to the Greek Church. 

Dean Stanley said that an Ppistle to the Greeks of course found 
its precedent in the Epistle to the Romans, to whom, however, he was 
sorry the Archbishop had not written. He thought letter-writing, 
mischievous as a rule ; but, at all events, the present amiable corre- 
spondence would amuse the Easterns, and wouldn’t hurt us, and so he 
should concur in thanking the Archbishop for nothing. By the 
way^ of course, the House knew that the English Church was anathe- 
matised implicitly, if noj; explicitly, by the Greeks. 

Archdeacon Deihson said that it didn’t matter. It was a great 
thing to have written a letter at alL It showed life. There was too 
little doing, and too much talking. 

A vote of thanks was then passed, and Archdeacon Wordsworth 
was complimented on his still retaining a knowledge of the Greek 
Grammar. 

The proceedings terminated with grace after dinner. 


Cui Bono ? 

At a Trades’ Union meeting, a Mr. Gilmore said that Mr. Glad- 
stone had described one of the Union rules as “worthy of savages,’^ 
and that he, Gilmore, would have told Gladstone that there were 
West End Clubs of which the same might be “predicated." Long 
words tickle long ears. But why should he desire to tell Mr. Glad- 
stone a lie— and such a siUy lie ? Had Gilmore taken a gill more 
than was good for him ? 


ON THE TERMINATION OP THE BALLET AT THE LTCBUM, 

The Cafucan expires, its last kick we see, 

And M ADAME Finmtte is Madame Finie, 

E 


CONVOCATION. 

The Upper Uome {when ihe Blotters were out.) 

The Bishop op London said it didn’t seem to be any good their 
talking about Hitualism, as no one attended to them. 

The Bishop op Oxpobd thought that the present time was one when 
more than ever great caution and Christian forbearance was necessary. 
(Hear, hear /) ^ 

The Bishop op Salisbury observed that he ’d like to speak out 
boldly, and say what were and what were not the doctrines he held. 
But perhaps it was better at present to agree with his Bight Bev. 
Brother, the Bishop op Oxford. 

The Bishop op LichpieIiD regretted that some parties went too far, 
and others not far enough. For his own part, he was willing to con- 
cede a great deal to either party. It was to be wished that a definite 
conclusion could be arrived at on some point, either as to Dr. Colbnso 
or Bltualism. In the meantime, he would urge the necessity of a 
careful policy. 

The Bishop op Ely was sorry to hear what his Bight Bev. Brother 
of London had let fall. There must always be differences of pinion, 
and great latitude must be allowed to Members of the Euglisn 
Chur^. {Hear .0 As the Bishops did not agree on essential points, and 
Heaven forbid they should, why compel the inferior clergy to assent 
to an uncertainty ? He was perhaps a little confused, but on the whole 
he had alwa^ found it the saftst course to agree with his Bight Bev. 
Brother the Bishop op Oxford, whose health he begged— no he begged 
pardon. (Hear, hear!) 

The Archbishop op Canterbury rose to say he was astonished to 
hear any Member of that House express an opinion that every Bubric 
was not clear, simple, and straightforward. The Church and State 
went together, and the action of Parliament would not be called in as 
long as Convocation continued its present safe course. 

After some desultory conversation on the principles of the Beforma- 
tion, in which the Bishops of SAXisBURr, Oxford, Llandapp, and 
others took ];>ar1^ 

The original resolution was put and carried. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

liADSTONB, or as the better in- 
formed of Prench publicists spell 
it, Glaldstanes, (here you have 
him) may be regarded as the hero 
of the week, but more of that 
presently. It occurs to us to 
say,— 

Nuda Caledonio sic pectora prebuit 
urso,^’ 

not that the line has any parti- 
cular bearing upon what we are 
going to say, except that GaU- 
donio is a natural word for a gen- 
tleman and a scholar to quote 
when Scotland is mentioned. We 
had on Monday, February 17th, 
the Scottish Reform Bill. 

It was introduced by the Lord j 
Advocate, Mu. Goildon, hereto- 
fore of the Royal Academy, (not 
a picture place) Inverness. It 
was his maideE speech, and it 
was clear and to the point; 
'‘without o’erfl.owing,fuIl,” more 
or rather less than can be said of his old friend the Ness, wMeh has 
lately been misconducting itself riotously, and nearly drowning the 
curator, or Lord of the Isles. 

This is the Tory-Radical Reform for Scotland. 

1. All Householders in Boroughs vote. 

2 A £13 rateable holding in Counties, or I ^ 

3. A £5 ownership occupation gives J * 

4. No Re-distribution. »But 

5. Seven new Mlembers to ^Scotlancl, namely, two to 4he Univer- 

sities, the Gomties of Aberdeen, Ayr, and Lauarh, one each, 
Glasgow to have a cocked-hat member, and divers Boroughs, 
WisHaw, Sirkintillooh, &c», are joined, and have the seventh. 

The Scotch Members, mostly, said, and such of the Scotch papers as 
we have seen echo the remark, that the Bill is rather worse than that 
of last year. Some suggested waiting to see what a new Parliament 
would do, but Mjl. Disraeli warned them against that kind of Jack 
O’Lantern. Mm. Smollett and Mr. Laing defended the BiU. 

There was a smart little passage of arms between Mr. Smollett and 
Mr. Reardon, an Irish Member. The Scot thought that as the popu- 
lation of Ireland had diminished, she did not want so many Members, 
and also observed that thongh the Scotch were coarse and democratic, 
they were loyal, and did not make patriots and martyrs out of hanged 
murderers. The Irishman replied, that Irishmen had never sold their 
King, nor abandoned their dag on the field of battle. These arguments 
convinced the House, and the Second Reading was fixed for the 3nd 
of March. 

Government introduces a Bill for taking the Electric Tel^raphs into 
its own hands. As the Civil Service is reasonably educated, we may 
now hope that our messages will be accurately transcribed, instead of 
being left to illiterate parties who drive recipients mad with their 
blundering. Is it too much to ask that messages may be printed, as 
they have been in America for twenty years; and as they are in 
Australia F 

In the Lords it was asked whether there were any fioating batteries 
being provided for the defence of the Coasts, and it was answered that 
such things would cost £7,000,000, and could not be afforded. To do 
the Erench nation justice, its Executive would not daieto make such 
an answer to such a question. 

Tuesday, The Ceaivoellob explained what he had meant by Promis- 
sory^ Oaths. He referred to those which are taken by persons on 
admission to offices. He did not mean the profane aod improper 
language used when the old woman in charge of an office has kept her 
unexpected employer a long time at the door, but the vows on entering 
situations. There are abput 300 pages full of these oaths in the report 
that recommends abolition. Only tremendous official swells are to 
swear in future — also soldiers and constables. But no clause affects 
those who are addicted to swear in verba magistri, and when that 
Master is Mr. Punch, it is the best thing they can do. 

Brompton Boilers are to be erected in Bethnal Green, as the poor 
dwellers there find a walk of six miles and a half each way rather a 
drawback to the enjoyment of the Museum, especially by the children. 
Well, it may be, perhaps, when one comes to think of it. 

We congratulafte Mr. Seely. He has got his Committee on Admi- 
ralty amounts and Dock Yard expenditure. Of course Me. Corrt, 
for the Government, went in for mystification, and very well He did it, 
but he gave the Committee. 


Lord Eneield brings in a Bill to reform the oppressive, arbitrary, 
and corrupt system by which jurors are summoned. When the 
grievances shall be redressed, let nobody forget gratitude to Mr. Erle, 
Associate of the Common Pleas, and we wish he had better associates, 
though_those common ones have certainly done nothing to deteriorate 
him. 

Wednesday, Deputations of bank clerks and other inferior beings 
beg that the day after Christmas Day may be a Bank holiday, and 
that the Queen may be able to proclaim a Bank holiday without an 
Act. Into a plan for this purpose, Mr. C. O’Loghlen inserts a 
clause making bills and notes that fall due on Sundays or holidays 
payable the day after, not the day before. But the great City men 
oppose the measure. “It is a serious thing,” said Mr, Goschen, 
“ to stop the commerce of the City for even one day.’’ “ The paucity 
of holidays in Protestant countries,” said Mr. Thomas Baring, “^ives 
them a commercial advantage.” A Select Committee, however, is to 
consider the Bill. Mr. McLaren, Member for Edinburgh, made a 
singular and startling revelation. He said that “ the Scotch, being 
Presbyterians, knew nothing at all about Good Friday .” We had fan- 
cied— from early impressions of hastily read history, perhaps— that the 
Scotch were some sort of Christians. 

Mr. Lepevre introduced a BiU to this end. You assure your life. 
Of course you do. It is the duty of any man with a wife and family, 
if his income is derived from his own exertions. But you want to 
keep this provision safe for those whom you eare about. There are 
two ways of effecting this. One is by paying aU your creditors before 
y;ou die, and this is a very good way, only sometimes there are difficul- 
to. The other is by assignment, but it involves questions, and is not 
absolutely safe. It is proposed to revive the practice of assignment 
by nomination on the poUcy. The representatives of trade object, on 
the part of creditors, but a moraUst may at least ask whether a wife 
and children, suddenly left helpless, ought not to be considered as 
lawful Preference Creditors, in a society which very properly holds 
marriage to be the Duljy of Man. Still, young people, keep out or get 
out of debt. Owe nothing but grudges, which you can pay at conve- 
nience, or never pay at aU. 

And now we come to Mr. Gladstone, who selected this day for a 
feat which be remembered. If the Clhiirch Rate question be not 
settled now, it will be the fault of so-caUed friends of the Church. He 
would put the Rate to death as Cjbsar’s slayers dealt with him,— 

We 'U carve Mm as a dish, fit for the gods, 

Not hev7 Mm. as a carcase for the hounds.” 

All Mr. Gladstone proposes is, that there shall be no legal power to 
levy the rate on all inhabitants, but that those only shall be taxed who 
come forward and offer to subscribe. The machinery shall be pre- 
served, in order to meet the feelings of Churchmen, but it shall have 
no compulsory power. This is really, as Mr. Charles Mathews said 
iu that beautiful and sparkling composition. Anything for a Change, 
“killing a fellow so gently, that he must rather like it thau otherwise.” 
Even Lord Cranborne held that the Church should accept this Bill, 
and avoid worse things at the hands of a Parliament of Radicals. 
G9vernment reserved itself, Mr. Hardy thinking that it was for the 
Dissenter to come forward and proclaim his wicked schism. The Bill 
was read a Second Time. 

The Solicitor-General was re-elected for Helston without a fight. 
But the Government lost a seat at Stoke, where Mr. Melly got into 
Mr. Hope’s vacant seat. Sic vos non vobis Meltyficatis, gentlemen 
Conservatives. 

Thursday. Nothing noteworthy, save that Mr. Disraeli, questioned 
bv Mr. Whalley and Mr. Darby Griffith as to Abyssinian 
Expenses, deigned only the curtest intimation to those illnstrions 
Senators, that he had no reason to believe that his general estimate 
had been exceeded. He w right not to be too credulous, but there 
may be something in what is stated by the Correspondents. 

Friday, There was to have been a Boys’ Night with Ireland, hut 
the juvenile fete was postponed until the next Tuesday. Masters 
Clinton, Amberlby, Gladstone, aud other interesting lads, were 
then to let off their little fireworks, after a lecture by Mr. Maguire. 

The chief incident of the night was an elaborate exposure, by Mr. 
Goschen, of the crimes of the Metropolitan Board of Works, and the 
frightful taxation levied by Thwaytes the Tyrant. We are not afraid 
to call him a Tyrant, now. Potter, the Carpenter and Unionist, who 
cwnot bear to be criticised, brought an action against the Herts Quar- 
dian for giving him the name ; and after being treated Marsyas fashion 
by Serjeant Ballantine, was fioored by the jury. Besides, we have 
threatened to have Thwaytes executed for imitatiag Chaeles the 
First. After some dull speeches the House, rather than hear Alder- 
man Lawrence, got itself Counted Out. 

Well done. Conservatives ! The lamented death of good Mr. 
Justice Sees left a vacancy in the Queen’s Bench, and Lord Chan- 
cellor Chelmsford selected a gentleman simply because he w;a8 the 
best man for the office, and uocwithstanding that he was a ^Uberal, 
and lately fought an election battle against one of the Ministers. 
Mr, Punch remarks with pleasure that, the great tribunal, the Q.B., 
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is awfully strong now. Cockbtjbu, BiiACKBTjBJsr, Ltjsh, HAioysB — 
we say. Gentlemen of the Bar, you must talk very little nonsense there. 
Like the wondrous things in The Vision, “they four have eyes before 
and behind/" Also we say. 

Well played, my Lobd CsnrasroED, a capital cannon. 

You minded your cue when you pocketed BEauiten. 


EXCELSIOR! 

Thb chains of Trade were falling fast. 
As to the Tory benches passed 
A youth, through social snow andici^ 
Who hoscR a jftag with the device — 
“IkcelBiQir L"* 


BRBNCH ASSES ON THEIR ARMY BILL. 

Beino happily, for the present, at peace with all the world, France 
merely wants a loan of four hundred million francs or so, which, her 
Ministry confess, are to be chiefly spent in armaments. Only see what 
a blessing it is to live a peaceful life, and to have no thought of worry- 
ing one's neighbours ! The financier, M. Magne, is so happy in his 
mind at the prospect of tranquillity that he actually is able to make a 
little joke in the midst of his arithmetic. If faithfully reported, he tells 
us that the present smsdl addition of four hundred and forty million 
francs to the Comolidis is solely for the purpose of “ consolidating 
peace ” It is entirely for this object that the large army of France is 
largely to be increased* Some people may fancy that a big army, kept 
idle^ might be clamorous for war, but M. M agkb has happily no such 
foolish apprehension. Nor has he any fear that French bra^arta may 
make mischief by talking stuff like this ; — 


His brow wstt brans : hbe|F6,.lieaieat}i» 
81^ like a dagger in its shem; 

And, ’twist the stabaof his kemhorngio^ 
Ever in imder-tmm 


He'smote his fimmb&dtaud ysee. 

His Mends he sm:ye^, a henchman trae ; 

He turned &om Tram’s wluin numniawiirQsa^ 




“ Try not that road f" ISrpci^ce said, 
“Truth’s rocks hang threatening o’er thy head ; 
The stream of Proof runs deep and wide.” 

But, firm, that stubborn voice replied, 
“Excelsior I” 

“ Oh,, feir Ficiadu cried, “ and rest 

A kmdled head upon my breast ! ” 
iLflasiL awoke his slumbrous eye. 

Bub fiaded, as he gave reply, 

“Excelsior!” 

“ "Ware Toryism’s rotten branch ! 

*Ware democratic avalanche I ” 

Such was calm Caution’s last good-night : 

A voice replied, from Treasnry height, 
“Excelsior!” 


** 3y sometimes inepfirtogr tetrox^ France has always made herself rsspectsU ; and 
for my part I would not permiit a Eoaagle stroke of policy to take pla^in Ehirope 
wiihLoat our permissdcoi.'* 

So brayed Bj^sm BEnmnEE, in the debate upon, tbs* Axmy Mil ; and 
many a French jati^ass wOI probably lift up his voiim in simis key. 
Gbstbeal Coitnt D3E la. Rjjb, for instance, was pleased to^ eadha tea : — 

A nation like France must he assured of maintaining its 
and its secnxiiy at home.” 

A reign of “ hraar” and “ preponderance ; ” thisi,ac(»ijtegrbi these 
jackasses is, or ought to be^ the aim of the EMFSBomoF Fsas^e. What 
will be the cost of it no donkey ever calculatesi Some asses even 
fancy, or at least pretend to tecy, that gre^ amioasae, on grounds of 
mere economy, good things. for instance, hC.. RonnAnD : — 

** As to the economical objection, I say that commesrse and itsdnstay ‘require pro- 
tection and security, and for this object force is necessary to napel agression. The 
additional cost is an economical outlay, aud the commercial (dass and' ttie country 
are well aware of this. When the countiy is strong, thanks te the 3^ahtiot!^m and 
prudence of the BMPEitoB, then industry and business transaot&ma may proceed in 
I security, and disquietude wiU disappear.** 

“ When the country is strong,” L e. has a million soldiers idle and 
waiting for a war, there is everywhere a dearth of labourears and craffcs- 
mmi, and works of commerce and of agriculture languish and die out. 
Ik France, not less than England, the commercial dass and country 
are well aware of this.” Hence the new FrenckAumy Bill is univer- 
j sally regarded as a bitter pill to swdlow, and in o? all the sugary 
1 speeches of the Senators, the French will make wry faces before they 
j gulp it down. . 


As Tory Chieftains officeward 
Expectant turned their keen regard. 
Discussing chances, hopes, and fears. 

His voice burst on their startled ears — 
“Excelsior!” 

There, on Ambition’s topmost round, 

This climber at his goal was found, 
Trinmphant over snow and ice. 

True to his fiag and its devioe, 

“Excelsior!” 

For all his trixunph, in cold blood, 
Passionless, but uot proud, he stood.: 

As from truth’s peaks, crowned with her star, 
A proud voice rang above him far, 
“Excelsior!” 


ONLY A PEG. 

Wb in the Siar r — 

** The Hon. F. Stanley, M.F., wounded his hand hy slapping a chisel whilst 
engaged in joinering, of which he is Tery fond* The wound, though -very severe, is 
rapidly healing.** 

“ Slapping is probably a misprint for “ snapping,” but never mind 
that. As Mb. is ^tting well, we don’t mind teUi^ him that 

he must have paid very litHe attention to the instructions of his 
father, that eminent Oabmet-na&kei^^ this gives us an opportunity 
of expressing our satisfaction that the Eabi. of Debbt is recovering 
his health. Funch hopes to “play many a brother’s wager frankly” 
with him. 


The Vestments Divided Against Themselves. 

Thb Justice of the Supreme Court of Natal, who has pronounced for 
the vfJidity of Bishop Goibnso’s letters patent, is called “ Cope.” 

This is a ^eat blow to Bishop Gbay and the Ritualists who sup- 
port him. It is a case of Cope against Chasuble, Dalmatic, Alb, and 
Tunic all put together. “ Hammer and tongs ” is a trifle to such 
inter-vestment-ine warfare ! 


“THE BOOK OF THE FARM.” 

Onb of the" Reviews of Dabwin’s New Work, after quoting the 
subject of the Second Volume, remarks:— “To all Country Gentle- 
men, Farmers, and Breeders, these chapters will be as full of light and 
interest as to all Biologists and Speculative Thinkers,” Does any pro- 
fane per^u doubt it ? “ Country gentlemen,” of the fluest old-crusted 
To ry politica'and views on education, &c,, are far too solemn a theme to he 
treated with levity ; but “farmers and breeders” — are they generally 
the classmates of “ Biolorists and Speculative Thinkers ? ” Old John 
Stockwbu^ of Bathley Wood Farm, as good a judge of a beast as any 
man in Mialandshire, hears of this wonderfd new book of Mb. 
Dabwin’s, perhaps at the Market Table at the “ Clumber Arms,” 
where nothing else is talked about but “ The Yariation of Animals and 
Plants under Domestication,” rides home, borrows the two stout 
volumes from his clergyman, who is scientific, and subscribes to a 
London Library, and in the company of his pipe, and with the stimulus 
of some brandy-and-water, examines them fox information about the 
best method of erossing sheep. Let us look over his shoulder. “ The 
laws of Inheritance ana Reversion (Atavism) in Prsepotency and Limi- 
tation of Sex.” StockwelIt’s education closed at fourteen, his reading 
since has not been varied or extensive, and the character of his hand' 
writing is rude : he makes a conscientious effort to master the poly- 
syllabic difficuiti^, but fails, Atavism in particular, which is delusively 
placed within brackets as though it were a sunple and explanatory term, 
meaning possibly great-grandmotherism, proving an impassable barrier. 
He tries again— “Hybridism”— and gets another tumble. Full of 
pluck, he puts all his mind at what proves a regular; stone wall— 
“Provisional Hypothesis of Pangenesis,”— which so completely floprs 
him, that he throws Dabwin down, is quite laborious with his pipe, 
empties his tumbler, takes off his boots, and as be goes up-staiis to bed, 
resolves never again to stray away from Old Moore^ the weather-glass, 
and BelPs Weekly Messenger. 


Saturday Afternoon. 

Now" is the time for the Crystal Palace ♦ * [On referring to my 
watch I And I have accidentally asserted a fact; » the time for 
the Crystal Palace,— so I must be off at once. More in my next.] 

Yours truly, Bichabb Biebib. 
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Late, late, too late ; tBe guests depart. 
And, oh distressfiil thing ! • ' 

Two celebrated vocalists 
Have not been asked to sing 1 


Erom distant comers, darting swift. 
They rush to reach the pianner. 

And meet upon the music-stool 
In this unseemly manner ! 

" The Tenoe akd the Babitone 

AEE EIGHTIUO EOE the CROWN ; 
I*D LIKE TO KICK THE BaRITONE, 

" And knock the Tenor down ! ” 


An instmmeutal gentleman. 
Facetiously inclined. 

Doth stick and stand and stare at ’em. 
And thus he speaks his mind : 


A TRUTH FROM THE HUSTINGS. 

There was one sentence in the speech of Mb'. Lea (the Candidate 
for Helston, who showed at the hustings, but not at the Pol), in oppo- 
sition to Mr. Brett) which, strange to say of anything in a hustings’ 
speech, is, at once, new, and true. . ^ , , 

Wheu offering bribes to the Helstbniaus allround, in the shape of all 
manner of local improvements and benefits, to be secured by electing him, 
Mr. Lea crown ea the list, which included cheap gas, a railway, a free 
library, andgeaeral prosperity, by the paramount blessing — dwatnng all 
the others— ‘Of his own Establishment at Dartmoor in the Goose Trade 1 1 
should infer, en> passant^ from Mr. Lea’s speech throughout, 
that he had been accustomed to deal with^ if not 1% Geese, aU Ms life. 
So that, probably, what he contemplates on Dartmoor is an extension 
or branch of his regular business. To this most tempting promise 
Mr. Lea tacked on a confession. Talk about Geese, I wiU make 
money out of them,, if you will let me,” This sentence ought evidently 
to be read with an accent on the like that laid on him'* by 

Joe Miller's ^ell-known preacher, in giving out the text. " And he 
said, *’ Saddle me the ass,’ and they saddled him." This outburst of 
Mr. Lea’s we take to be about the most candid thing ever spoken 
from a hustings. How many Candidates for Parliament come forward 
with this intention of making money out of Geese, if the Geese will 
left them ! How few have had the honesty to avow the design totidem 
fserbis like Mr. Lea at Helston I 

Cut Out. 

Trumpington, who is miserable without his rubber, finding every 
table full the other nlgh^ quitted the room, first casting a look 

all round. 


HOW TO STOP STREET-BEGGING. 

Fourscore and one beggars brought to one, London Police Court 
within one single week ! A pretty little problem is suggested by the 
fact. How many begg&rs, would you calculate, are begging now in 
London, when to one of its Police Courts no fewer than fourscore and 
one are brought at one fell swoop ? Another problem to” be solved is 
how the streets may best be cleared of them, and on this point Sir R. 
Garden, the Magistrate in questidn, has put forth some good sense 

‘*In this country there should .not be a.beggar in the streets, and there would 
not be one if everybody w(>uld Sabstam for -one week from giviniy money in the 
stilts, and give into cuatodv everv one that solicits alms, have’the 'cases investi- 
gated, and see them provided, for. Thisr is the duty of humanity. By giving alms 
you only perpetuate the misery." 

In its efforts to stop begging, the Mendicity Socle^ hsis done the 
state some service, and we should like to see it aided by an Anti-Beggar 
League, or a Society for Total Abstinence from Giving Money in the 
Streets. Almsgiving* encourages bbth idleness and vice, and, though 
it pleases sentimentalists, it does no one real good. Dean Swiet pro- 
posed that beggars should, by law, be forced to wear a badge, and the 
suggestiou may seem suitable to those who have been badgered by 
them. Impostors fittingly might wear the Order of the Fleece, and, 
when known, it might help somewhat to check their imposition. But 
if people would abstain from selfishly induigiug in the weakness of 
street almsgiving, our pavements would be cleared of the impostors 
who infest them. Idle beggars would be driven to be usefully indus- 
trious, and money worse tlmn wasted on them might be spent m really 
useful charitable works. « 


Acrobats’ Tipple.— Champagne iu Tumblers. 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 

LAT ! ” cries the Theatrical 
Bowler, Mr. Tom Bo- 
BERTSON, and delivers his 
foTirth ball during Miss 
Marie Wilton^s success- 
ful innings on' the little 
Prince of Wales’s Ground, 
Tottenham Court Eoad, 
which locality has by this 
time, judging from the stall 
and box aumence, a good 
dead more of the Court 
than the Tottenham Eoad 
about it 

** How’s that, umpire ? ” 
A hit, a palpable bit, and 
the piquarde Manageress 
(did she ever look more 
charming than in this new 
piece ? Ah, me !) will make 
a good score, to be added 
to the previous runs. Mr. 
Baitgroex’s hair is a 
triunmh of art; and so is 
Mr. Hare’s wig. The suc- 
cess, however, of the piece, which is faulty iu construction and 
“tricky” in ite effects, is, in our opinion, at least two-thirds due to 
the admirable acting of Miss Wilxok, Miss Lydia Poote, and Messrs. 
Baecroit, Hare, and MoNTAaus. The two ordinary comic characters 
(well played by Mrs. Mtjbrat and Mr, Blaeeiex) are too prominent, 
and might be even now advantageously toned down, specially in 
the last Act. With this exception, no other company in London 
could have done so well for their author, as did that of the Prince i 
of Wales’s Theatre, and, we believe, at no other theatre could Flay 
have achieved the same success, or jumped so suddenly into public 
favour.^ Great praise is due to Messrs. Montgomery and Sydney 
for their performance of two Prussian officers, character bits which, 
in less clever hands, might have marred the good fortune of the piece. 

The costumes of the ladies appear to have been taken from M. 
MARCBLDfs sketches of the Forte SL Martin Ballets in his journal La 
Vie Farmenm, But, as it now appears, pivm the Prince of Wales’s 
Company, with Mr. Eobbrtson as author, and the remit is certain. 
We will proceed, after our usual fashion, to give a prim of the play, 
and conclude this preface by advising our readers to go and judge for 
themselves. 

5 Private Box. 

I Corporal Cox. 

Bouncer, Kon. Sec, 

PLAT ” 

Scene. — The Inferior of the Frmce of WaWs Theatre. View of Stage 
from the Stalls. Mrst night of new pUce^ when everybody knows every- 
body else^ and for appropriate music might be played “ We ’re all 
Nodding to one another ^ and (Mkktg how if ye do “ JELow are 
you F ” with a here-we-are-as-large-asMfe sort of air, and a general 
assumption of importance as much ow to say. individually, upon me 
depends the fate of an empire this night. JVe, the audiencex are the 
** Kind Friends in Front,^ who med to be so humbly alluded to by 
the dramatist in his trembling tag— a fashion now happily dying out. 

^ Figuiring Ferson (reading the bill to his friend, a well-educated person, 
in Stalls.) There’s a lot of German here, what’s it mean ? BerBrunnen, 
Das alte ScUoss. What ’s Bas alte Schhss ? 

WeU-edmated Friend. Eh ? why ... it ’s German for . . . let’s look at 
the bill (jhop^ that HI help him ; reads, and is inspired^ Of course, there ’s 
the translation at the side — Act II- Bas alte Schloss ? Afternoon ! 

Inquiring Ferson explains to another Inquiring Ferson afterwards thus : 
Good idea,> isn’t it, writing the time of day in German? Yes, Ber 
Brmnen means “morning, ” Bas alte Schloss “ afternoon”— the trans- 
lation’s at the side; Ber Vorplats is “evening,” — queer word for 
evening, isn’t it ? Ber Spielsaat, “ Night,” and Ber Kursacd und Kur- 
garten “ The next day ” It ’s ail there, you see. 

{Friend is much obliged, and uses his knowledge freely. 

ACT L 

A VERY Pretty Scene. — Vague German people grouped about, all 
standing quite stUl, as if waHn^ for something or somebody. As 
somebody doesrtt com, am nothing happens, they burst into sudden 
life, and show each other the shortest route off the stage, so that the 
CsEyALiEB Browne may have UaM to himself, with a little bit of 
red ribbon in his buttonhole. 

A Nuisance m Stalls. Why is he decore? 


Friend (who doesift want to he bothered)* Oh, because he’s a Cheva- 
lier : I mean it ’s the other way. Hush ! 

The Nuisance (persistently). Yes, but what ’s he Chevalier of? (Wants 
an opportunity (f saying that he knows a man who ^s decorS, and that you 1 
canH get ribbon for nothing ; is also preparing a story about the Emperor ’ 
having refused decorations to any English, and has a little joke about 
Beowne^^^2^^ Ohevalier d^ Industrie; he begins). I recollect when I 
was last in Paris 

Feople (who prefer listening to the piece). Hsssh I 

The Nuisance (looks round in calm disdain, but mbsides). 

\ Enter the Hon. Bruce Eanqueheee. Orders something at the same 
I table with Browne. 

j Fanquehcre. [Mr. Hare to himself. I’m an amusing scoundrel. 

} Quite so-] Hate Price, because his grandfather’s uncle opposed mine 
at an election. (Smokes?) 

Browne. [Mr. BANCROPr.] We ’ll rook Price. Here he is. (Smokes.) 

Enter Mr. Montague, as Price. 

Mr. MotUague, as Price. I’m a sort of hohbetyhoy. Not a fall Price, 
a half Price. I ’m in love with Rosie (Fidgets.) Oh, so nice ! 
(Fidgets.) and I’m so bashfrl, I am. (Fidgets.) Oh 1 

Browne (aside reading paper). Roslets uncle ’s dead, and she ’s an 
heiress. This of course won’t be in any other paper, and also of course 
in the reading-rooms of a place like Baden-Baden, or Homburg, or 
wherever we are, no English papers are ever seen, so if I cut this out, 
Fanquebeee will know nothing at all about it. (Cuts it out.) Ah, 
here she is. 

Bosie (giving an account of her sensations when drowning. And then I 
went down down down, and I wasn’t a bit afraid, and I saw the fish, 
and I thought how I had often had fish for dinner, and yet they didn’t 
eat me, and then I went up up up, and I wasn’t a bit afraid, and then 
I went down down down, and it wasn’t at all disagreeable, and then I 
went up up up, aud then I felt your strong arm round me, and on the 
whole I think drowning rather pleasant than otherwise. 

Graf Von Staufenhwrg (who only speaks a few words of EngluK). How 
do you do. Illustrated London News? (Which is perhaps ahcmt as 
likely as an educated Englishman saying, “ Gomment vous portez vous, 
Mbniteur Figaro La Lune*’ by way of saluting a Frenehman. 

Frank Price (alone with the Eauptmann Stockstadt,^a Prussian officer). 

I am in love. I can tell nobody, or they ’ll tell somebody. Stop 1 An 
idea ! I don’t often have ideas, so I’ll make the most of this ; besides 
if we don’t wake up the action d the piece a little, the interest will 
fiag. This is the idea. This German officer doesn’t understand one 
word of English, so, natimallymough, for I’m a bashful young ‘man. 
I’ll - tell him my long and pathetic story. (Tells him his long and 
pathetic story, ard ike Qermm officer thinks himself insulted?) 

Mrs. Kinpeck (entering suddenly to Frank Price). Lend me a thousand 
million thalers. 

{All the vague Germans, on at the commencement, reappear suddenly, 
perhaps Ws everyonds hncheon tinw, arid form a picture. Toe 
two, German officers stand on the Ufi, md pomt at Frank Price. 
Curtainfalls. Mapturtm Ourtam rises. Everybody 

suddenly in a different pmdon. Fresh a^^ykme. Curtainfalls. 
Audience feel they d lih^ to have the Ourmn up ogam; because, 
if the Characters strike a new attitude every time, they might get 
throi^h the whole story qf the piece in a series tableaux 
mvan^. 

Inquiring Ferson. I say, why ’s this called Flay ? 

Cautious Friend. Wait, you’ll see there ’U be something about it 
presently. 

ACT 11. 

A very effective scene by Mr. Hawes Craven, showing a Buined 
Castle, where occurs a deliciously unconvmtioncd love-passage' between 
Frank Price (Mr. Montague) and Rosie (Miss Wilton). 
The best thing, including their love duet, perhaps, in the piece, cer- 
tainly the freshest. 

Enter Bodmin Toddeb ard Mbs. Ejnteck. 

Bodmin T. We are the funny people. We’ve got to make the audience 
laugh. I think if we climb about the ruins it will amuse them. 

{Thqf climb about, say rude things to one another, and exeunt. 
Everything goes on smoothly with ec^-flowing dialogue, until the Author 
sees he must pull up sharply riMt a situation of some sort, or rdse U 
will he too smoth. 

{Situation. RosiE and Bbowne enter just as Browne’s 

in Frank Price’s arms, and Bruce Fanqubhekb is UtugMng 
at Mrs. Kinpeok’s incAilify to descend the ruin. 

Author to himself. But, hang it. Price has only to explatn, and 
Mrs. Browne has only to explain, (which she mustn’t do till the 
fourth Act) aud then the story ’s at an end. That won’t do— Qcjo^ifer^) 
— ^that won’t do . . . let me see. I ’ve got it— (A^i»^f^)— finishlthe 
Act there, aud drop the Curtain. / 

{Owrtaifi falls; hud applame ; curtain rises. AUfhe Gtaractem 
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have mt proceeded to an explanation^ hut have suddenly changed 
their attitudes like clochoork figures. 

Inquiring Verson, Very good, yes— but why is it called Vlay? 
Cautious Friend, Wait ; there'll be sometlung about it presently. 

ACT III. 

1^ Vorplats and Der Spielsaal, 

Browne {to Price). The Prussian officer, who didn’t understand a word 
you said to him in the first Act, has challenged you. 

Fanquehere. I ’ll be your second. Your second. Qaite so. 

Price {to the German Officer.) Have a cigar ? 

Author {to himself^ Must have something about “Play” in it. 
Can’t give up the name of “Play,” I’m so fond of monosyllabic titles, 
they look well in the advertisements. Must have something about 
gambling— here goes. 

Browne. I’ve got £500 to play with. 

Fanquehere, So have I. £500. Tobder’s an amusing scoundrel. 
Quite so. [They go to play with it. 

ScERE . — The Gambling Table. Mbs. Browne Rosie Some^ 

body breaks the bank. The two women stand in attitudes^ so as to 
make a tableau for the end of the Act. Great applame^ specially on 
account of the real live French Croupier (who has been produced 
under the immediate superintendence of the Author) and Curtain rises 


All the Characters have changed their attitudes as 


Inquiring Friend, Yes, but why ’s it called Play ? 

Cautious Friend. Well, I suppose, because . • . because ... in fact . , . 
they played t you know in the last scene, and . . a . • {sagaciottsly) I dare 
say it has something to do with the plot. [They think it over, 

ACT IT. 

Scene.— 7!^ JText Bay, Mbs. Browne explains that she is Mrs. 
Browne. Nothing comes of the dniel between the Prussian Officer 
and Frank Price. Nothing corns of Rosie having gambled. Nothing 
comes of Mrs, Browne having gambled. Nothing comes apparently 
of any om having gambled. Nothing comes of anything. All ends, 
therefore, happily, 

Mr. Montgomery {giving the moral of the piece). How do you do. 
Illustrated London News ? {Which sounds uncommonly like an adver- 
tisement for that journal.) 

Inquiring Person. But why is it called Play ? 

Cautious Person. Well, I suppose the Author thought it a very good 
name ; and after all {apologising for it), you know they did play. 
Ourselves. Yes, and played admirably ; there’s no doubt about that. 
[Broughams, carriages, cabs, red fire, fuzees, cigars. Finale, Fxeunt 
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FSmAEY EDUCATION IN GERMANY. 

This uipOHrANT pabt has bbhn quitb oyeelooked bt ah. 
English Speakers, 


Discovered on a Roman Road 

bishops, still more incumbents, and a host of 
curates. They had evidently been long buried in heaps of rubbish, 
consisting of articles used in Romish religious ceremonial The heads i 
Me a good deal damaged ; but the robes are highly ornamented and 
m excellent preservation, and the greatest care seems to have been 
bestowed on the costume and accessories, as is generally the case with 
the work of the debased Roman schooL 


STICKING TO BUSINESS. 

Om new Coroner is so devoted to his duties, that when he has 
nothing’else to do, he goes and sits upon a Jury. 


THE EXCUESIONISrS APPEAL. 

From platform Saints deliver me, 

Ye Rulers of the Land, 

And let not laws to bind the free 
Be made at their command. 

In Meeting-house and Lecture-hall 
Bid them exhort their schools. 

Not seek to put restraints on all 
Required by none but fools. 

On Simday I delight to stray. 

Relieved from toil severe. 

And at mine inn, upon my way. 

To get my glass of beer ; 

Or, when I do a journey make. 

By flood, or r^way line. 

Of dinner sometimes to partake. 

The same including wine. 

Confound the ranting, canting crew 
That pray you to destroy, 

Forbidding me refreshment due, 

The freedom I enjoy. 

Let them pursue their ends by tracts 
That force not people’s wills. 

Pass not their Sunday Closing Acts ; 
Reject their Liquor Bills. 

Deliver me from clap-trap tongues. 

That bellowing crowds delude ; 

From duffers who, by brazen lungs. 

Control the multi^de. 

How oily are their looks and sleek ! 

How zealous they appear ! 

With all their fuss they do but seek 
One end— to domineer. 

Deliver me, as well, from those 
That under them do sit. 

Led all like asses by the nose. 

For self-command unfit. 

’Tis their desire, those idiots vain, 

To level with the sot 
Those from excess that can refrain. 

As they themselves cannot. 


Writings on the Walls. 

The only certain cure for Ireland is Dr. John Bright’s Land Pills. 
Beware of Counterfeits. The Stamp is marked “Dr. John Bright, 
Birmingham.” 

Try Mill’s Territorial Peasant Proprietary Panacea, the Sole Specific 
for all Irish Disorders. No others are genuine. N.B. Observe the 
Signature “John Stuart Mill.” All opponents are Fools. 

Who ’s Russell ? A Safe Man for Ireland. 

The Bishops’ Paradise.— The Lawn Market. 
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Q, 0. 

Dbab Mr. Porch, 

I EBAB the papers, and find many puzzles in them, this tor 
example—" New Queen’s CoxmseL The following Members of the 
Bar are, we understand, to receive the honour of a silk gown.’* And 
then the names of the recipients-elect of silk gowns are given, to the 
great amusement, I imagine, of their wives, daughters, and other 
female relatives, to the great wonderment, I am sure, of myself. If it 
had been a silk handkerchief, or a silk scarf, or a silk umbrella, I should 
not have been so much surprised, although I might have wondered 
how such a present could be a mark of honour. But a silk gown ! 
Could not Government— fori suppose it is Government— have thought 
of something rather more useful r An opera-glass, for instance, or a 
set of studs, or a gold pencil-case F For what these gentlemen do 
with a silk gown ? Give it away, I suppose, with a great fuss, to 
their wives, if they are married, or to their laundresses, if they are 
wretched Maledicts, existing in chambers on the top of those gloomy 
staircases, where I used to lunch onoe or twice in the season, when 
my cousin, Febd WioatORE, lived in Gray’s Inn, before he went out to 
Sierra Leone as a judge, and caught the yellow fever there, and had to 
come home, and married Hester Mairwarisg who hadn’t a penny, 
and took to farming, and buried himself in a village where there were 
only two hundred people and no scLuire, and the clergyman came to do 
duty on Sundays, alternate morning and afternoon, ten miles from a 
market town, in Bassetlaw ? I hope I don’t tease you with my ques- 
tions, but can you (or perh^s dear Mrs. P.) tell me how the gowns 
are made, whether plain or trimmed ? Are they all of the same 
colour, and what is it ? Are i^iey eheoks, or stripes, or without any 
pattern at all ? or wateed, or plain rich Lyons ? Who pays 

for them ? Do we (I am unmamed, property at my own disposal, no 
trustees), out of the lucome-Tax F Do Government buy up remnaats at 
the mod of the season, or is the newest material and the latest fashion \ 
select^ by the Lord Gharoellob and the rest of the Judges, who 
take their wives to Lewis ard Allerbt’s to choose these silks ? And 
are these Counsel of the Queen’s presented to Her Majesty in their 
new gowns, and can she keep her countenance F Perhaps they match 
the knights who, I see, are to appear, at the Zscee^ in their collars, 

I could not help reflecting how amused the intelligent Abyssinian 
would be when he read about these honourable silk gowns, which no 
doubt he will think are as much admired and prized by onr great men, 
as red cloaks are by Ms cMefs and warriors. But 1 must not take 
up your time auy longer, just now, especiaUy, when you have so much 
to think about and advise upon with Ministers and the Co-operative 
Stores, and Bishop Colbnso, and the Spring fasMons. 

Yours, dear Mu Func^^ affectionately, 

Alicia Maria Sikgilbt. 


TOM NODDrS LAMENT. 

Aia— “ I Cannot Sing tJte Old Smgs.** 

I oaNNQT eat the old horse 
I *ode long years ago : 

I ’m sure my tmtk would fail me. 
And foolish teats might flow. 

For bygone hunts come o’er my heart 
With cuts from round and side, 

I cannot eat the old horse 
On which I used to ride. ] 

I cannot eat the old horse. 

For visions come again 
Of glorious meets departed, 

Amd runs in sosaking rain. 

Bat perhaps when raging hunger 
Shall set its hand on me ; 

I then may eat the old horse. 

And hope he 11 tender be. 


Foreign Office dgencmF — ^Always questionable, - too often mis- 
chievous. 

" Ca^ial Funishmnt Indde Hard labour (for lazy rogues), 

and the Cat (for Wife-beaters, Child-starvers, and Garotters). 

" Corrupt Practices at Fledions BillF — ^Ten to one, an attorney’s. 

“ Frecmtions against (kettle FUtgueP — ^Proper stowage on the voyage, 
clean water, wholesome food, and decent treatment after it. 

** Short Bill for the Bemooal of Take away that Bumble ! 


Elementary Instruction.— I n Metec»t)logy. 


ONE WORD FROM MI FUNNY FRIEND. 

Grigg, my Funny Friend, in answer to numerous inquiries, wishes, 
through the present popular medium, to intimate to his Mends ana 
patrons that he intends establishing a Society eqr the Promotion op 
Practical Joking. 

Subscriptions will be received by him at bis private residence until 
The School op Design is built aud ready for use. 

He can at present only place before his admiring friends and patrons 
a rough sketch, or mere outline, of the future ^ans, and will at the 
same time attempt fto convey some notion of the Educational Scheme 
which he intends that his pupils should adopt. 

N.B. He further takes this opportunity of announcing that he has 
by him a stock of first-rate tricks on Elderly Gentlemen, Elderly 
Ladies, Butlers, and Policemen, which, requiring no sort of mecha-' 
nical apparatus or elaborate preparation, are calculated to cause 
as much amusement as the now worn-out witticism of putting a 
basin foil of water or a coal-scuttle on the top of a partially open 
door, or the classic extravagance of placing the steel barrels of small 
musical-boxes iu your grandfather’s bed. 

N.B.^ N.B. Parties attended with all sorts of practical jokes. Lec- 
tures given at private' houses to the younger members of the family. 
Grown-up pupils three guineas a quarter, which will include two trieks 
loith gun^wder. 

The Onion-Seed trick, the Magic Match, always on hand. {Vide next 
Number.) Redaction made on taking a quantity. 

Open-air exercise will not be neglected. 

The Runaway Knock aud Ring will be taught practicalLy from 1 to 
2 P.M., aud 11 to 12 P.M. No danger^ 

The Wild Horse, or “ Am dat you. Ginger P ” How to rattle your 
hat, &c., &c. TMs will be shown while the lecturer is out for recrea- 
tion in the Park with his more advanced pupils. 

Bvenings at Home. The Domestic Circle. How to mix whiskey- 
toddy, so that it will explode on being touched with a spoon, break the 
glass, the lamps, and any crockery in the room. 

Warranted GREAT FUN. One Tum^ Two Guineas. 

The Plan of Teaching, with the Hours of Lectures, my Funny 
Friend will have great pleasure in furnishing as soon as possible. 


THE SHAM SACERDOS. 

{Bitmlkt sin{fs). 

Amo a mass ; 

I make a lass. 

Of conscience nice and tender. 

Upon her knee 
Gonf^ to me, 

For she’s of the feminine gender I 

Hamm scarum. Bishop Saruh, 

Horum corum, shrive, 01 
Tag-rag, M.B. waistcoat, chasuble tmd hatband, 
HM, noQ, humbug vocatlvo- 


INTERNATIONAL COINAGE. 

A Commission has been appointed to consider the question of Inter- 
national coinage. The Astronomer-Royal is on it. His duty will be 
to detect by means of his best telescope the Light weights. On the 
excellent ^cretary, Mbl. Rivers Wilson, devolve the duty of 
testing each naticnial coin in ^the English fashion, ije,, the ordeal by 
biting. 

The Commission will occupy its first daybytqssing for oenMmso^ 
they’ve reduced themselves to a common denomination. As the Shilling 
is likely to be abolished, Mr. PuwiA propOises establishing an qf&ce, his 
own in Fleet Street vrill do to begm with, where all the shillings will 
be called in, and full value up to sixpence given for each one. 


Sympatliies with Respect to Shot. 

Under the title of UBmpereur et le Soldadf* an article in the 
Moniteur contains, according to a contemporary, the passage followii^g.: 

« When a regiment passes, ihe clanon vibrasfees in the heart, the dnm qoSicbeua 
the step, the eye grows proud, the hand is impatient to grasp arms. Mm 
animated and sympathise with the flag torn by the bullet.” 


Do they ? No doubt some men do sympathise with the flag torn by 
the bullet. Others are rather disposed to conceive sympathy with the 
flesh tom by the bullet, and with the bones which it smashes. 


M 


INCOME-TAX BETURN. 

Companion to Pegitsus in the PounSy Twopence in thojfoun^ 



LOBJ) MACATJLArS VALENTINE. 

is not, Mr. Punches way to come under the window of a newly- 
marhea couple, and make a congratulatory row. ^ He cannot consider 
that custom elegant or delicate.' ' But a young lady who has been so 
fortunate as to be complimented in verse byLonn MIoattlat, becomes 
{dmost an historical personage, and when she weds, the graceful Punch 
may be allowed to ^raise^ana even to wai6^e:his hat; Surely if it were 
permitted to a courtly bard of other days to celebrate the hour 

, , , “ When Hekvst the handsome was wedded 

^ To the heautitxa Molly Lepel,” 

Mr.-Pknch^ courtlier still, may venture to note that at St. George’s 
Church, da^t>we€^k.'. the prophecy^ in Loud Maoaulav’s celebrated 
Valentine was fulfiUecL Writing to a ** gentle child” of seven years 
old, he said, i . 

I * “ I * . '* Prophetic rage my bosom swellsj 

I taste, the c^e : I hear the bells I 
Prom, Conduit Street the dose array 
* * '^ *’ ' Of chariots barricades the ^y 

*- *. To where I s 66 with outstretched hand ^ ,, * 

Majestic, thy great kinsman stand. 

And half unbend his brow of pride 
At welcoming so feir a bride.” 

. Whether, MiL PncT smiled or not Mr, Punch was too much interested 
to ndtice, hut Mr. Punch in Ms sweetest manner, and he has 

•the utmost pleasure in thus inscribing with a pen of diamond, and 
encircling with an eternal garland of orange-flowers, the record that 
on the .18th Eebmary, 1868, the Lady Maey Staihiope became the 
wife of the Eael Bbatjchamp, late Bellow of All Souls. • 



NOT IN THE BOOKS. 

definition that Tttheieioh, the great High Church lawyer, 
gives of ** sittings.in error ” is— a pew in a dissenting chapeh 


, TO ME.. BEALES. , 

Mb. Beales, accept a compliment from Mr, Punch who, you will 
admit, has not precisely' plastered j^u ‘with eulo^. At a meeting of 
the Council of thcEeform League lastjwcek^ a resolution was proposed 
in favour of the instant destruction of the Irish Church. You ap- 
proved the proposal, but you'demanded that vested’ interests should be 
respected, and compensation provided.*, You were yelled down, and 
the Irish Clergy were called ‘‘ thieves and robbers.”j You were indig- 
nant, but the Bubjblyjocks; were your masters, and the motion for 
destruction, “ without regard to . vested, interests/’^t was carried bjra 
large majority. You insisted on recording your\ protest gainst dis- 
honesty. Accept Mr. Punch's compliment. Protejst again when the 
Bubbly jocks carry a resolution forHhe obliteration olf a National Debt 
incurred by aristocrats for tyrannic purposes; Protest for the third 
time when the Bubbly jocks carry a* resolution that you have had your 
own comfortable house long enough,^ and ought to resign it, without 
compensation, to some Citizen ^Bubbly jock who is tired of his own 
garret. Then abdicate ; and, if you have liothing better to do, take to 
a crossing. It would be far more respectable tharu being the tool of 
men who could carry the resolution of last week,‘s(nd who have thereby 
added their meeting-place to the list of .Thieves’ Kitchens. 


<*!Here he Goes XTp! Tip! lUp! ” ^ 

The Tehffra^h'i^dixLU to Mb.'Diseabli for Premier; in the fevienfe of 
Lobd Debby’s secession. If this designation is verified hr the fact 
Vivian Gbby will stand perched on a Dizzy pinnacle indeed ! ' At this 
dangerous elevation. Punch s prayer is, “ May his head be o6ol, his feet 
firm, and his balance more satisfactory than last year ! ' 


A NBDDYEYIN& BEMARK.‘ . 

The Boundaries Commission has reported, aind ^ong other things, 
throws Hampstead Heath into Marymbone.! iTo judge by elections, 
the latter had already donkeys enough. . 
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A HINT TO HAIR.DRESSERS. 

HOW TO MAKE THEIR ESTASUSHMENTS PAT HANDSOMELY. 


"HAITG HIM, lOTJL COLLIER!” 

Wb prefix this quotation only to slow our clever- 
ness, as Sia Robert Collier is not foul, and had 
not the least desire to hang Mr. Eyre. But, in- 
structed by that Jamaica Conunittee, who cannot 
foi^ive Mr. Eyre for having saved the island, and 
extirpated a pestilent cunning fanatic by means which 
were legally irregular, SieRobert has applied at 
Bow Street for a warrant to try whether the deci- 
sions of the Shropshire Bench and the Middlesex 
Grand Jury cannot be overthrown, to the detriment 
of Mb. Eyre. Sir Thomas Henry refused the 
warrant. As there was no case against the prin- 
cipals,” who hung Gordon, of course there was 
none against the accessory.” Will Eyre’s per- 
secutors never understand "us English.” When, 
in a moment of excitement and alarm, a public officer 
is equal to the occasion, punishes murderers and 
stamps out firebrands, the English nature is much 
too generous to be hard upon him for doing the right 





Stooneigh would go as long 
AS HIS Hair held out. 


thing in the wrong way. We are the most law-loving 
peome in the world, but we are not prigs and pedants. 


peo]^e in the world, but we are not prigs and pedants, 
and as Bureb said, "when a neighbour’s house is on 
fire, we do not think it amiss should engines play a 
little on our own.” We admit that it would have 
been better had "Mb.” Gordon been disposed of 
with the same regulariiy as "Mr.” Grbenacrb, 
but this is no reason for such persistent persecution 
of an officer who endeavoured_to do his best for his 
Queen. 

There is a passage in the Scouring of the . White 
Erne, a delightful book written by MR. Thomas 
Hughes, M.P., a gentleman known to Mr. Eyre’s 
persecutors, which is as follows. Speaking of the 
Governor of the East Angles (and the moral would 
be the same if the people had lived in the West), Mr. 
Hoghes says, “ It is a pity he did not on this occa- 
sion remember that having caught a great scoundrel, 
the best thing to do with him was to see Mm hung 
out of the way hknself.” That ’s all 


CIVILISATION RECEDING. 

There are not a few persons who will derive high gratification from 
the sign of the times thus announced by contemporaries : — 

« The Penalty or Death in Switzbeland. — ^The Grand Council of the canton 
of Fiiburg Las just i^established the penally of death, which was abolished 20 
years ago. Out of 85 rotes, 51 supported the re-introduction.** 

Twenty years ago and more there was a very general persuasion that 
mankind had arrived at the commencement of a new era, in which 
loving kindness would subdue brutality, and overcome evil with good. 
Enthusiasts went about predicting that there would soon be an end of 
war, and of capital punishment. We said at the time they would find 
themselves mistaken. So they do. We have had, in spite of your 
Great Exhibitions, which were to knit mankind in universal brother- 
hood, but didn’t, a Crimean War, and an Indian Mutiny, an American 
Civil War, and a War for (ferman Unity, not to mention an Insurrec- 


tion stamped out in Jamaica. The crime of murder has increased, to | 
the proportionate increase of executions. Obstinate and determined j 
treason going on to assassination has necessitated hangiog, here in j 
England. And now, after twenty* years trial of ^secondary pnnishment 
in Switzerland, it has been found necessary to re-establish the penalty 
! of death. 

The abolition of capital punishment has proved a failure. So much 
for you, mawkish sentimentalists. Let us have no more of yoiu 
amiable aspirations. As the world always has been, so it is, and so it 
always will be. There is no hope that war will ever ceas^ and that we 
shall ever be able to do without the gallows. Hooray ! The substance 
of the foregoing remarks will doubtless seem familiar to many of our 
friends who are accustomed to enjoy the conversation, or recreate 
themselves with the writings, of strongmmded bnt impassioned pessi- 
mists, to whom all evidence of the backward march of humanity is 
cheering. 


TOI. MV. 
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CALL THAT A MEDAL? 


EYENINGS EEOM HOME. 



HE interesting and imposii|g ceremonial depicted 
in the annexed engraving in thiswise. Mr, 
Fwioh himself honoured the Ecench Exhibition,’ 
the Gasometer, the Ovals, ^the Ellipses, or what- 
ever you may like to call the plaie^ by permitting 
his statue, exquisitely executed, to .dmainate over 
a sumptuous cabinet— it deserves no humbler name 
—on whose spiral columns were inscribed !Names 
of Power, and on whose tablets were displayed 
marvels of art, pictorial and typographic. This was the gem of the 
Exhibition, and wMle myriads crowded to behold it (some of them 
so intensely interested that they could not help prigging choice speci- 
mens— we forgive them) Mr, Fmch from his lofty height smiled upon 
the crowd, and said, in the words of the American beetle that was 
pinned to the wall, 

“ Thougli I stuck up, I am not proud,” 



Well, he desired no further recognition than the homage of the 
entire world. He had that, and dismissed the subject from his mind. 
But. the cdher day, 4!here comes to him— or rather to his esteemed 
publishers, for even with the 1,200,000 soldiers behind it, the Dynasty 
would not have dared to profane the name of Pmch--^ hideous thing 
in the semblance of a medal, silver or pewter he did not trouble bimseB 
to ascertain, but assuredly something which no charity boy with -a 
sense of what was due to the parish would wear on his jacket. 

You perceive what Mr, Punch did with the rubbish, and Toly, we 
believe, has expended it in cat’s meat for the relief of the distressed 
oats of Elect Street* Yalue such a medal ? ISTo, the reverse. 


HOW TO CDEB A CENTAUEESS. 

As the season is approaching, and Eotten Row ere long will be as 
crowded as Gheapside, it is as well to warn young ladies not to be too 
fast, when taking exercise on horseback, lest they haply share the fate 
of one who lately had to pay two g^eas for her gallop, besides paying 
a visit to the Marlborough Street Police Court. This young^ Centauress I 
was summoned for furious riding, “ going at the rate of sixteen miles 
an hour, and whipping her horse constantly,^' so the constable alleged. 
He also said that “ several ladies and gentlemen had complained of her 
conduct,” and Mr. Ttrwhitt, the Magistrate, in fining her, remarked : 

was aorry to see a young lady in suck a predicament, but he did not beliere 
at the same time that the horse ran away with her as alleged. He believed she had 
ridden the horse at a fast rate, which might be amusing to her, but at the same 
time was dangerous to others, and she would therefore have to pay a hne of 40s. 
and costs.” 

When desiring to perform a rapid act of horsemanship, fast young 
ladies should not choose a place like Rotten Row, which never was 
intended to be turned into a race-course. Eor a young lady to make 
her dSbut in a Police Court is not a vcsry pleasant predicament to con- 
template, but the Row would, mot be .safe for quiet girls to ride in, if 
something were not done, as in the .case above condensed, to clap a 
cu^b upon the centauresses. iLet them amble, trot, or canter in Hyde 
Park as they please; but w;hen they want a gallop, while they live in 
Londm^ let them be content to take it in a ball-room. 


AT THE LYCEUM. 

Pfardue is easily dismissed, not so Mr. a clever German 

actor, who appears to have learnt his English in Ireland. 

ACT I. 

Scene Xr-A Soiree at Baron d^Holbach^s, 

They talk. Enter If arouse. Me talks. 


Scene 2. — Front Scene, c/^^^]Dirc 3>E Ohoiseui,. 

Edter M-r. Jordan, he talks. Enter Mr. Earren, Ju talks. Both 
! talk. \Pxemt Mr. Earren and Mr. Jordan, 

Scene 3 r^The Actresses Boudoir {^ith a very unboudoirlike fire-place). 
Miss Padmer talks. Mmmse talks. Both talk till the Curtain 
drops. Audience talk. 

ACT II. 

Scene X'— Gallery of Mirrors, 

Madam de Pompadour enters. Charming. Does nothing. No- 
body does anything. 

Scene ^,—AMte-Eoom, 

Enter Me. Jordan. Enter Mr. Earren. Th^y taHi. 

\Bxeunt Mr.- Jordan, Mr. Earrest. 

'Scene 8.— Quinaxjlt’s Saloon, 

Enter Mmcisse, He talks. Miss Palmer talks :agak. He talks 
for a quarter of an hour more. Gurtain. 

ACT III. 

Scene X-^-Apfsrtmmt at Versailles, 

‘The Ecmpadowr, Gharming again. Does nothing. Says *«omething. 

Audience wonder what the deuce it'e «11 about. 


Soasm CsaiMaEcui'js QMmt, ^ Front Scene, 

As usual, enter Mr. ,«Jors>a% ite 'state. As before, enter Mr. 
Earren, he talks. Both talk. 

[Exeunt for the third time, Mb, J ordan and Mr. Earr en . 


Scene 3. — The Zaoe Gallery at Versailles, Situation from the Play 
Scene in Mamlet. 


Admirable acting of Mr. Bandmann, the only relief to the piece, 
which thus winds up triumphantly. 

Clever Friend, Ah, you should have seen it in the original German. 
Ourselves Well, we 've seen the original German in it. 

Clever Friend, Ah, you^ve no idea-^-^ 

Ourselves, No, we've not. Goodnight. tlExemfjomnes, 


AN AETICLE IN TflEIR OWN STYLE. 

What is the use of the Americans going on bothering ?aad humbug- 
ging in this way ? Here is their Government at a dead lock, the 
President defying Congress, and Congress denouncing the Presi- 
dent. The latter is made to keep a Minister whom he nates, and he 
appeals to the law to turn the man out. Heconstruction fails, and the 
negroes are partly inclined to obey their late owners, partly disposed to 
seize the United States generally, and make the whites work for them. 
And everybody is obliged to toady the Irish, for the sake of votes, 
though as soon as the votes are given the Irish be kicked. ThePnE- 

siDENT lays a trap for Grant, and Grant snubs the pREsroBNO!. Is 
this a state of things to go on ? Is this a condition into which the descend- 
ants of the English should be plunged ? Can they not see with their 
eyes and understand with their elbows ? Clearly, .the Americans have 
before them a splendid chance of regeneration. Let them have a coup 
d’Stat^thty like Erenoh words. Abolish the President as a power, 
but let him reign, and have responsible Ministers— men responsible to 
Parliament (get rid of the affected word Congress), and liable to be turned 
out when a majority opposeslthem. Abolish, also, universal 
and impose a 'qualification which shall exclude all row(3he®, Irish, 
contractors. New York municipals, bully-boys, pugilists, mi 
scum generally. Create an Aristocracy— the Amearicans have the 
words “ Honourable" and "Beverend" now, and it is childish to be 
afridd of Baronet” and “Lord.” Have a standard of mmners and 
good breeding. Don't wear black clothes in the morning. In a word, 
become a gentlemanly as you are a mat nation. We frankly present 
you with this advice in exchange for your lectures on our duty to 
Ireland, aud inasmuch as you are at a dead lock, as we have said, and 
our institutions are working exceedingly well— a man from the raite 
has just become Premier— we consider that we are doubly entdaed to 
blow you up for not understanding your own business. .Let s nquor 
up all round. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday^ February 24 Great news this week, enormotis, gigantic, 
colossal. But we must tahe it ia its due place.J^lfr. Bunchy like Mr. 
Bisbaeu, knows how to wait. 

My Lords, waking up for the first time since the holidays, plunged 
into an Irish debate to-night. Lobd Cxabbicabde moYcd his Land 
Tenure Bill, and drew a pleasing picture of Ireland : rents were paid, 
farmers were doing well, and all that he thought was wanted was a 
law for making written agreements more easy and general. 

It is easy to say Tenant Bight, Imt suppose the Tenant can’t write? 

Lonn Eimkbbusy, liberal and late Lord-Lieutenant, criticised Mu. i 
Mill’s proposal that Government should become The Irish Landlord, 
saying, that this was to hold out to the tenant that if there were no j 
Government, there would be no rents to pay, a Benianite suggestion by 
no means desirable. | 

Lobd Maxmesburv (Lord Pifivy Seal) said that really his friends 
and chiefs had told him nothing, and therefore that was all that he 
conld tell the House. 

The Bill was read a Birst Time; 

Lobb MEaxiosbtot repeated that he could' not tell the Lords, any- 
things but he moved the Second Beading of the Habeas Corpus Sns- 
p^sion, saying that the lirte Government had 3fi0 disaffected folks^ in 
custody, the present one only 95. 

Lobb Bussell introduced a fair and ingenious puff of his new 
pamphlet, which .he begged their Lordslups to'consul^ if they wanted 
to know his views. He adduced the fact that of all emigrants it was 
only the Irish who were hostile to their homer govmnment,. in proof 
that there was something wrons^ and the somter we set matters right 
tbee better. 

Lobb Habbwioeb wanted to knowwhy Lord Busseli^ when in 
office, had done nothing towards such i^tlement, and thought it 
unfair in him to scold otiieis for not doing what he had neglected. 

LoBB Gbet thought that it would take time to secure tbe regard of 
the Irish, but that the first thing to do was to upset the Irish Church. 

The Duke oe Bichmonb (who is not Premier; said that on the next 
night in the Commons, Lobb Mavo, the Irish Secretary, was going to 
reveal the plans of the Government, so hei Duac,* would say nothing 
now. This was much neater than Lobb Malmesbury. 

The Mabquis oe Westmeath {eetat 83) said something about the 
desirability of imitating Olcveb. Cboicweij/s treatment of the Irish. 

The Eabl oe Ellehbobough was stem. We owed a debt to the 
Irish Protestants who had so long and“ so faithMly gforisoned: Ireland. 
He was, however, for religious equality. I 

The Bishop oe Killaloe, as patron of 52 livings, naturally had 
something to say in behalf of the Church. | 

The. Bill waa read a Second Time. , 

In the Commons, Mr. Duncah MTjABEH, M.P. for Edinburgh, 

S ve notice that the Scotch Beform Bill would not do, and that Seot- 
id must have at least 16 new Members. She won’t. 

The Lobb Abvocate introduced Bills for improving the Court of 
Session and other courts in Scotland. The Scottish Members wisely 
settle these Bills among themselves, whereby the law gets decently 
drawn up, and trouble- is saved to the Imperial Legislature. We, like 
the old Scotch woman who. heard the grei^ preacher, wad na hae the 
presumption to understand a word oH.” 

Tuesday, There was to have been great .Irish debate, but Saxon 
arrangements thrust themselves in the way.. 

The Eabl oe Dbbbt resigned : 

And the Queen desired MB. Disraeli to form a Government. If 
possible,;’ said Lobd Malmesbury, announcing the facts with his 
usual exquisitelJr felicitous language. Anybody not acquainted with 
his Lordjmip’a special grace of speech would have thought that there 
was diffioa%. Whereas the Great Educator had no trouble at all, and 
the old Ministry became the new one, with the exception that we have 
a new Premieri a new Chancellor, Lobb Cairns (the able-bodied 
j^aman Chblmseobb not being exactly ‘^pressed” on board the 
jamifi Msreeel^^^ and we have the most stsSlwaart Chancellor of Exche- 
quer that ever carried a Budget, Mr. Warb Hunt. 

Earl Bussell, of course,, paid a wacious tribute to the retiring 
.Premier, and his great qualities, and hoped that the, Lords would 
again and often hear his noble and eloquent language. 

In the Commons the' announcement was far more interesting, as it 
had to be made by the son of Lobb Derby. The Poreign Minister 
spoke with emotion, and was loudly cheered on all sides..,, He moved 
adjournment. There were* shouts for 
Mr, Glabstone, who; in allusion to tie special cause, ill-health, 
which Lobb .Stanley had, by a singular destiny, to announce as the 
reason for his father’s retirement, expressed regret that such a career 
should he so brought to a close. 

Mb. Maguibe, who had been about to initiate the Irish debate, 
hoped for an early day.. Lord Stanley was no less desirous, of a full 
discussion. 

The House adjoumed until Eriday. 


Here Mr. Bunch interpolateth a few precious words of his own. In 
one of the most remarkable Cartoons which he has ever presented to a 
delighted world, he has recorded the event of the day, the rise of an 
un-aided, untitled, and originally unpopular mau to the highest place 
in the state. The Edccator is now formally installed as Head Master, 
and as at Eton, he receives a Bod (Blue Kibbon in good time) which, 
doubtless, he will be glad to use as little as possible, but which we take 
it will not exactly resemble that spoken of by Buhe Vimentio 

** Fond fathers 

Having bound up the threatening twigs of birch 
Only to stick it in their children’s sight 
For tenor, not for use ; in time the Bod 
Becomes more mocked than feared.” 

Bvmh has fou^t with Mr. Disraeli many an hour by the 
Shrewsbury clock, which us»d to sound the close of the poll for the 
honourable gentlemam It is extremely possible that Mr. Bunch mnj 
have to fight with him a^suai many a time, and oft. He is a foeman 
worthy of ifr. BumFs j^jisL Be this as it may, Mr. Punch hereby 
presents hia b^t compliments^ to the Premier of England, and respect- 
My reminds hhn that in- 1848 Mb. Disjblaeli said in the House, “ I 
belong to a party that can triumph no more.” The words were half 
The ipacty belongs to Mr. Disraeli, and the triumph is his. 
Hehaa- 

“ Wielded at will the * Aristocracy.’ ” 

Whether it rindl bo jpeace or w^ between us depends upon the future, 
not the past.. But berit which' it may, Mr. Bunch frankly recognises 
the genius and the perseverance which after thirty years of* strife, have 
been rewarded wito the Premiership. 


We shall talee no' finmal learo of Prince Bupert. We share the hope 
of Earl Bttssbll that we shad often meet Lord Derby in the House 
of Peers, and we add, Homericaliy, that if he may not fight, he may 
come down to the* trenches aud raise his voice, like Achilles : — 

G,5 8 * or* <pafv^ AlaKidao 

Ol 5* CDS o^P aiop 09n ^a\Keov AtafciSao 
nSatv opipdT} Qvfios. 


Thursday, My Lords met, only to pass the Suspension Bill for 
Ireland. 

Friday. Both your Houses met, but only to be told to go away 
ag^ likse good houses, and come back ^aiu on the following Thurs- 
day. Mr. Gladstone showed characteristic adroitness in his reply to 
Lord Stanley’s notification— did not think that, as a rule, there 
should be so much delay, as a few changes of office required but little ; 
but as of late, owing to Lord Derby’s health, the Cabinet must have 
apprpached the Irish Question in a crippled and partially restrained 
condition, and as there might be more Significance in the change of 
Premiership than those outside could be aware of, he would freely and 
cheerfully, but on those special grounds, accede to the proposal for 
adjournment. But the business of the Session promised’ to be rather 
"severe,” and we should be nearly a month bemadhand- If any flip- 
pant Swell thinks that all this ekboration of expression was merely 
lormal, he had better tarry at Jericho tiU his beard: be grown. Not on 
Gladstonianisms, Swell, da thou pronotuice autoschediastically. 


CODBTEST TO COLOUBED GENTLEMEN. 

A CHANGE has come over the colour of Southern independence never 
dreamt about by tbe insurgent Southerners— a change from white to 
black. Not only has blac^ become independent of white, but the 
former element in the Southern Conventions preponderates over the 
latter. Moreover, it is asserting not merely its independence but 
likewise its dignity, insomnch that, according to an American corre- 
spondent of the Tims : — 

** In North Carolina one of the latest achievements of the Convention has heen to 
expel a newspaper reporter for calltag the black members, ‘naggers;’ and in 
Mississippi a proportion has been made to expel such r^orters as do not put ‘ Mr.* 
before the names of Ihe dark delegates.” 

In thus insisting on being named, with the title which they consider 
due to their consequonoe, the coloured gentlemen of North Caroli^ 
however, should remember that there are cases in which its omission 
is complimentary. We do not say Mr. CiESAR. 


Two Good Keasons. 

Harsh comments are made upon the conduct' of Sir Morton Peto 
in retaining his seat for Bristol. He is unkindly accused of doing so 
in di^ei^ce to a clique that is not yet ready with a oanffidate; We 
believe that this is not the case, and that Sra Morton Peto merely 
desires to take part in the coming debates on " Chariries ” and.on the 
Bankruptcy.Law. 




PEERS, IDLE PEEPS I 

** The House of .Lords sat last niglit somewliat leas thau a cLuarter of an hour, 
during which no business was done.’'— Times. 

Pubes, idle Peers, I know nofc whafc they do. 

Peers from the depths of their luxurious chairs 
Rise in the Clubs, and saunter to the House, 

In-looking on the happy Htjoh, Loed Oaiens, 

And thinking of the Rills that are in store. 

Sure as the hammer falling at a sale. 

That makes us travel by the Underground, 

Sad as the feeling when our bargains prove 
Not quite the treasures which we honed to find ; 

So sad, so sure, the Bills that are to oore. 

Ah, sad [not strange) as on dark winter morns 
The surliest knock of half-impatient dun 
To drowsy ears, .ere, watched by drowsy eyes. 

The tailor slowly goes across the Square ; 

So sad, so very sad, the Bills that aie in store. 

Drear as repeated hisses at your Play, 

And dread as dreams by indigestion caused 
To .those that take hot suppers ; dull as law. 

Dull as dry law, and lost without regret ; 

0 House of Lords, the Bills that are to bore. 


THE BRITISH LION AT THE HOME OEEICE. 

It is doubtful if more of the naked truth was ever exposed in a 
Minister’s Room than by one Me. Smith, ‘*of Rotheihithe,” at 
Mb. H&bdt’s reception of the Deputation from the National Con- 
servative Union last week. Our good friend the MaU Gazette^ 
wMch hstf a sharp eye for the jv^gffis^in'the gathering of the day, prints 
a T^batim report of this harangue of the illustrious SMiTH—who 
assuhies the proud title of ** part-proprietor of the British Lion** 


And who, let us ask, if we may judge by the Fost-ojffice Bireotmy, 
can set up a better title to that designation than Smith— Joun 
Smith, no doubt— at once eponym and representative of the gens 
Smith, which counts more heads than any gens in the nation — B eown, 
JoEES, and Robinsok not excepted. And thus he roared, at the Home 
Ofdce, la the manner characteristic of the animal, with one eye to his 
principles, and the other to his profits 

“ Tbe sfcrongbold of BadicaUsm has been the weekly cheap press, hut we. Sir, 
have established the JBHtiBh Li&iif which circulates in thousands, and I call on you, 
Sir, and all present, to support it in a business way by giring it advertisements. 
In the British Lion, Sir, we have given the Liberals what they will not forget. 
They have libeUed. us in every way, and called us everything, even walxusses* 
TAfly have even gone so far as to say ihaA no one covXd know whether we had a head or 
a tail. What are those people to' whom we are opposed? Are they the people 
who figured in last Saturday’s paper as persecuting the press? Are they not &Le 
people who get up an agitation like wildfire ? I have been used to work all my life, 
and I can tell you I don’t want no mercenary agitators. What we want you, the , 
Conservative Ministry— you whom we have the highest respect for and confiaence 
in— to do is, to associate with us, to come a little more amongst us. You did not 
come to the Crystal Palace. JBut, certainly, Lord Johit Manbtbrs did come. WeE, 
Sir, I wish to present you with this paper (British Lion) to peruse over. I wrote to 
the Chanobllob of the Exchequer about this * British Zion/ but X did not receive a 
reply ^ and I aUo wrote to Loru Dekbt for support, bvt I did not get cmy. [A very 
cruel hit this.] It is a penny paper, Sir— it is a, new Paper, Sir— and is doing an 
immense amount of good. If there are any Conservative gentlemen here who have 
advertisements to give away, let them not mind sending them to the daily papers, 
but to us ; because I may tell you, Sir, that I’m a part proprietor of the British Zion, 
and of course I widi to do my property service. In conclusion, Sir, I have very 
great pleasure in meeting Mr. Hardv, that great hero of the metropoUs." 

Well roared, British Lion ! . . . The conclusion of the Gazette* s nr 
port is startling. "Me. Habbt,” it says, "bowed, and put the 
British Lion in his pochet** 

Let us hope no British Home Secretary ever did that, Mb. Walpole 
once put the British lion, if not in his pocket, in his pocket-handker- 
chief, when he wept in the bosom of Beales, but we mad trusted that 
Mb. Haedt, as his name implies was made of sterner stuff. Perhaps, 
however, if he did put the British Lion in his pocket, it was only to have 
him ready to slip at any noisy mob who may hereafter venture to 
invade the Home OfSlce, be it Einlah and his Penians, or even Beales 
and his Bubbleyjocks. 

The Sedbntabt Man’s Paradise.— S ittingboume. 
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A NEW NOVEL COMPANY, 


Thb first novel by tKe Sensational Novel Company (Idmifced) con- 
sisting of— 

Tbe Authors of 'Neoer Too Late for the Colleen Fogue^ Boreas Vampire, 
Who^e Griffiths {Gaunt) f Hard Streets of London Assurance ^ 
Feg Woffington* 8 Long StrUce^ The Double Carriage^ Hunted Up, 

Also of the Authors of The Woman with No Name^ The Thoroughfare 
mthout a Hearty The *Idden * And, 

Also of the Authors of Les Mgsieres de Chateau Bounty Moheama, or 
The White Witness, Jasper^ s Money, The Grandmother^ s Vengeance, 
Ladg Disorderly's Secret, Bxrmula and Serna, The White Bam, The 
Mabel Fake, Spiritual Columbines, Nobody's Nephew, 

THE BDITOB’S PBEFAOEL 

In order to loresent the public with a work of fiction which shall be 
unequalled by any similar production of the present day, the Editor 
has ordered a novel from the above recently-established Sensational 
Novel Company (Limited) consisting of various distinguished authors 
whose works are mentioned above, and whose names it would there- 
fore be unnecessary, nay superfluous, to give. 

The Editor’s object has been to obtain the most startling, most 
thrilling, most exciting plot constocted by the most originid romancers, 
whether from their own or foreign bra^ it mattesrs not, now in this 
country; situations contrived by experienced dramatists, sharp, crisp 
dialogue by the ablest novelists wd dramatic writers, and descriptions, 
where requisite, by several distinguished gentlemen whose spedid^ 
lies in this groove. 

The reader’s time will not be wasted on pages of analysis of character, 
descriptive touches about sunsets, sunrises, trees and the appearance 
of nature generally under various aspects, which only impede the clear 
course of the story and tire the patience of the purchaser. 

As each Author engaged upon this tale has been constantly employed 
(according to the rules of the Company) in revising his collahorators’ 
work, the desired end has been obtained, and with few exceijtions 
[where the Editor has at the last moment restored passages or inter- 
polated necessary explanations] the story never flags either in action 
or in dialogue. 

That is, as far as the Bditor has read ad present, for the entire novel is 
not yet in his hands. 

The illustrations are, or rather will be, by several artists of un- 
donbted reputation, whom it wonld^ occupy too much space hrare to 
name, and whose particular praises it woula be to a degree invi^ous 
to smg. They are, the Editor is most happy to say, on excdlent terms 
with the Authors of this novel, and thearefore he confldently expects 
the happiest results from such a combination of Genius and Talent. 

To his dear Mends, the Authors, the Editor turns and b^s them to 
remember the old fable of the bundle of sticks, a suggestion he 
would not dare to make to a Company of Actors — ^but to tbe Literary 
limited Company the case is happily far different. Bear with each 
other^s faults of style, and continue to aim at producing by your united 
efforts One such work as shall establish your new speculation on a 
secure basis, and shall mark an era in the literature of our (}reat and 
Glorious Country. Now, to the public I * 

ADDENDUM. 

On consideration, the Editor deems it as well to state, at the outset 
of this new undertaJdng, two conditions for which the Directors of tiie 
Co., for themselves, and the Authors, for themselves, have stipulated as 
a dne qua non of publication in this journal : — 

^ Mrst, That the Directors shall have fall liberty, from time to tim^ 
to publish with the story such notes as they may deem necessary for 
the clear explanation of the novel, the benefit of the public at large, 
and their own protection as Directors of the aforesaid Ccnapany. 

^ Secondly, That the Authors shall have fall libe^ to publish, from 
time to time wiMi the Story, individually or conjomtly, the one with 
the other, such notes as they together, or each severally, shall deem 
necessary for the furtherance of the plot, their own reputations indi- 
vidually dr collectively, and the general advantage of the public at 
large. ^ 

P V" The Edi^tor having as cheerfally as possible consented to the 
above stipulations, now trusts to the good faith, Mndis/ forhea/ranoe, 
and genilemcmly feeling of all concerned in this present Novel, not to 
abuse the concession thus made, and finally throws himself upon the 
kindness of a generous and indulgent public. 

♦ Ms finiRTiin g sentence was unluckily in print, and escaped tte Editor’s wary 
■eye. It means “ now I place this novel in the hands of the public, who will pro- 
nounce upon its merits.” As it stands it Oots appear as if the Editor, fatigued hythe 
exoessi've esiertions of PreC^e-wrlting, had thrown down the pra and thirsting 
forre&eshment,^ had exclaimed, “NTow to the JPv&fic/” an erroneons impression 
which he hastens to remove. As Me. Bowi.eb said, ** Those who know me hest, 
l>est know me,” or words to that effect. — Ed. 


A few Words as to the Title of the New Novel, CmKKUSC Bazabd.” 

The Authors jomtly and severalljr protest against this titl^ which has 
been selected by the Editor— -[also jointly and severally against all the 
titles proposed by one another]— as however no better one could be 
agreed upon, this was at a recent meetti^ of the Company adopted 
under protest : — 

They wish it to be distinctly understood that Chikkik* Hazjl-ru 
(spelt thus ako under protest) was not, nor is, nor ever has been, sug- 
gested by the highly successful novel now pubHahing in weekly parts, 
entitled Fowl Flay, nor any part or parts of it, nor do t%y (the Authors) 
think that as far as they ’ve gone the name Chikkin n/^7.A-Rj\ has very 
much to do with the Story. 

Note by the Diredors of the New Compae^, — ^The Directors beg to 
state tkafc they have the greatest confidence mthe Editor’s discretion, 
and in justice to him, themselves and the Company, they now place 
before the public the titles originally suggests by the various Authors 
engaged upon this work 

1. The Eiend’s Eollowers, 

3. The Clergyman’s Grandmother, 

3. Cfentle Maud : a Tale of Eaxony. 

4. Happy Days in Langouste : a Tronbadoux’s StcEry. 

5. Sepoy Sam ; or. The EoUidkiag BecoHeotioiMs of ToiOfiiless 

Tommy, 

6. The Better Land ; a Series for Ohildrmu 

7. Dan, or the Murderers of the Mhoil Dhtt. 

8. My Eirst Polka. 

9. Golly Boy. ^ A Tale of the Early Christians. 

10. Boar Hunting in Australia. 

11. Glen M'Ejrosoe, or the Last of the Hig^biand Cflitels. 

12. When there’s a Will there’s a Way, or howti) Dure "Smoky 

^ Chimneys.^ 

IS. Sir Martiu Nickleby, or Dombey and Twist : a Homanoe of the 
Thirteenth Century. 

14. Hocus ; or. The Dark Horse. A Confession of Turf Eascality. 

The fifteenth was Magnolia, or the' Captive Turk : a Poem in Seven 
Books : and was immediately protested against by every one concerned 
m the success of the work. Its proposer was unable to see that his 
idea scarcely fitted in with the scheme of a sensational novel, and he at 
first resigned his seat at the Company’s board, bnt an arrangement 
^ving been entered into that he should jjrovide whatever poetiy might 
be wanted (three pieces at least being stipulated for) in the course of 
the story, our kind and amiable Mend resumed Im functions in the 
Company. 

CHAPTER I. 

(Will appear tn mr met) 


ASSIZE INTELLIGENCE.— NEWCASTLE. 

(Sittings in a TurUsh Bath,)'l 

^ The heat of the atmosphere in the Assize Court at Newcastfe-upon- 
Tyne is excessive. Mb. Justice Mbelob. who had com^kined of it 
last year, was absolutely disabled by it the other day hrom sitting there 
any longer, and obliged to adjourn to the County Court. A thermo- 
meter, placed where the learned Judge had been seated, rose i:om 
60® to 76® in ten minutes, and was rising when he adjourned. Last 
year when he was in Newcastle the thermometer at one time, he .said, 
rose to 96®, about the average temperature of a warm bath. The desk 
in front of the Judge’s chair is also at such a distance &om it that hk 
Lordship could not reach it so as to write his notes without leaning 
painfully forward. Putting this and that together, we cannot help 
asking whether the Northumbrian County Magistrates are aware of 
the arrangements which interested parties at canny Newcastle appear 
to have contrived in order to incconmode Her Maiestyk Judge xn the 
Assize Court there, and to make it too hot to hold Mm ? 


Tish 1)0 Fast on. at Bome. 

^ Accobhing to a French contemporary and Mb. BiEuteb, the Italian 
Government "has made the most necessary arrangements to paf the 
interest of its portion of the Pontifical debt op the 1st of Aparilnexti” 
Let us hope that the Successor of the Fisherman will not 4nd that 
payment made mpoisson dAvril, 


SnSW WOEB. 

Shobtlt will be published, a Companion Tolume to OM jkeem 
Days, to be entitled Old Decanter Nights, by a Three-bottle Han. 


A Yulgab Ebrob. — "ZoE ” is wrong in suimosing that "N.B.” at 
tbe end of the address on letters going to North Britain means — 
"Tidce Notice. Here is a Scotchman who stops at home.’* 
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SINCERITY. 


writing to Clara Smith, Aunt. Shall I say anything from you?’* 

Afinl ’^^YoU MAY GIVE HER MY LOVE, DEAR. HoW I DO DiSLIKB THAT CiRL, TO BE 
SURE ! 1 ” 


A PART OF THE PEOPLE’S WAR. 

0 SAT not England’s now at war ; 

Say part of England’s nation. 

This Abyssinian business for. 

That suffers all taxation ! 

0 say not others glory share, 

Wnereof the cost immense is, 

Than those who have alone to bear 
The weight of its expenses ! 

That burden, borne by their sole backs. 
The rest oppresses never ; 

The class who pay the Income-Tax 
It grinds and grinds for ever I 


DATA REDDERE NOLUNT? 

At the beginning of an eloquent address 
lately delivered by Mr. Hepworth Dixon, 
at Brighton, he says, 

“ A shrewd and witty lady used to teU me that 
the most impertinent thing a man could ask of a 
woman was to remember a date ; most of all so, when? 
the date was a long time ago.** 

Lady Morgan was shrewd, bnt did she 
ever know a woman who was unable to prove 
by dates how old another woman must be, 
especially if the latter were impertinent 
enough to be handsome ? 


Picked up in Wilton Place. 

Quoting from Mr. Robertson’s eminent 
predecessor, visitors to the Prince of Wales’s, 
on leaving the Theatre, say to each other — 

«* The nay 's the thing.’' 


THE NINE DATS^ WONDER. 

Mr. Punch, 

Great wit to madness nearly is allied perhaps, Sir, 
you have an uncle in a lunatic asylum. Allow me to call your atten- 
tion to a theory proposed with reference to the late mysterious dis- 
appearance now elucidated. 

” Mad, Sir, mad as a March hare. What ! why, his brother was the 
great African traveller. All mad. Sir ; all African travellers, Living- 
stone and all the rest. Go roaming amongst lions, and cannibals who 
eat their sick relations — ^mad. Sir, mad! Uncontrollable impulse to 
wander about— monomania. Outbreak of travelling craze— disap- 
pearance. Accounted for at once. Suppressed madness, all of a sudden 
rampant. That ’s all. Sir, that ’s all.” 

“ There seems to be a great deal in what you say. Sir,” I replied to 
old Mr. JBruef. It certaiuly is difficult to imagine what but mad- 
ness could induce anybody to go roaming about, as you say, among 
Hons and cannibals. But we might think the same of gentlemen of 
wealth who choose to put themselves in the way of cannon-balls.” 

So I do, Sir. Only, so long as we want an army, we mustn’t say 
so.” 

** Well, Sir, I only so far venture to differ from you as not to call 
our famous travellers and explorers all absolutely mad. But, doubt- 
less, your Mungo Parks, your Belzonis, your Burtons, your Bekes, 
and your Spekes, are actuated by a peculiar [impulse to travel. It 
looks like the operation of a particular faculty— a special genius.” 

** Inordinate passion, Sir ; enthusiasm— insanity.” 

When excessive and outrageous, yes. Otherwise, like a peculiar 
turn for music— or ciphering. Wow, certainly it does not follow that 
because a man likes butter, therefore his brother must like butter. 

Stilljbrothers very often have similar tastes. Phrenology ” 

Phrenology is all humbug. Sir.” 

** Possibly not quite all lour brains. Sir, perhaps are not mere 
stuffing, they may nave functions above those of so much fat. Now, 
Phrenology, Sir, says, that there is a certaiu organ of * Locality,’ of 
which large size and great activity occasion ardent love of travelling. 
Suppose two brothers nave it, both of them, large. In the case of one 
it finds relief in exertion, has no play in that of the latter. At last its 
pent-np energy explodes in tenqporary aberration. Of course, Sir, this 
IS a mere hypothesis, hut isn’t it as good a one as the less chantable 
supposition on which journalists [have been using strong language, 
taUa^ about suicide of reputation and so on F ” 

“ Well, Sir, perhaps so. But mind, I don’t give in to Phrenology ; 


I can’t, I won’t, I never will; nor to Mesmerism neither, nor 
Pimery.’’ 

lour Profundity, Mr, JPuneh, will discern that my suggestion of a 
mind unbalanced by a seizure with over-excitement of the desire tG 
^“avel, may be true independently of Phrenology. 1 propose it, not of 
mrse, as any possibly new idea to your masculme readers, hut in the* 
hope that the numerous young ladies who study your columns may 
perhaps derive some recreation from considering a little question of 
mental philosophy and pathology. Wherewith I rest, yours truly, 

Jeremiah Bumps. 


P.S. It strikes me^ at any rate, that the obvious surmise of tempo* 
rary derangement might have cooled the indignation that was kindled 
by an appearance of trifling with the British. Public’s curiosity. 


FANCIFUL, BUT FISHY. 

Fancy Balls have recently been plentiful iu Paris, and we can fancy 
from what follows that these Fancy Balls have brought forth some 
fanciful costumes j 

Among: the novel toilette etfects, people speak of an aguariam, showing the 
waist enclosed with beautiful shells, the continuation being a short of seargreen 

colour, on which are to be found numerous samples of the animal and vegetablcv, J 
world.” 

Only fancy a man’s feelings at hearing that he has to waltz with an 
aquarium 1 He would next expect to dance the polka with an aviary. 
What a queer quadrille it would be where two sucn partners were seen 
dancing with a farmyard and a stable, which, considered as costumes,, 
would he hardly more preposterous. With regard to the aquarium, we 
think a wreath of sea anemones entwined round her back-hair would 
have been prettily appropriate. A nice bouquet of searweeda would 
also have been suitable, and when going to the ball she might have 
been most fitly wrapped up in a seal-skin. The shells worn round -her 
waist must have been troublesome to a partner, if they were either 
sharp or prickly. Fancy what a state his right-hand glove would get' 
into, after clasping in a waltz a waist girt about with razor-shells, or, 
stiU worse, with prickly cockles ! Moreover, we object to the " samples 
of the animal world,” as being wholly out of place upon a sea-green 
petticoat. If it ever be our fortune to dance with an aquarium, we 
should much prefer her wearing . a spore or two of nice firesh juicy* 
oysters on her jupe, ^i^ch we could open at our leisure, and eat after 
each dance, if she were kind enough to wear for us a kxiife hung from 
her girdle. 
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NARCISSE. 

** Narcissuinque vocat De quo coasultus, an esaet 
Tempera maturse visurus longa senectai : 

Fatidicus vates, ‘ Si se non Tiderit,’ inquit 
Tana diu visa est vox anguris. Exitus illam, 

Eesque probat, letique genus, novirasque fororls.” 

Ovid, Mti. III. 346. 

Mb. Punch is glad to hold out the right hand of fellowship to a 
foreign actor, Hbbb Bandhann, who has lately made a very successfol 
appearance among ns in a favourite German part called Narcisse, This 
gentleman brings to our stage a bilingual reputation— German and 
American. He can hardly speak German more iuently and correctly 
than, on the whole— and bating an Americanism or two— he spesdks 
English. The American stage, like most American arts and institu- 
tions, is, as yet, little more than a copy of the English sts^e, with its 
worst points, such as excess, trust in clap-trap, and lack of refinement, 
made more prominent ; and the Transatlantic brand— as we have learnt 
from too many imported samples of United States stage-wares labelled 
"finst-class American ” but which, on trial, have turned out Brumma- 

f em on’lthis side of the water— is anything but a guarantee of qualiiy. 
Ixceptions, like Jeffebson, only prove the rule. 

But the German stage is quite unlike our own. The direct infiuence 
of such meu as Goethe, Sghiixee, and Lessing, and, in a lower 
! range, Ihmebhann, Lattbe, and otb^ literary stage directors, and the 
connection of the idieatre with Court in the small German states, 
have both tended to j^ve an inielleetual character to German actors 
and audiences, which, if occamimally heading to dulness and artificiality 
in the players, and to toleranee of IcmMi&ded pla^ and stilted per- 
formances in the pec^e;, has yet prcfiticed^ sense of respect for art 
and brains in both, the want of wh^ k the tfiiief cause of the coarse- 
ness of most English acting, and the gmieml relish of the British 
public for coarse sensatious and sources of effect, and insensibility to 
refined ones. 

In Mb. Bandmann’s acting, the idealising and artificial style of the 
German stage has been dashed, but not destroyed, tempered, but not 
trampled out, by the infi^uences of his American experience. He has 
learned to depend on nature, without disr^arding the measure and 
means of Art, to keep his fervour on this sine of rant, and to sustain 
his pathos above the region of whine and mmby-pamby. His art has 
just that ideal and poetic quality which is so rare on our stage just 
now, that it may practically be treated as altogether wanting. He 
has, especially, two gifts which are indispensable to a poetic actor- 
fervour of passion, and grace of movement. Bealism, the supremacy of 
“ coat and waistcoat” plays, the reign of sensation and prose, instead 
of idealism and blank verse, and the study of the models famished by 
a time of restraiaedfemotion, and slovenly maimers, have gone far to 
destroy these among English actors. It is well that we should be 
recalled to their charm and value. Mb. Eechteb did much in this 
way. Mb. Banehann continues, and, unless we are mistaken, betters 
the instruction. 

But the play and the p^t he has chosen for his dib^d are not what 
they ought to be. Hebb Bbachvogbl’s Eive Act Tragedy^ translated 
literally, would be utterly intolerable to a British public from its 
tediousness and stiltedness togetl^r. Even as condens^ (to little over 
two hours) and enlivened in the adaptation played at the Lyceum, it 
is, too often, heavy and dulL Nor is the part of Nardsse^ though it gives 
the actor some effective openings, essentially better than the play. 
We have heard Germans call him “ a nineteenth century Samiet!* We 
can only say as German a Hamlet, as Klopstock is a Milton. 

But the merits of the actor are distinct from those of the ^t. As 
to the former, we recommend playgoers to judge for themselves. As 
to the latter, we recommend Hiiuu Banemann to study the Sors 
Ovidiam which we have prefixed to this notice. 

If he wishes to maintain and enhance his success, don*t let him fall 
in love with himself in Na^oisse, but turn from that unhealihy and 
stagey part to something manlier and nobler— OtkeUo, SSi^loek, 
H.ere is ^habshbabb crying, " Come act me I ” 

Don^t kt Mm think, because Mb. Iechtbb was faithless enough to 
throw over Shabspeabe for sensation, and to prefer the fustian of 
Erencb melodrama to the fire and force of English tragedy, that there 
is not room and verge enough for a great actor among the high places 
of the poetic drama. He will >find plenty to preach that doctrine to 
him. Let Mm turn a deaf ear to these evil counsellors, and take for 
his motto, the American poet*s device, Excelsior ! ” 


“tout chemiN m^ne a bohe.” 

A PETITION has been presented to the Bishops in Convocation that 
what is left of the consecrated elements in churches may be reserved 
for the use of the sick at home. These petitioners would evidently 
like to see the Bomish practice of carrying the vioitimm revived in tMs 
country. That would only be a st^ beyond what they now ask. We 
hope and trust that “they are reckoning,” and will continue to reckon, 
without their host” 


A EENIAN ON HIS EEIENDS. 

TcNB--J7w«uj*y Ballad. 

0 PITT a Eenian prisoner. 

Awaiting of his doom, 

For treason and for murder too. 

All in a prison’s gloom. 

My native soil was Ireland, 

The Island of the Free, 

But I scorned to live the Saxon’s thrall 
In chains and slavery. 

In proud disdain to be a slave, 

1 emigrated o’er the wave. 

A citizen of the United States 
In due time I became. 

And there fought in the ranks of death 
On the glorioas fiield of fame. 

But when the war was ended. 

And Peace prevailed once more, 

I joined the Fenian Brotherhood, 

And returned to my native shore. 

We thought to lay the tyrants Icfw, 
time was come to strike .the blow. 

But, what made us eapedally 
The British Lion daie, ^ 

Was the friends of the bold Jamaica blacks. 
And the foes of Goyebnob Etbb. 

The more because among that crew 
The meiinbers, name by name. 

That imk me part in Parliament, 

Were all of them the same. 

They weren’t kicked out ; wMch when we saw. 
It encouraged us to defy the law. 

Policemen we did shoot and kill. 

For wMch occasion some. 

All m the town of Manchester, 

Did suffer martyrdom. 

In Clerkenwell we did blow down 
The prison wall, and blew 
Up working men and women, 

And many children too. 

Kind friends we’d ^ot, by wMoh thought we 
For to enjoy impumty. 

Again they’re at the Governor, 

Who put our brothers down. 

And stamped out black rebellion. 

When they rose against the Crown. 

To get him hanged for murder 
They had tried and failed before. 

At Bow Street Court, on Thuzsdi^ last. 

They made the attempt once more. 

We trust they ’ll prove our good friwids still, 

P. A. Taxlob and John Stuabt Mul, 

To bring a loyal subject to 
The gallows was their aim. 

And oh may they exert themselves 
To save us from the same ! 

Sucoess to P, A. Tatlob, 

John Stuabt Mill, and those 
That seek the life of England’s f^ds. 

And side with England’s foes. 

The House of Commons won’t expel 
The friends that all had who rebel. 


Wool in Bequefst at Wasbing^ton. 

A contempobabt’s correspondent at Washington begins his leitter* 
vrith the following observation : — 

“ Tills biks been a week of great errand of very Jifctile wool” 

Great cry in the political metropolis the United Btates is usual 
But what of little wool? We suppose that, of the many coloured 
gentlemen whom the partiality of Congress must have attracted to 
Washington, an uncommonly few had been having their hair cut. 


THE GOOE OLE TIMES. 

Mess Amabel Heighington lays down her Shelley with a sigh, 
and thinks mankind must be greatly altered since the poet wrote— 

Nothing in the world is sitigle.^ 
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SEVERE, BUT NECESSARY. 

Time : 1*30 p.m. Cireumstances : A “ check ” in the course of a day with the “All Bite ’Em.” 

Affable LoTidon TradesTncm, a rec&nt acquisition to the Bunt {Refreshing himself out of a Sherry flash). “ Well, now, and what *s his 
Lordship a ’avin’ op ? ” ; 

Bis Lordship, “ I ’m taking- some Cognac, Sir, that has been Twenty Years in Bottle, And let mb tell you there ’s a 

PRECIOUS DEAL LESS BrANDT IN IT THAN THEBE IS IN YOUR ShBRRY ! 1” 


NESTOR AND ORPHEUS. 

t 

Mr. Punch takes off his hat to M. Aubeil and gushes with con- 
gratulation on the fact that some fresh laurels have been added to his 
crown. To have written a new opera at . the age of nearly ninety, is a 
feat which no composer, excepting M. Auber, has ever yet achieved. 
Moreover, the new opera ^ has gfdned a marked success, and has most 
thoroughly deserved the applause it has excited, if Mr, Punch may 
credit the criticsd reports, aud^ may judge, too, by the^ humming and 
the whistling of its music, wherewith he has been favoured by obhging 
connoisseurs. Not having time himself to go to Paris just at present— 
for what would Parliament become, without his weekly Essence P — 
Mr, Punch must wait a month or two ere hearing the new oper^ which 
he hopes to do in London before the season ends. Then as Agamem- 
non, being, like him, " King of Men,” Mr, Punch will shake the earth 
in applauding Monsieur Nestor, who is also Monsieur Orphem. Mean- 
while, Mr, Punch has consoled himself a little by a visit to the pretty 
little new Saint George’s Opera-House, where he heard MADEMomEXLE 
Liebhart sing in the Ambassadress very prettily indeed ; and, with Ms 
’fears fall of the charming melodies of Ahbeb, he plodded his way home- 
ward, warbling, “Aitber, toi quefaimel^* 

By the hyA^r. Punch,' \xi a recent article, did an injustice to Ms old 
friend,- Mr. Webster^ of the Adelphi. Mr. Punch objected to paying 
a fee for ^ " booking,’* ^d avowed that any Manager who would 
abolish this ^evauce might make a swift and substantial fortune.” 

Now Mr. W^bbstbr is a Manager who deserves that Ms pieces should 
have ah Arabian Entertainments^run, and be the talk, and the sight, 
and the hearii^of the Town for a thousand and one nights and more. 
Because Mr. Webster has abolished imposts. Because at the AdelpM 
there are' no booking fees, ho tolls to attendants, no taxes on playbills. 

It has taken centuries to get rid of Middle Eow, it has taken long, 
long years to lower the crown of our hats, to improve our shirt-collars. 


and produce matches that ignite only on the box-let us for once have 
a sudden surprise, an unexpected windfall, the announcement that, 
imitating the excelleat example of the Adelphi, the entire theatrical 
brotherhood have resolved that in future one charge shall cover all the 
expense of a visit to the play, barring, of course cab-hire, iucidental 
refreshments, and subsequent oysters, when , those nutritious rarities 
are again procurable by any income tinder that of a Marquis or a. 
MiUocrat. 


Quite Bight, Too. 

Mr. Cordinglet, one of the churchwardens of Atherstone, in 
Warwickshire, has been proceeded against by Ms incumbent for .re- 
moving from the Parish Church certain Ritualistic apparatus, such as 
a svper-aUare, banner-brackets, &c. ' Mr, Cordinglbt declares that 
this apparatus was Papistic, and such as ought to be removed from, a 
Protestant Church, and that he, being a Protestant, and the authorised 
guardian of a.Protestant Parish Church, has only acted ac^Cordinglg. ^ . 


MUSIC IN DOWNING STREET, ' 

Since his elevation to the Chancellorship of the Exchequer, ’the^ | 
late Secretary of the Treasury ha's been heard frequently humming to' ; 
himself the old English air, The Hunt is up,” 


SYCOPHANTS AND SOVEREIGNS. 

Base, on a monarch fawning, is the Snob ; 
More base the Slave who cringes to the Mob. 


Made ope Athens- — ^Hall Rounders, who has had^ a classical 
education, and reads Byron, is so fond of Ms ‘‘ Wheel of Life ” that he 
is continuMlj saying, Zoetrope mou, sas agapoP 
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. PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

St N TAursdaif, March 1868, Ben- 
jamin Diseaeli entered tiie House 
of Commons, amid cheering, Pebmeee 
of England. 

There was not' much'to be said, no 
political complications having caused 
the change in the hlinistry— so far as 
the public yet knows. It is notorious 
that Lokd Dbeby's health made it 
necessary for him to retire. Whether 
Ms, Dissaeli designed the shaping 
any august decree which seemed too 
august for the Earl, may hereafter 
appear. The new Pbbmiee had 
^ simply to bear a fitting tribute to the 
genius, energy, and (young people) 
industry of the late Psemieb, ana to 
^ , refer to his brilliant perception and 

A \ " fiery eloquence. As regarded Ms. 

A Hisbaeli's accession to office, he 

^ ^ \ knew that in his position there were 

' ; personal and peculiar reasons which 

'■ would aggravate the burden and aug- 

.. meat the difficulties. People cau in- 

y 'W' terpret these /words as they please. 

1/ Those who give them a significance 

connected with birth, and who have 
intelligence enough to take a large view of pedigree, may note 
that they were uttered by a man descended from one of the 
Hebrew families expelled from Spain by the Inquisition, and who 
I settled in Tenice as merchants. The Pbemieb’s grandfather, who was 
I therefore Italian, came to England, and Ms son, Isaac Disbaeli, a 
retired gentleman of Buckinghamshire, was the author of the series of 
t subtle literary and historical researches, of wMch the Curiositm is best 
known, but all of which, are delightful to scholarly minds. Lord 
Lytton observes in a note to one of Ms earlier works, that when he 
‘ was contestingan election, somebody took an objection to him as a 
new man. Well, if pedigree be of any consequence in politics, Mb. 
Bulwer’s family is about three times as old as that of his opponent.” 
“ Is it possible, Sir P— it can't be— M r. Bitlwer is—an author.” Add 
I Captain' Bumhy^s formula, and we have done with that part of the 
I business. 

Mr. Disraeli stated that he had enjoyed twenty years of confiden- 
tial co-operation with Lord Derby, and had succeeded to his policy. 

Our Poreign Policy is to be that of Peace, not of selfish isolation, 
but of sympathy both with the prosperities and the troubles of other 
nations. 

Our Domestic Policy is to be Liberal— a truly liberal policy. We 


are not to shrink from requisite changes, but we are not to forget that 
we dwell in an ancient and historic country, rich in the traditions that 
are the best security for order and liberty. 

Ireland, a most interesting and important portion of the kingdom, 
has still to be protected Jby the Suspension, against an unprincipled 
foreign confederation. But he believed that agitations were dis- 
appearing. He would not fritter away the interest felt in regard to 
the intentions of Government as to Ireland, as they would be explained 
I by Lord Mayo in the coming Irish debate. He added, that some 
j time had been lost this Session, but he should work as hard as he 
I could, and should also do all he could to facilitate the promotion of 
measures on the other side. 

! Amid the cheers which followed, up bounded the bouncing 
BOTTVE^m* 

What do you mean by a policy ? Last year’s, or the year before last P 
Are you educating your party, or is its education complete P Tou are 
fairly entitled to your own position. But you have no majority. In 
Lord Derby the key-stone of your arch is gone. It is the fault of the 
Liberals that you are in power. The liberals are little better than a 
Babble, with a great man in front. Last year you yielded to mob dic- 
tation. You were afraid to hang the Irish rebels. All this is uncon- 
stitutional- You will come to grief. You ought to have made a 
Coalition Ministry out of the best materials. Can’t we^unite on any- 
thing ? Are we to fight over the Irish Church ? Are we not agreed 
about land, all of us exc^t Mr. Mill, who would atone for three con- 
fiscations by a fourth ? Public interests are suffering by the neglect of 
necessary measures. There ! 

Sir George Bowter thought that really this was not the way to 
behave to a new Minister. As to a rabble, the time had passed for 
blind following of leadersMp. If Government did its duty, it would be 
supported, regardless of majorities. 

There ended the opening chapter in the history of the Disraeli 
Ministry. 

Before leading our readers to the foot of the gallows, it may be con- 
venient to take them into the House of Peers. 


The Earl op Malmesbury, who is to be— don’t laugh— the leader 
in the Peers, began by explaining that he had been inaccurately 
reported as having said that Mr. Disraeli was to make a Ministry 
“ if possible.” What he had said was, ** as soon as possible.” The 
Earl is a gentleman, and the explanation was enough. But he must 
add that it was “a very natural mistake.” Did he mean that it was 
natural for people to believe that he was likely to think that Tory 
Peers would not fall into their ranks under Mr. Disraeli’s kader- 
sMp ? The rest of his speech was formal, but he promised an early 
Education Bill. 

Earl Russell could not help saying that he had no confidence in a 
Government that openly professed to say one thing and mean another. 
He used the word deception, and contended that he might have used a 
different word. 

The Duke of Marlborough had not the least idea what the noble 
Earl could mean. 

Earl Bussell would tell him, then. Would he read Ms CMef s 
Edinburgh Speech about educating Ms party, to consent to what he 
had been for years calling a degradation of the PrancMse. Pox, 
Grey, Alxhorp, would have scorned such a course, and so would 
Pitt, Liverfool, and Wellington. 

The subject then dropped.” 

The last word naturally suggests a drop of another kind. In the 
Commons, Mr. Hardy moved the Second Beading of the Bill enacting 
Private Executions. 

Serjeant Gaselee said that it was a poor man’s question, and that 
if a poor man were to be hanged, he had a right to be hanged in 
public. He moved the rejection of the Bill. 

Sir George Bowyer seconded this, thinking that the sight of an | 
execution was very deterrent from crime. 

Mr. Gilpin opposed the Bill, and quoted Mb. Cobden, who was 
said to have likened the proposed practice to private assassination. 

After a short debate, 

Mr. M'Clarbn (Edinburgh) supported the Bill, and begged that 
Scotchmen might share with Englishmen the advantage of being 
privately hanged. 

The Lord Advocate promised tMs boon, and on division, the 
Second Beading was carried by 181 to 25. 

The Premier moved the Second Beading of the Election Bribery 
Bill, which had been so unfavourably received. He now proposes 
that two real judges. Judges of the Land, shall be detached, as it were, 
from the main body of the army of justice, and sent, on full salaries, to 
the places accused of corruption. Of course, new Judges will be 
appointed in their place. 

Mr. Gladstone thought tMs a very great improvement, and would 
not oppose the Second Beading, reserving Ms right of consideration. 

Lord Lobne took Ms seat for Argyllshire, We mention this to 
flash off a quotation from Walter Scott. Mb. Bruce was already 
in the House, Suppose they debated education : — 

“ Short were their shrift in that Debate, 

That hour of fury and of fate, 

Had Lobne encountered, Brdcb.” 

Irida^, The son of the inventor of that delightful article, the Shrap- 
nell shell, petitioned the Lords for a national reward. Government 
replied that the shell was valuable, but as the inventor had £1200 
a year for 28 years, and £10,000 from the East India Company, there 
would be no more shelling out. 

In the Commons there was a very good debate on the Alabama busi- 
ness. Mr. Shaw Lefevre gave an elaborate Mstory of the case, and 
Lord Stanley repEed in his best manner. Mr. Eorster and Mb. 
Mill spoke, and so did Mr. Gladstone, who said that he did not 
wonder that the Americans thought themselves wronged, but that if 
we go before the Arbitrator, we ought to be prepared to contend that 
we nad done no wrong, but that whatever miscarriage might have 
occurred was acoidentah TMs delivery of Mb. Gladstone’s is carped 
at by those who want us to humble ourselves before the North, because 
it has been successful; but Mr. Gladstone represents the feeling of 
the nation. We are sorry to have wounded the Americans, and they 
know it; but, we having said that, and being ready to pay for broken 
windows, the matter should be closed. It is satisfactory to be told by 
Lord Stanley that good-feeling towards us is increasing in America, 
and that Mr. Srwa3Bld inclines to a new mode by which our differences 
may be adjusted. 

A small wrangle as to the day on which thelrish Bcform Bill should, 
be introduced. The Premier said that it was for Mm to fix the order 
of business, and Mr. Gladstone said that the Irish Beform Bill was 
part of the Government scheme for Ireland, and ought to he forth- 
coming at once. But Mr. Disraeli would not give way. 


A GRAND INVENTION. 

Educational Pianofortes” are advertised. The most suitable 
piece for performance on these instructive instruments will j be— the 
March of Litellect. 
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PLEASURES OF HUNTING BY RAIL. 

JCcen Sportsman {wTw Tias dined mid dried at country irni^ after wet day). ** Here *a A pretty Go ! 

Starts, and I can’t get my Boots on !” 


Five Minutes beeobe the Train 


TEACH HIM TO FIND FAULT ! 

The Poor Law Board has confirmed the suspen- 
sion by the Board of Guardians of Dr. Hogers, the 
Medical Officer of the Strand Union. 

The Poor Law Board is obliged to admit that Dr. 
Hogers has been blameless in the performance of 
his professional duties, but they require him to resign 
because he has repeatedly preferred appealing to the 


because he has repeatedly preferred appealing to the 
public and the Poor Law Board to appealing to the 
Guardians. 

^ Perhaps by this time Dr. Hogers has chan^d his 
view as to the policy of appealing to the Poor LawBoard, 
Poor Law Board don’t like to be bothered, and 
would much rather that Medical Officers made their 
appeal to the Guardians, at whatever risk of snub, 
wigging, or ill-will, than to the Board whose busi- 
ness it is to look up Boards of Guardians. 

Dr. EoGERs;has paid the penalty of his zeal— if it 




ii 










And, arriving before his Groom and 
Dog-Cart at the Station, excites 
great Admiration on his way Home 1 


Equity Rewarded. Question for Convocation. 

Many persons have wondered what could have been the reason of Q. What is a Gravamen? 
the somewhat ungracious discharge of Lord Ghelmstord from the A. It is an Amen gravely said at the end of His Grace’s Benediction. 
Lord Chancellorship.^ It is not surprising. He had just made Mr. Hence the word, Grave^Amen, If two or more utter it, the word is 
Hannen a Judge ** without,” the says, ** respect to used in the plural, and becomes Ghrave-Amina, The “i” is short, 

any consideration but fitness.” He immediately bad to exchange the and therefore the word has nothing to do with the Heroine of the 
woolsack for the sack. Put this and that together. Sonnemhda, 
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TECHNICAL. 

Favourite NUce. “I hear you Ve ttati a capital Ecn, Uncle I and what a Large Party toit’ve got to-night I” 
Fox-Hunting Squire. “Yes, my dear. And ip Captain Chiyidale and his Sisters had not ‘thrown up’ at the last 

MOMENT, there "d BEEN EIGHTEEN CoUPLE AND A HALP OF YOU 1 ” 


THE WAX NOT TO WIN WESLEYANS. 

I The enemies of tlie Ghnrcli of England must be sorry that Conyoca- 
, tion stands prorogued for two months. THiey may, however, console 
themselves with the hope that it will be permitted to assemble after 
Easter, and will then go on as it has hitherto been going, in a way cal- 
culated, as though on purpose, to bring the whole institution of which 
it comprises the principal ofhcers, into contempt. Should it turn over 
a new leaf, make a fresh start, and go on for the future in just an oppo- 
site way, then, indeed, there may be some chance that brave Bishop 
Selwtn (of Lichfield, and, pending a successor’s appointment, of New 
Zealand) may, should he live a hundred years or so longer— as let us 
hope he will— see, towards^ the end of his labours, fulfmed the hope 
which, at a missionary meeting in the Guildhall of Cambridge the other 
day, he thus expressed : — 

** He Roped that the day woidd come, and that soon, -w^hen all those faithful 
disciples erf Jonisr Wesley, who aie now doing a good missionary work abroad, would 
unite and be one with the Church in those efforts. The missionary of New Zealand 
would be greatly benefited if the missionary efforts of the Wesleyans could be 
combined with those of the Church of England. Christians should so unite to 
eyangellse the world.” 

^ But if Bishop Seewo*s colleagues in Convocation continue to dis- 
tinguish themselves by such feats as proclaiming themselves unable to 
deal with the Bitualiats while the question of their legal ahMty or 
inability is yet under trial ; if one of them may still avow Bitualist 
doctrines without getting himself disavowed as well as Coxenso ; and 


: that of “ reserving ” the viaiicum, the faithful disciples of John Wesley 
will most assuredly intrench themselves more strongly than ever in the 
Wesleyan Meeting-house, at the greatest moral and spiritual distance 
possible from a Church by that measurement apparently next door 
to the Boman Catholic Chapel. As long as this is the sort of harness 
transacted by Convocation, the Wesleyan Conference will mind its 

a and Bishop Selwtn may employ spare time in whistling for the 
odists, uninvited with the song 0 whistU^ and PU com to ye^ 
my lad** by any one member of that Protestant body. 


A NEW MUSICAL CONDUCTOR. 

In Propessor Tyndal’s interesting Lectures upon Sound, we find 
: the following put forth among his other sound opinions 

i It would be possible to lay on, by means of wooden conductors, the music of a 

band to a distance in all drreotions, much as we lay on water.” 

j While clever Mr. Manns conducts the Crjrstal Palace orchestri^ 
nobody with any truth can venture to assert it has a “wooden con- 
ductor.” But how pleasant it would be to hear the charming con- 
certs there, without the bore of going to them! Fancy “laying on” 
a symphony to one’s smoking-room or snuggery, and revelling in 
Bebthoyen while relishing one’s tobacco ! Perhaps in a few seasons 
subscribers to the Palace may enjoy this in addition to its manifold 
attractions. Ears made of india-rubber have been in fashion lately, 
and we often wish our ears were equally elastic. If they were so, we 
might stretch them on a Saturday to Sydenham, and hear Mozart and 
Mendelssohn without a railway journey. However, if these wooden 
conductors be adopted, our ears will need no straining to catch the 
Crystal music. But surely great care must be taken in laying down 
the sound-tubes, so that no unipleasant noises may chance to be con- 
veyed by them. How horrid it would be if one’s conductor, whild 
conveying some sweet music to one’s ear, were suddenly to vibrate 
with the whistle of a steam-engine ! And conceive the aural torture 
when one’s ears are full of Beethoven, of hearing a few squeals 
somehow intruded by a barrel-organ! 


More for Selwyn. 

New Zealand and Lichfield, 

And he prefers Which field? 

He’ll go to New Zealand, he’ll on his old sec land ; 

Returned again, Lichfield will be his new Zeal land. 

Waiting for an Answer. — ^What is the difference between eating 
your words and eating your Terms ? 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Hum of BefresMiiff. By A Member of the Bar. 

Tk/ea of St. Mark. By the Author of Pvpih qf St. John, and The Hair 
of Radctiffe. 

Bad Wokds. An opposition periodical to Good Words. 

To form me Portable Pocket Volume^ alphabetically arranaed for immediaie 
reference. Part with all the Pad Words from Ato P will he ready on 
April 1st. The Trade should apply early. 

The HtTGUBiiroTs m England and Ireland Mnff tke partimlars of 
an Operatic Tour hy Signor Mario, embellished with a fine portrait 
of himself a;s Raoul. 

Lessons of the Middle Ages. By a Maiden Lady= 

Fugitive Foems. Witli Notes on Ely Leaves by H. Walker. I 

The Cope and the Chasuble, Being a few Censerhle Remarks on Bitnalism. 
By an Arch Deacon. Eonrtb Edition. 

Thoughts for the Sole: or The Good Catholic*s Manual of Eish dinners 
during Lent. By Eather Ope. 

** GOj Father, and fare worse." 

St, Feter’s. A New Roman Catholic Magazine in opposition' to Mr, 
Anthont Trollope’s St, FauVs, 

The Horse : How to Keep him with a view to Eating him. Recipes 
for so feeding him that he shall taste like either Turtle, or Venison, 
or Beef, or Wild Ducks, &c., &e. To purchasers : sold by all Book- 
sellers. Also by the same Author— 

The Zebra, and How to make him into a nice Stripe Supper. Also, 
hy the same Author— 

The Donket : With a Portrait of the Gentleman who asks for the 
above-mentioned books. 



A Growing Evil. 

The encroachments of Slang axe hourly becoming more and more 
audacious. Even our most venerable institutions cannot escape its 
destructive inroads. Unless there is immediately formed a Society for 
the xrotection of the English Language from Slang, with a paid Secre- 
S n luxurious offices in the neighbourhood of the 

“Johnson’s JMctionary will speedily become an unin- 
teUigible of obsolete and archaic words. Do we exaggerate P 
^sten. On Thursday la^, March the 5th, at 8*80 p.m. (we are nothing 
grcmnstantial), at the Royal Society, Burlington House, 
PiccaMy, a Paper wm to be read by J. Clerk Maxwell, E.R.S., 
'^OnQovemors^^Wl Need go farther P 


Hybridism, — In Darwin. 

Righbredism.' — ^In Belgravia. 

Rtghhreadism, In baking circles, when the quartern loaf goes up. 


CHIKKIN HAZARD. 


CHAPTER I. 

“ I wants to make yer flesh creep.” 

Words of the Fat Boy in Pkhioiclc, adopted as the motto by the N'.S.N'. Co,, lAm, 

In a dim cave, lighted by only one small gas-lamp, sat Michael and 
Job Erebstlor. Michael was Job’s father, and older than the latter 
by some few years. 

“ Why have you brought me here?” demanded Job, in a hollow 
voice 

“ Why ? ha ! ha ! ” laughed the elder grimly, and both his eyes 
shooting forth a murderous fire, he rose from his seat, and waved a keen- 
edged hatchet above his head. Job turned deadly pale. He could 
scarcely raise his glass to his lips as ■ he said with a sickly smile, 
“ Always the same light-hearted creature, father.” 

Once, twice the fearful weapon flashed through the air, and then 
descended upon 

But not onthe prostrate form ^ Job Eriestlor/^/^ the cold steel.* 
OHAPTER II. 

Not on the prostrate form of Job Eriestlor fell the cold steel. 
For, the form Job Eriestlor was not prostrate. 

But, as Michael bent forward, the younger and more active man 
sprang upon his back, and by a trick which he had learnt from the 
Rutlandshire Wrestlers, staved in his father’s head between his 
shoulders. 

Had Michael been in good [training, Ms muscles hard and taut, 
would not have yielded to this sudden pressure, and his brave old 
heart would have snapped altogether, nigh broken as it was even now 
by his son’s thoughtless and unfeelmg conduct. But his muscles were 
lax, and gave to the force thus exerted so easily as to cause the old 
man a sensation of extreme pleasure, as of drowning, especially when 
his head rose once more to the surface. 

The second which this had occupied seemed years to Michael, who 
in that dark moment had seen all his young life fcirought before him, 
had seen Ms parents imploring mercy at his hands, Ms brothers at his 
feet, his sisters starving under his roof, his aunts and uncles r chained 
to the damp walls# the flames bursting from the convent, the ship 
scuttled, the Derby favourite hocussed, the bridegroom poisoned, the 
butler (who was supposed to have stolen it) exiled, the &5epoy’s cruel 
sword descending on her fair young neck, the fierce animal rushing on 
him with whetted tusks, Sir Jasper’s white hair streaming in the 
wind, the calm martyr refusing the Emperor’s last offer of life, and he 
raiseo. his hands to shut out these fearful sights.t 
A roaring sound as of lions raving and tearing into the cave. 

Job knew it well. 

There was no hope now. 

No Hope ! ! 

It was the remorseless tide advancing. 

The Remorseless Tide ! 1 ! 

In another five minutes the cave would be filled. 

Eivb Minutes 1 ! ! 

I shall take it in through the pores,” observed Michael, in whom 
the instinct of self-preservation was stronger than the greed of gain. ^ 
The aperture through which the sea flowed in was scarcely big 
enough for a man’s body. 

The idea struck them both ; at once. Whose Body P 
" Esther,” cried Job, kneeling down, " Your forgiveness ; ” and he 
clung to his parent’s knees, frantically. 

Job ! ” exclaimed the aged fisherman, “ Rise, I entreat, I com—” 
Louder and fiercer comes the remorseless tide. 

Seizing Ms knees, and head for the second time, Job compressed his 
father into the smallest possible compass, and inserted Mm backwards 
into the entrance of the cave. , 

The wind might beat, the waves roar and surge against that old man, 
but Ms ear was for ever deaf to the voice of Ms favourite cMld, who 
now knelt before Mm to implore Ms last blessing. There he sat# fixed, 
taking it in, as he had said, through the pores. 

Ah 1 was it a good deed for a young man but now beginning the 
battle of life ? was it a deed on which he could look back with com- 
fort in Ms last days P 

But we will not weary the reader, nor occupy Ms time uselessly in 
making remarks upon conduct wMch will speak for itselL 
To our tale. 



Editor's Note to the above.'— 1 didn’t. 


Preface im Iasi mmber) the reader wIlF see that the events of MicfflCAiiL 
Ebibstloas previous life arise out of the different viewB t^en by the various 
writers of what this novel should have been. The paragraph, as it stands above, is 
the effect of a judicious comprozoise. 
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I Looking np at the stalactite roof aboTe, Job saw with, horror that it 
was gradually melting. To remove his father and admit the air, was 
to let in the water. 

The sun acting externally upon the surface had rotted the clif 
above ; it wanted but the exclusion of the air underneath to set the 
crumbling mass in one steady blaze. 

He was alone ! It was a maddening thought. 

Aionb ! 

"Was there no hope ? 

Ho chance of escape ? 

Yes— one. 

One ! ! ! 

' Por through a fissure in the lurid rock above he now distinctly saw, 
as it were, a gigantic iron hand swinging forwards and backwards, as i 
if in search of prey. 

It came nearer, nearer, lower, lower, within his reach. Leaping 
upwards, he 

CHAPTEB III. 

Leaping upwards, he clutched The Iron Hand. 

A Grapnel, a huge grapnel 1 

Eetainmg a firm hold upon his preserver. Job looked towards the 
sky gratefully. 

It was a balloon streaming calmly away towards the horizon. 

To climb into the car and throw out its two occupants, who were at 
the moment engaged upon scientific computations, was to Job Ebiest- 
LOK, the work of a second. 

'‘My poor father 1 ” sighed the young man, for now that the first 
excitement was over, he had time to, give a thought to others. The 
old man had been w broud of Mm. He had often prophesied his rise 
in the world. “ And here I am,” said Job to himself, smiling sadly. 

Still his situation was too critical for Mm to indulge in any maudlin 
sentimentality. 

“ What have we here ! ” he exclaimed, kicking Ms foot against a box 
lying at the bottom of the car. 

The car was filled with chests of gold, bullion, and silver coins. 
Besides^ these there were tin boxes labelled with names and initials, 
containing title deeds, policies, wills, shares in varions companies, and 
blank cheques with signatures attached. 

The balloon had evidently belonged to two fraudulent Solicitors, 
who were escaping from jnsUce. 

They had met, as we have seen, with a fate richly merited. We 
shall hear of them no more.* 

Night came on. He was alone floating over the silent ocean. 

Where am I ? ” was Ms first thought ? 

He knew the Great Bear by sight, and tMs knowledge he felt would 
now be of infinite service to him if he could only see that constellation. 

At Jast. The Great Bear. 

He recollected how he had heard of mariners before the invention of 
rudders, guiding themselves entirely by the Great Bear, and he won- 
dered how they had done it. 

Then he burst into a loud chant, waking the sea-birds on the ocean’s 
bosom. 

Twinkle, twinkle, 
little star t 
How I wonder. 

What you are ! 

Then the words seemed to fly from him, and others came into his 
mouth, and he made wild rhymes, singing as if “ star ” rhymed with 
"balloon; ” then he ran Ms fingers up and down imaginary scales on 
the piano, as he had been wont to do in Ms old fisherman’s home, 
when, as a boy, he had played to Ms father after their late dinner. He 
then broke open a box of legal documents, and jumping in among 
them bathed himself as it were with deeds, scattering them wildly 
right and left of the car. 

Then the strange idea came across him that he was Convocation, 
and he tried to shut down the lid upon himself- * * * Then followed a 
second of acute consciousness. 

He was going mad : he knew it now—too late I 

The paroxysm again. 

In another hour the full moon was shining down upon a helpless 
idiot, sticking pins into the balloon, wMch was streanoing slowly away 
towards the horizon. 

Suddenly he jumped up, and with a wild laugh struck a match. 

He ai^plied it, thought ally, to the neck of the balloon. 

As this moment Ms reason resumed its fonctions. 

The fire was spreading ! 

Was all tMs treasure to be lost ? 

Ha I The Parachute. 

Lading it as quickly as possible, he lowered it from the car. 

The fire! ThePibe!! 

Two large sea-gulls flew against the car. 

He can^t them both. Then tying the parachute thus weighted, to 

* Foot flioSe.— Some of the Authors say we shall hear of them again. {Signed hy six 
, o/fhem.) 


Ms feet, aiid holding a fluttering bird in either hand, he bit through the 
last cord that; bound him to the flaming monster. One Loud B^port, 

and as the smoke cleared 

(To he continued) 


A LENTEN ENTERTAINMENT. 

Managebs are becoming very courteous to one another. N ow-a-days 
they^ lend each other an actor or two for the night, with as much ! 
readiness as they would a pocket handkerchief, and with much greater 
certainty of the loan beiag returned. Hay, these theatrical autocrats, 
though unwilimg to lend themselves to anything, do not appear to 
entertain a similar feeling with regard to anybody, for we mid them 
" letting themselves out ” perhaps for a lengthened run. 

A Playbill, with a " loan collection” Company will soon present an 
appearance of tMs sort : — 

THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT LANE. 

Sole Lessee and JManagek, - MR. GOTTIS WIGON. 

Tor the Kim Hundred and Nineiy-Kinth tim^ the Great Drama^ hy 
Tom Botjoison, Esq., entitled 

“BELAY!” 

Dramatised from Mbs. Blabbington Black’s Kovel of " Sir I SeeP^ 
bp Fermmion of the Authoress. 

CHABACTEBS IN THE PEOLOGUE. 

Marquis de Trevallion Mb. H. Heville^ 

(By kind permission of Benjamin Websteb, Esq., Theatre 
Boyal^ Adelphi, for whom the mdulgence of the audience is 
requested after 7 ‘30, as he must be hack for ^ " Ko Thorough- 
fareP His part in the Third Act will be sustained 
hy Mb. Billington. 

(Kindly lent hy Benjamin Websteb, Esq., after Ms decease 
in the first part of " Ko Thoroughfare P) 

The Honourable Juice Earkisson .... Mb. Honey. 

(From the Trince of Wcdeds Theatre^ kindly lent hy Miss 
Mabxe Wilton, as she has nothing for him in " TlayP) 

Squire Wortletop Mb. Ray. 

^Handsomely mesenied to the Company hy Mb. Seeton Pabby, 
late of the Holborn Theatre^ 

Rattleton Hopp Mb. E. A. Sothebn. 

CWith Mr. J. B. Btjckstone’s eonipliments.) 

Lady Montgomery Pinnerton . . Mbs. Ohabies Mathews. 

(By kind permission of Benjamin Websteb, Esq. and Mb. 
Ghables Mathews. K.B. MmirCt stay out later than 
Taster^ in consequence of " TheBlack Sheep ” at the Olympic^ 

Henrietta Miss Hebbert. 

CW'ho will appear here hy the very kind permission of the 
Manageress of the St. James's, where she must play for an 
hour at the least, and of the I^ceum management, where she 
must appear later in the evening^ 

Ballet from Mr. Strange’s Lot at the Alhambra, of course hy Ms 


The Cheat Cathedral Scene of the First Act, painted hy Messrs. 
Telbin & Gbieve, who have MndVy lent each other. The Cancan, 
arranged by MIr. E. T. Smith, will be danced hy his specud permission. 

ohabaotebs in the dbama. 

McBethel Mb,W. Eabben. 

(By kind permission of Mb. Jobdan, when he^s done talking 
to him in Karcisse, at the Lyceum.) 

Lord Tabley HHdtey Mb. Biakelbt. 

(presented with the greatest pleasure to the Theatre hy Miss 
M A -RTTii Wilton, who would Uke to see him in a dramatised 
version of Lobd Btjlweb Lxtton’s ^'What'U you do 
vMh it f") 

And finally, the money for the i^rodnction of the piece can be 
announced as Lent by kind permission of [several bill discounters of 
distinction. 

Good Luck to Her I— Miss Eannt Josephs announces that she is 
about to undertake the management of the Hdbom Theatre. Not for 
Josephs can we possibly wish less success, in this her new venture, than 
has been accomplished by Miss Oltvbr and Miss Wilton, 




Miss Fnmp (Author ofths Ghoul^hmmted Grange,'^' i'C.^ #c., Can yottb 1 

Mamma, (modestly)^ veet well, as yet.*' 

ZittUBoy (pertly). “I can bead bettee than yov^ Mamma.’* 

Mamma. “ What do you mean, Child ? ** 

Little Boy.' Why, Yon said pir couldn’t bead Miss Feump’s new Book!” 


Can youe Little Boy Read ?** 


{Avikward silence. 


CHAPEAU BAS ! 


Lo, brains at last we see. 

At the top, where brains should be ! 
Ne’er was place won in race, 

That so tested pluck and pace ; 
Heavier-weighted horse 
Never ran a coursej 
Nor e’er came, at tne push. 

With a fiercer Chifney rush. — 

To Yivtan Gkby chapeau has, 

. My Lord Maequis db Cakabas ! 

Is ’t England’s praise or blame 
Such a player vrins his game, 

Who can j^ress for success , 

Be ’t by trick, revoke, finesse ? 

Is it good or ill. 

This adamantine will. 

With an india-rubber brain, 

Md a conscience proof to strain F— 

To VIVIAN Grey chapeau has, 

My Lord Marquis de Carabas 1 

On lee-shore, over bar. 

Still steering by his star ; 

Shoal,and sand, reef and strand, 

Hodgmg with a dext’rous hand ; 
Passionless and cool, 

:^d calm his crew to school. 

When weaker pilots quailed, 

Thi^gh what straits the ship he sailed !- 
To VIVIAN Grey chapeau has. 

My Lord Marquis de Carabas ! 


Ne’er in hand teacher took 
Classes duller at their book : 

Ne’er was toil on stiffer soil, 

Or more likely tools to Spoil : 

But he wrought, hour by hour. 

Till knowledge grew to power. 

And at last his Tory class . 

Learnt to see facts as they pass. — 

To Yivian Grey chapeau has. 

My Lord Marquis de Carabas ! 

If workman’s worth his hire, 

• Why should Dizzy not aspire ? 

He has striven, brain has given, 

To the stream his asses driven. 

Must he only think 
How asses best may drink P 
’Twas his the cup to crown. 

Who but he should drain it down P— 

To Yivian Grey chapeau has. 

My Lord Marquis de Carabas ! 

Genius or charlatan P 
Settle that point who can. 

Who shall briug his stone to fling 
At Little Benjamin, our King ? 

By what right he rules,— 

As the wise man o’er the fools. 

Or the one-eyed o’er the blind,— 

Let the future’s verdict find. — 

To Yivian Grey chapeau has. 

My Lord Marquis de Carabas ! 

The Height oe Literary Necessity.—” Spouting ” Shakspbaee* 
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TO COBRESPONDBNTS. 

DBAMA.TICIJ3. — "Wq liave perused your five oomedies 
with great pleasure, and burned them with greater. 
Try again, and send in until we leave ofiE burning 
them. 

ARCHiEOLOQiST.— The word “shilling” is a corruption of 
she-lion, or lioness, which used to be stamped on the 
Saxon coinage. Always ask when you don’t know, 
also when you think you do, as you will most pro- 
bably think wrong. 

B. A. — is a very bad painter, but there are worse, 
yourself for instance. 

A yAXKEB.— Congress is not the female of Conger, but 
eels are slippery, and so are many of your statesmen. 

Pit- BOX.-— W e prefer him to any one else whom we have 
seen in the part, except Garrick, who lived before 
our time. 

Toots.— We never do read perfumed letters, and they 
ought not to be scent through the post. How can 
we “ smell a rat ” above all that vile patchouli t Com- 
parisons may be odorous, as Shakspeare says, but the 
paper they are written on may not. 

Mr. Chasuble (a Ritualist) is informed that we de- 
nounce his nonsense, but that if he can get a church 
to himself he may have, as Moore sings, a bright httle 
aisle of Ms own. 

A Toxjxg NTumismatist —The British Museum will 
gladly give you ten shillmgs for an English half- 
penny dated earlier than ISOU, but you must take it 
there yourself, with your baptismal certificate, and 
a lock of your hair, not necessarily for publicatioii, 

[ hut as a guarantee of good faith. 

James Geddles.— Don’t bother us to invent tfitles for 
new magazines. As architectural names are in vogue, 
take the Marble Arch, or the Monument, the latter 
for choice, as it has what you ’ll want — capital 

Stamp-Collector. — Most advertisers sell forged postage 
stamps. We can’t see that they are not quite as good 
as genuine ones, hut perhaps it is hardly fair to sell 
stamps as the production of a country in which such 
things are unlmown. When you are in doubt, how- 
ever, call on the Ambassador for the place in ques- 
tion, and he will either certify or condemn the article. 
You pay him sixpence a dozen. 

XiOOSE Pish. — ^Yes, we see you Bohemians do not want 
to be called so any longer, but you will be, until you 
adopt the habits of the Moravians. 

Alfonso P.— A father does not deserve to be one, who, 
when his wife remarked that she thought she heard 
baby crying, said that it certainly was very like a 
wail 

Stodge. — ^Not so had. He asks when silver is better 
than gold ? The answer, when the plate comes round 
for a collection. 

Etymologist. — Haggaas is the Hampshire for haw- 
berries, and the Scotch for a horrible pudding, fit to 
be eaten only by baggies such as the witches in 
Macbeth, 

A Constant Reader.— That you are not, and what is 
the good of telling a falsehood that can be found out? 

, If you were, you would have seen that we have many 
times informed coiTespoudents that the pretty hymn, 

ffovf doth the little busy 

is by Dr. Camming, the “ Bee-keeper,” and refers to 
the bee in his own bonnet, an insect that hums 1863 
^ as the End. 

A Bothered Relation.— Never quarrel, that is vulgar. 
Lend your relative five pounds, and get him to fix a 
given day for its return. It will not come, nor will 
he, and the release will be cheap. 

Hockey.— Write to a sporting paper. We know nothing 
about any athletic exercise except smoking. But, on 
general principles, we do not know why you should 
not purposely bang Mm over tbe legs, unless you are 
afraid of being licked. It all depends on your respec- 
tive sizes — ^if your friend is the smaller, Mt away. 
At least, that is the rule of life, and why not of 
hockey ? 

j A Young Diner-out wants to know how to prevent soup 
from sticking to his moustache, and then dropping 
down on Ms shirt front. Why be anxious about such 
a trifle ? Cicero would not have minded it, nor would 
Solomon, or Demosthenes. A soup-stain shows that 
you have dined with some stateliness. But you can 
either ^ass the soup, cut ojff your moustache, refuse 
the invitation, or come late. 

Gusher. — Never be in a hurry to return a kindness. 
It will seem much less three months hence, and at 
six you will begin to fancy it was you that did it 

BLOtSA. — ^Rogers wrote the PUamree of Hope^ Akenaide 
the Pleamres of Mm/yry, and Campbell the Fleastire$ 
0/ Ima-ginaiion, You should fix this in your mind 
without artificial means ; but if this Is, as you say, 
very difficult to you, remember that Rogers, abanker, 
was partner of Hope, the famous banket of Amster- 
dam, that memory often leaves an ache inside, and 
that a strong imagination is wanted to hear a Camp- 
bell, as there is no such thing. These mnemonics, 
properly studied, will prevent confusion for the rest 
of your life. 


PiCTOR Incipibns.— It is rather late, perhaps, to com- 
mence a picture that shall have at least two hundred 
full length figures in it, for the next Exhibition of 
the Academy, especially as you ask us for a subject, 
and another week is lost before you can read this. 
But get to work at once, and do Xerxes counting hfi* 
soldiers. You can depict him stopping at the two 
hundredth to reprove Ms courtiers for saying that 
the sea would obey him, and the neatherd’s cottage 
and the burnt cakes could be seen in the distance. 

“ A Cab.” — When we hear fools quote that idiotic J^ot 
for Joseph, we are reminded of the inscription some- 
body chalked on a lunatic asylum built by Joseph II. 
in Vienna. 

Josephus, uhique seeundxts, hie primus. 

A Washerwoman’s Daughter. — ^No ; a cathedral quire 
is not so called from the resemblance of the surplices 
to clean sheets of paper; quite the contrary. 

Saucy Jim,— W e never interfere in family squabbles, 
but must own that we think your big brother was 
justified iu “whopping you.’** To ask the young 
lady on whom he was spoons, why ho was like a 
Mdeous mendicant, and to explain that it was because 
he was an ugly beggar, deserved the repartee in 
question, 

A Member of the Alpine Club.— There is no eleva- 
tion in Scotland higher than Primrose Hill, but to 
say this made Sawney so outrageous that by the Act 
of Union it was provided that the Scotch hill a should 
he called mountains in public documents, and so the 
habit has been preserved. But the t^metrical 
returns, every day, stare the nonsense in the face 
with a contradiction, as Sir Rodearick Murchison well 
knows. 

Eleanor.— Photograph is properly spelt fotograph, 
being named from the Latin fotus, a fomentation, or 
bath— one part of the process. But either way will 
do. To say that a man is more N. than P. H. mean- 
ing that he is more nave than fool, is exceedingly 
amusing. 

McGrigor.— We are not aware of the existence of any 
book that will give you an account of Edward fhe 
Confessor, but you might apply to some respectable 
Catholic priest, or search the confessions of Rousseau, 
or do anytMng else that occurs to you. 

Humanity. — ^Do not ask a carver for calf’s flesh tmtil 
the animal shall be killed mercifully. You are re- 
quested not to speak to the man at the weal. 

A Young Chemist.— Gallic acid is the chemical name 
for cheap claret. Old vines give better wine than 
young ones. So do old men, or they are old fools. 

Student.— With pleasure. Un port de rddehe is the 

name for the theatre door at which Parisian actors go 
in when there is no performance. 

Shirley Warren. — ^Neat enough, for a provincial, 
England is not to imitate the French autocrat’s ex- 
penditure — ^he may play Unlimited Loo, but not 
Beggar my Neighbour. 

A Fellow of B.aliol.— Yes, the Solicitor-General is en- 
titled to his fee of six-and-eightpence eve^ time he is 
consulted by the .sovereign, and he is paid out of the 
taxes, which are therefore called his -texed costs. If 
a Liberal goes out, and a Tory comes in, or vice versa, 
while any fees are unpaid, the costs are taxed as 

j between party and party. 

[ An Old Cheque-Taker.— Yes. The existing represen- 
tatives of the historical persons in Shakspeare’s trage- 
dies (as the Archbishops of Canterbury and York, 
Lord Hastings, Lord Westmoreland, Duke of Bedford, 

.&c., &c.) are obliged, under the 12 Geo. II. c. S8, to 
attend and act at Drury Lane when the plays are 
revived, but not during Lent. 

A Mormon. — Other vermin, have religion quite as good 
as yours. Tom Moore says— 

In the 'tBOods of the north there are msects that prey. 

Photographer.— The new Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
Mr. Ward Hunt, is the godson of Mr. B. M. Ward and 
Mr. Holman Hunt, and therefore out of deofilial feel- 
ings must desire to protect true art. You ’ll be taxed. 

Fanatico. — We have not heard that the charming 
prima donna wiU in future travel for the firm of 
“ Patti & Caux,” but wherever she goes the announce- 
ment is * ‘ no orders.” 

Turning the Time-Tables.— We must decline giving 
any opinion as to where any metropolitan r^way 
goes from or takes you to. No person has ever yet 
mastered that system, but we believe that half the 
cases of persons “missing” arise from their having 
believed that they could get from somewhere to 
somewhere else. Some day a decent map will he 
issued. 

One who Distrusts ** Queen’s Heads,”— 
not for freedom to thefrOAOes, 
because they are all abolished. If a stamp comes offi 
you must stick it on again, by Gum. 

A Wife who can Argue.— Where is your husband’s 
difficulty? We should answer him thus :— Viewing 
the cosmos of each senl^ency as a pure construction 
of that sentieniy out of its subjective affections, he 
may find the reason of the manifest co-operalfioii of 
the sentiencies in a law of relation among them- 
selves, producing a unanimity of illusion. If that 
does not carry conviction to hie mind, he had better 
take some more brandy-and-water. 


A Gummer in of Disconneotbd Trifles.— W e cannot 

g ve you our autograph of Julius 0®sar, because we 
ive only one, and it is stuck m an album with hia 
daguerreotype by Dionysius Photographicus, the 
Areopagite, but we dare say you can get one from 
our neighbour, Mr, Waller, Fleet Street. 

Txto^ Young Ladies ** want introductions to husbands. ” 
With pleasure. We have been a husband a long 
time, and our secretary is in the same condition. 
The young ladies may call, but wo don’t see what ' 
particular good it will be. 

Slightly Excitable asks us whether the Stoics did 
not believe in the malignity of matter, and whether 
Dean Swift did not say that nothing was more pro- 
voking than the perverseness of inanimate things, 
and whether Bishop Sandford (not Merton) did not 
find himself continually inclined to forget tha t such 
thmgs had no volition? We were about to reply, like 
echo, “in the affirmative,” when we happened to 
turn over, and to find in a lady’s writing (evidently 
clandestinely added), “ PUase don’t encourage my 
husband in racing and kicking over noater-jugs, be- 
cause, when wasMng Ms hands, the soap slipped into 
th&fire-plaxe.’* We won’t. But there is something in 
what he is driving at. 

Lord B.— Not going to spoil our eyes over your scrawl. 
Get your valet to copy it, and correct the spelling, 
and we '11 answer you. As far as we can make out 
your proposition, we reply that we will see you 
Mowed first, but this is a leap in the dark. 

Professor Partridge,— Thanks, dear old bird. Your 
quotation from Punch at your farewell lecture at the 
Academy was very happy, and the compliment you 
bestowed upon him ho receives with a smile. May 
your First of September be fifty years off 
Tripos.— V ulgar be hanged ! Nothing is vulgar that is 
nice. Besides, to like it argues amiability. Car^ 
Wright, an old writer says, in a play called the 
Ordinary, 

You never knew 
A tripe-eeder become a tyrant. 

Round Robin. — ^You are a set of foolish monkeys. The 
husband who said that ho was going to set up an 
apiary, and whose wife asked him where he would 
get the apes, ought to have known you. We shall 
keep the document until some of you attain distinc- 
tion, and then we shall print it You are right not 
to be frightened at that menace. 

Pleasing Little Lily.— Your handwriting is not 
exactly good, hut it is of no consequence, for your 
photograph is so pretty, that we are sure no man 
who marries you will ever go away, or want to be 
written to. There, is not that a sweet compliment ? 
Lector Assiduus.— We will encourage you by printing 
tbe epigram which you say you made on a “ literary 
friend’s” declaration that he did not care about 
reading. 

“i do not care for reading books" says Whizz, 

Words lohich the public echoes, adding— his. 

Fifth Form.— W e regret that wo have no space for 
your clever historical parallel between Leotard’s 
muscles and Cockle’s pills. 

A Rugby Boy.— The football rules of your school are 
disgracefuL We should certainly not say 
Come to me like the rugged Rugby Boy >* 
but should much prefer au interview with an armed 
rhinoceros, or, as an Irish tragedian says, a hurricane 
tiger. Do you recollect what Vivian Grey said when 
his father proposed to send him to a public school ? 
“Anywhere bub Rugby, that’s so deviliBh low/’ 
That’s not true now ; but your football rules are, as 
Mr. Gladstone says, “ worthy of savages.” 

Daisy Flower.— Y es, dear, the charming lines from 
Wordsworth are as follows : — 

Small Tnaliee is tnce malice tohUe it lasts. 

Of foes, however hurnble, spare not one .* 

The schoolboy, vnth the mowball that he casts, 

Bungs up yaw eye, and makes you swear like fun. 

Antipholus.— We really must declioe giving an auto- 
' schediastic, that is, off-hand opinjon upon the con- 
nection between BuddMsm and the differential cal- 
culus. 

Sancho.— Like the majority of proverbs and cisterns, 
it win not hold water. “Many men, many minds,'” 
is a foolish saying, seeing that when many men 
meet, there are generally but very few minds among 
‘ them, and those are seldom minded. 

J. A. Froude.— How dan you ? When Maiy I. elald 
that the word ** callous ” would be found ^^ttea# on 
[ her heart, she showed that die knew herself. Calay 
was a blunder of the reporter, Burnet, Bishop osf 
Salisbu^, her Confessor, and author of the Shepherd 
M Sa^bury Plain, by Richmond. 

Bashful Jambs. — ^I t is so long since' We Were Oourted 
and married by our present wife, that we almost 
hesitate to advise you ; but it seems to u», that wijen 
a young lady, walking with you, i^lstS on lingimng 
ht the rather uninteresfing windows of furniture 
Efiiops, she means to g^ve y(Ri an opporttmity of 
asking her whether there is any other article you 
could show her, say a wedding-ring. But, on^e 
whole, better let her speak out this Bissextile. If a 
m ftTi is worth having, he is worth a skin g for. 
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EMBARRASSING QUESTION. 


i*«t “ Ma’, mightn’t the Bio Man let me hate his 
NEW Tail foe my Hoese?’* 


‘ StARCHERS * FOE A 


THE TOP OE THE TREE. 

Geeat is the triumph of Creative Mind. 

Lo, topmost on the Constitution’s Tree, 

A Statesman of the lettered Artist kind ! 
p, Brothers, ’tis a goodly sight to see ! 

It was not so before, but was to be. 

Genius, at last, doth recognition find. 

A lofty purpose, with unselfish aim. 

Forty years long well nigh the Scribe pursued. 
Not the mere politician’s little game. 

That seeks but self in seeking altitude ; 

But, for pure end the country’s profit viewed. 
He trod, right on, the narrow path of Fame, 

Still faithful to his party, in the sense 
Of men upon high principles agreed. 

He brought an earnest tongue to their defence 
No mere lip-service with pretended creed, 
Which he would make them eat in time of Leed. 
And so it was he gained their confidence. 

The shaft of sarcasm never, from his bow, 

Save when a noble scorn impelled it, sped. 
A^inst a great and good man, as a foe, 

From pique of undervalued merit bred, 

A pack of purblind ’Squires he never led. 

His policy was Honesty. Best so. 

Be partners of our joy, fraternal band. 

That he, who was a Brother of the Pen, 

Become Chief Ruler, has at his command 
Place and preferment for deserving men. 

Now, after having said all this, we, Ben, 

Should like to know what you are going to stand. 


Crossing the Line between England and Rome. 

Beothee Ignatius^ is a-going it again, in his 0. S. B. 
Jpeueaictine tomfooleries, which, we are surprised to see, 
o? i^^^owed to carry on in one of the City churches— 
St. Edmunds, Lombard Street, This is evidently quite 
a wrong m the Church of England, and the sooner 
hAiHEK Ignatixts is shunted on to the Roman line the 
better. 


SOMETHING ‘WRONG SOMEWHERE. 

yiCB-CHANCEiioE Malihs, at the 
to commit Sm Robbex Pbbl 
Stet Pnaon, for disobeying an order to furnish the 
Com^sioners witUhe accounts of Tamworth School, of which he is 
sme trustee. Por these accounts the Commissioners have been bad- 
gemg Sir Robxei ineffectually daring the last two years. 

served with notice of the motion 
^® ^®***i®* appealed m person nor by oonnsel. 
!u®^ example of repeated and aggravated 
contempt for the laws, those who administer them, of course are 
prompt and severe in showing their sense of his eonduet. * 

lie order for oommitment was no doubt at once made out. accom 
pmed by some severe and woU-deserved observations of Vice 
Ch^oellob on Sib Robbet Peel’s pondnot in the matter. But the 
seems to have been strangely mis-reported, for we read that the 
said “the notice of motion hem Seen terved 

^® s®”^® sli’ipid blunder of the reporters The 
Tiob-Ohanobllob knows the duty of his office far too ffio ^iTeat 
exonsM for a manifest contempt of Court follo^ on Y muwo^ W 
re^ct to a oonatituted authority, in a matter of public duty, 
fn fi donbt have been gomg out to shoot or 

or,to bait badgem, or k fats, or my 

the notice was served on bim. Rut 
™ Yice-Ohancellob Mat.tw w that if any 

2*2^® P*®® him for a sporting publican 

S. ®F *“3^ variety of the gema " mob,” ^ 

of motion with similar ^ntempt, he w^ 
Sipoive. for his imnndenoe. annli , taVitiV. .. j,, nQt «aily forget. 

aa* excuses in the Tice- 





j* X sXiould not then appear in person or by counsel, the Court 

would be obliged to .dispose of the case in his absence.” 

Th^ there is some unaccountable inis-reporting here is clear from 
what follows 

^ Evideutly^ after the Vice-Chan celloe had announced his intention of 
uisposmg of the motion in Sie Robebi’s absence, if he did not show, 
m person or by counsel, at a quarter-past one, he would not have put 
toe case off for a week, when a quarter past one came, and brought no 
Robeet,^ Nor 18 it in itself conceivable that a Judge would thus 
aUow the majesty of the law to be flouted, to suit the convenience 
01 ^en the most eccentric of Baronets. 

We conclude, therefore, that the Reporter is utterly and unaccount- 
ably at fault throughout this altogether incredible account of these 
proceedings. 

We can readily believe that Snt Robbet Peeii defied the law, and 
was msolentin his mode of defying it. What we cannot believe is, 
thata Judge was quick to suggest excuses for such defiance, and to 
use nis power over the business of his Court to shield the offender 
from the penalty of it. 

Curious Uistake. 

/qi;^ ®Herly ,»iaiden Lady, who has lived aU her life in Little Trenid- 
aium, i^rnwall, said that she had always considered Westminster Hall 
as a sort of Museum for slniffed Notabilities, as she had been invariably 
given TO understand that it was there you could see the most distin- 
guished. men in cases** Her view was moreover confirmed by the 
expression used by her young nephew just called to the bar, who told 
Her that the other day he saw Me, Hossaib, the eminent Queen’s 
Counsel, reffularlp ^smt np* in a long case** 


System,— -T he union of Me, Maplbson with 

Mb. Gye, 
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DEAR, DEAR BOY! 

George, “Oh ! Shouldn't I just like to see Somebody in that Den, Aunt! ” 
Scrims Aunt , “Ye-es. Daniel, I suppose, dear?*' 

George. “ Oh no, Aunt ; I mean ‘ Old Twigsbt,* oub Hbad-Masteb. ! 


THE ART OF ADYERTISING. 

Whebe will the mania for advertising carry people P Not merely 
hoardings but houses are now covered with advertisements. Puffs are 
pasted on dead walls and painted upon pavements. Poster-hearers 
everywhere perambulate the streets, and omnibuses are made hideous 
by the placards which disff|uie them. Railways are among the worst 
offenders in this way. Their stations are let out to advertising agents, 
and well nigh every carriage is a vehicle for puffery. Puffs are printed 
in their time-boohs, and even on their tickets, “The backs or these 
tickets to be let,” was the inscription we saw yesterday upon a railway- 
ticket. Perhaps we next may see the backs of railway-^ards and 
porters covered with advertisements. Why should not other people 
also adopt this useful notion? Such a notice, for example, as “My 
back to be Let "would speedily, we fancy, attract a crowd of followers : 
and such a space would surely be a first-rate medium. Many a puffiag 
tailor would be glad to make a man a ^t of a new coat, on condition 
that it bore the maker's name in big red letters on the back : and what 
hatter would refuse to give away a hat, with an advertisement 
inscribed conspicuously outside it P 


ALL TIP WITH EXETER HALL. 

W^LS are said to have ears. If so, those of Exeter Hall the other 
evening must have experienced a sensation. They heard Archbishop 
Manning hold forth in the capacity of Chairman to the Catholic Tem- 
perance Association. Shade of Spooner ! Whallet, man alive ! 

Extremes meet. Rationalism and Popery are extremes ; positive 
and negative. Well, certainly there is something rational in what tW 
members of the Catholic Temperance Association ceil their “ war-cry 
namely, We have one enemy—not drink^, but drunkenness, and we 
will not rest till we conquer.” Let the TJmted Kingdom Alliance note 
the distinction between drunkenness and drink. They have Arch- 
bishop Manning, however, personally on their side. He advocated 
“the necessity of a wise alteration of the existing law, so as to shut up 
the public-house and the beer-shop." This iutolerance is quite con- 
sistent with Popish claims to dictation ; but the votaries of Bacchus 
would have as much right, if they could, to close the Roman Catholic 
chapels. 

But a Romanist meeting in Exeter HaU, what a sign of the times 1 
Popery is indeed spreading with a vengeance. It was little that High 
Church Parsons, running wild on theology, went over to Rome. 




Catting Their Own Throats. 

{A veary Jrith Division.) 

We are told that the Government are prepared to^consent to Mn. 
M'Evot's Bill, for repealing the Ecclesiastical Titles Act, on the 
understanding that amendments are to be mtrodnced in Committee to 

d Roman Catholic Prelates in the United Kingdom on the same 
;ing as the Catholic hierarchy in Canada and other Colonies. This 
compromise, we are told, will be violently opposed by the Ulster 
Members, who will take the seme of the House on the Second ^adhig. 
WOl they? It is a pity they should court such an overwhelming 
majonty agamst themselves. 


mg rapists dj 

signify; still less did the sequacious ^cMcdlU who followed them 
because they thought it genteel. But Popery in Exeter Hall ! Roman 
Poutifex, thou hast conquered. Government proposes to repeal the 
Ecclesiastical Titles Bill conditionally. Pooh! Uncondirionallf; 
repeal it altogether. Let the House of Lords change bishops. Pio^ 
fessing Protestants are now on one platform with Papists— they had 
better profess Protestantism no longer. There is an end of everything. 
Oh, Dr. Gumming 1 Let ns talk no longer of Exeter RtiL Had we 
not better call it 666, Strand. 


What Vote the Manager oe a Theatre always has.— T he 
' Casting" Yote. . 
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TIES AND TAILS. 

To Mr, Pmeh. 


Sir, — Some Snob in the Pall Mall Gazette dares to uplift his voice 
what he ventures to call the ** restrictive and reactionary law- 
now regulates Men*s Evening Dress.” He means the civilised 
usage which makes a white tie and a black coat and etceteras de 
rigumr at club dinners. 

How, I should like to know, are gentlemen to be distinguished from 
cads, if you take them out of their ” ties and tails” ? And how is 


admission among the right sort to be so cheaply purchased as by going 
into the tie and tails ” aforesaid ? Knighthood has its “ collars,” 
society has its ties. The white choker is the distinctive mark of the 
! comm ilfaut man about town. Probably the snob who writes in the Pall 
Mall prefers Bluchers to Welhngtons, and is content with a flannel 
shirt, eked out with " gauntlet wristbands,” and a “ dickey.” I daresay 
he wears changeable coUars—perhaps is not above paper. I should not 


















Byron Collar. 


Dog Collar. 


Shakspeaee Collar. 


wonder if he bought his boots—auch as they are— ready madOj and be argued with, even anonymously. Silent contempt is the only answer 

dressed himself out of a “ reach-ipe-dowE ” warehouse. As a person he deserves from, Mr, Punchy ^ foi'+Lfni 

who respects himself too much ever to be i^een out of the regulation laitntu oe van 

" tie and tails,” after seven, I cannot adrnit that such a wretqn is to Cltjb-Law, 


SCIENTIEIO CRUELTY. 

There are some things which they certainly do not “manage better 
in Prance,” and the teachmg of veterinary surgery is one of them. 
Only hear what horrors are sanctioned by Prench schools 

“ Bacli veterinary student is obliged to practise twice on the living animal from 
twenty to thirty operations, ... At Lyons eight or twelve vivisections are per- 
formed within two hours, at the end of which time the animal is destroyed, if not 
already dead from agony and loss of blood.” 

The “animal” referred to is that noble one the horse, and we mean 
no joke in saying that by cruelties like these the heart of a young 
student must certainly be ossified. Prench veterinary surgeons are 
clearly bigger brutes than those on which they operate. Even 
Hogarth, in his picture of the School of Cruelty^ has not equalled the 
tortoes which take place in the Prench schools. In England the dis- 
secting-room suffices for instruction of the student, and no one ever 
dreams of studying the horrors of the scientific torture-chamber. 
Yivisection in another sense would be performed here on the surgeons 
who were needlessly to practise it, for every living man of them would 
certainly be cut by every one who knew him. 


STARTLING CONCESSION TO DEMOCRACY ON THE 
PART OP THE QUEEN. 

{jjomrmmgui by a disgasted Gentleman^ s Gentlem^n^ 

It is announced that the Court wiU go into mourning for bis late 
Majesty^ Lottie, Ex-Kinar of Bavaria, but that the Queen mil dispense 
with it Oft the Jbramng-Poom of the \%th^ except fox the househqtd, on 
account of ^he wjwry which might be occasioned to trade ! 

Defer Court-mourning for an Ex-King out of cQnsideration for the 
profits qf a set of West-End shopkeepers ! 

Merciful powerii, w^at are we coming to ! 

The next thing toI be to call upon people of condition tq postpone 
their own conveniences and habits to the interests of their tradesmen ; 
as, by paying ready money, and setting their faces against 
servants perquisites ! 

SUCCESS OE A EOR-LORN-HOEE. 

Singe the return of her new Member, Argyllshire may claim a 
room in the “House that Jack Built,” as “ the Maiden all-for-Lorn.” 


THE QUICK MARCH OP CIYILISATION. 

Tee facts related by a contemporary in the following announcement 
will supply our friends the pessimists with some addition to the grati- 
fying evidence, afforded by contemporary history, of a receding civi- 
lisation 

<( Production or Chassepots.— According to tbo Trogrh of Lyons great 
activity prevails at present in the imperial manufactory of small arms at St. Etienne. 
In that establishment and in the private workshops of the town twelve thousand 
men are employed. Nine hundred Ohassepot muskets can now be supplied daily.” 

Hooray! Nine hundred contrivances for killing and maiming 
people are daily producible for the benefit of mankind. Nine hundred 
thaumaturgic instruments for the working of wonders on the human 
frame— miracles of slaughter, of lacerations, compound comminuted 
fractures, and tracts of traversed muscular fibre mashed into pulp. 
these wonders, if needful, are ready to be wrought on behalf of the Pope’s 
temporal power. Truly the wprld is moving in a right direction— to 
the right about. Worthily are such illustrations of its present march 
recorded in the Progres of Lyons. Of course that journal is an organ 
of the progressive movement of Europe in which Prance is endeavourmg 
with all her energies to take the lead. The Progres of Lyons repre- 
sents the walk of a crab. Only civilisation seems to be going the 
craVs way at the speed of a racehorse. 


DON’T BE PRIGHTENEDl 

“ The Bheela have risen at Punch.” To allay the apprehension that 
the majority of civilised beings will feel at this alarming intelligence, 
wherever the sun rises or sets,^ Mr. Punch has got up a quarter of au 
hour earlier to assure the nobility, clergy, and gentry of the hemi- 
spheres and the vicinity, that he is not the person or party (there is 
good authority in the English classics for this use of the word) referred 
to in the disturbing announcement quoted above. No Bheela have 
risen at him, although he has now and then ts^en a rise out of Beales. 
Whether some Indian namesake, a learned pundit, of course, has been 
attacked by insurgent contributors, Mr, Punchy is at present unable to 
say, but he has telegraphed to Sib John Lawrence for information, 
and instructed him to march instantly with all his chivalry and cavalrjr 
to the relief of the sufferer, if only the most distant connection of the 

f reat house of Pwtch, Meanwmle, notice has been given to Sir 
TAEPORD Norxecote that he will be interpellated as to the meaning 
of this appalling rumour, and all the iron-clads, including the Hercules^ 
are ordered to have their steam up in readiness. 
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A SERMON ON FASHION. 

JExtremely NdugTity Do^6 {TcctdiTig * 1j6 FoUet *), V I really must hake myself Deffebent from these Swells j so / shall qo in 

FOR EXTREME MOOESTY OF DbESS AND MANNER.” 


A CREDIT TO THE CITY OE LONDON. 

The Weekly DUpatch annoxmces that : — 

“The Commissioner of the City Police is to have his salary raised from £1,000 to 
£1,350 a year.” 

The Corporation of London is to be congnitnlated on its apjireciation 
of valuable services. The office of a Commissioner of Police is no less 
honourable than that of a Pield-Marshal, whilst it is much more 
onerous, for the Police Chief is always on active service. The City 
certainly does show a due estimate of policemen. The gallant protec- 
tors of life and property within the domains of Gog and Mageg are all 
fine able-bodied men, who look as if they were accustomed to live on 
prize beef- This argues decent pay- If Scotland Yard were in the 
City, Sir Richard Matnb, ere now, would doubtless have received 
his full retiring pension. 

And dotli not a Meeting like this make Amends ? ” 

Lord Chelmsford, having been presented with the sack, has had 
an interview with Lord Disraeli (we anticipate the title), who 
deprived him of the woolsack. As to what transpired at this affecting 
interview, the newspapers unkindly have left us in the dark : excepting 
that they mention that Lord C. and Mr. D. (we cancel our anticipa- 
tion) had shaken hands” ere parting, and this, in certain circles, is 
commonly the prelude of a regular set-to. 


1 BY ROWLAND M^ASSER. 

I One of the Musical Magazines {TvblUJiefi cont^s this 

! month a Song called “ Kissing her HairF The following additional 
verse has been composed, in the event of an encore 


" Rissing her Hair”— scented and glossy. 
Ah ! well I remember my rapture, 

At the bMl where the talk had been bossy, 
The run and the ultimate capture : 
Withdrawn from the lights and the whirl. 
We had paused in the Tally-ho valse. 
When, my lips on the pendulous curl. 

She whispered—^* You Silly, it *s false.” 


Word-Pie in Parliament. 

0 THE words that we have eaten. 

And to eat that we have still ! 

What for us those meals can sweeten ? 
Place, my Brothers. Yes ; that will ! 

The Deaf Man’s Paradise.— The Audit Office. 


Beaks and Bell-BingersTat Cambridge. | 

BelItRINGINO is included among the mauly sports which are suit 
able, of course, for the columns of iBelVs Life, But the Magistrates of 
Cambridge do not approve of that recreation. They lately had before ^ 
them two cases on successive days, in which Undergraduates were 
charged with ringing bells without lawful excuse; and they have 
threatened to send the next offender in this kind to prison without the , 
option of a fine. Bell-ringers will probably take that to constitute a 
case for appeal. 

A WORD FOR THE VULGAR TONGUE. 

A Cosmetic, asserted to bestow a beautiful complexion,” is adver- 
tised under the denomination of “Milk of Cucumhers.” What, do 
cucumbers give milk ? Then the humbler classes are right in calling 
them cow-cumbers. 

Poor Cookery. — ^It does not seem likely that Mmisterswillfraasced 
in getting the Narionad Dish changed. Irish stew, we are afitaid, will 
not yield to VULionnaise, 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 

02 IDAT, Marcli 9. ThenewLoED 
Chajjcelloe Cairns introduced 
^ Bankruptcy Bill, and a Bill for 
A abolisMug Arrest for Debt— not 

Si bad inauguration feat. 

The President of the Board of 
Health stated to the Commons 
that the Department of Science 
X and Art was publishing the “ Art 
Catalogue” YCiNotesand Qjnenes, 
and that the ultimate cost would 
be about £8000. It is the only 
f i ifflEiSiSSill reading in the pages of our 

III contemporary, and if 

A 111 Lore Eobbrt Montaotj would 
! ^ I I give the £8000, we would ujn- 

' ^ f II dertake to supply articles much 
' ^ ^o^the lAin^ we imagine, 

I S{ rtjl ^ Chief Commissioner of 

Jl^ Works said that the Omamentai 

Water in the EegenPs Park 
^ would be replaced,, with a con- 
crete bottom, before summer. He 
is probably in the confidence of the weather, and knows that summer 
will be late ,; but if Lore John meant that the present hideous black 
wilderness would he converted into Laughing Water by the ^^ith of 
June, he had better walk over from Cumberland Terrace, and note the ; 
rate at which the work is proceeding- I 

The new ChancbiiI.or op the Exchequer— but would you like to i 
know what he is like ? Thus saith the trustworthy Correfspondent of the 
Inverness Conner: — j 

** The House is very well disposed towards Mr. Wakp Htwt, whp has always 
been popular among the Members. His peraoual presence is much ia hie faraur. 
He might almost sit for EwncA’s typical portrait of John Bull. To be sure, he 
I stapds upwards of sijc feet i» Ms swckinge, aud his head seems rather small to be a 
< proper capital for suMa a massire ecdutuiit. Wt his ocmxteuauce is frauk and jovial, 
expressing blufC manners, good temper, and resolute will. His finance rwutatioa is 
yet to be acquired, but it is generally supposed that Ma. Disbabli will lead him a I 
hand, ia the oompositicm at least of !1^ cQrst budget.*' 

The New Pkemibr lent him a hand to-night, to help him to carry a 
little Bill about Irish Pines and Pees ; but the loan was not useful. 
The Bill did not seem of the slightest consequence : but the Irish 
Members raised objections to it, and Sir Patrick O’Erien said that 
it would throw all the Irish counties into confusion for the small sum 
of £60,000. We should have thought so much fun would have been 
cheap at the money ; but Irishmen are not now as Tyrone Power 
depicted them, and go in for the gravities. Government had to give 
up the Bill. 

The Scotch Eeform Bill was read a Second Time after a very dull 
debate, •not graced by the presence of more than half of the Scotch 
Members. Our old friend, Mr. HADEiEliB, of Sheffield (setat. 82 ), 
moved the rej’ection of the Bill, because it proposed to increase the 
numbers of the Commons. Mr. Smollett (great-grandnephew of 
Tobias) warned the House that the effect of the Bill would be to 
exclude gentlemen from the Legislature in favour of municipal spouters 
and rich railway jobbers. Under-Secretary Sir James Pergusson let 
out that if the Scotch particularly wanted two or three more Members, 
Government might not be disobliging. But we wait for Baxter's Last 
Words. He wants to drive a harder bargain. 

We don’t want to frighten anybody, but a Bill for making Subways 
tinder us all is before the House. We believe that the Aject is to 
accumulate the gas, which escapes from the pipes, with a view to 
blowing a parish or so into the air, in case Peuians are thought to be 
lurking about. Mr. PauiLj of Sfc. Ives (how are the Seven Wives, 
with their sacks, cats, and kits ?), will give further information, j 

Tuesd(^, To-night began the Great Irish Debate. It went on until 
Pndaya inclusive, and was then adjourned. Mr, Pmoh, with his calm 
smile of superiority^ begs leave to suppose that he can deal in a much 
more masterly fashion with the Irish Debate than the House could do 
with the Irish Difficulty. He is the friend of mankind, and therefore 
has no intention of afflicting it with any amplified account of the 
orations delivered on this occasion. He proposes to be Essential : and 
Hssence, according to Locke, is the Yery Being of Anything ; and, in 
common parlance, the principal, constituent, concentered qualities. 
The word is corrupted from Easisteniia, There, you shall learn some- 
thing from au Iri« Diebate, an achievement Mtlieeto thought im- 
. possible. 

We met to learn from the Chiekb' Secretary tor Irelani) what were 
f .ttie mtentions of Government in regard to that interesting” island. 
^^Mayo talked for three hours ; and, on the second night of the i 
Debate, Mr. Horsman neatly sumaied up the statement in three j 
words : 

Inaction. Procrastination. RETROGmseioN. I 


A very slight dilution of this very concentrated essence wDl adapt it 
to all palates. 

A. Nothing is to be done with the Irish Church until the 
Commission shall have reported, and this, said a Member of it 
may be two or three months. We may add that Lord Mayo 
declared that Government would tolerate no “levelling ” policy— 
which means that the present Cabinet will not touch the Irish 
Church. Did not Lord Cairns’s appointment announce that 
to all who have understanding ? 

B. pTocrastinaiion . — ^A new and “roving” Commission to inquire 

into the relations of landlord and tenant. {Laughter,) 

C. Befrogression, — Primary education to be left in the hands of the 

present Commission. A University, for Catholics only, to be 
endowed by the nation. 

But it would not do to promise nothing at all in the way of an imme- 
diate instalment, and Lord Mayo seems to have acted in the spirit of 
the commercial traveller, immortalised, piotorialiy, by Mr, Punch, 

“ Now, waiter, what is the smallest sum I can give you, without being 
considered mean ? ” The Chiee Secretary promised 

To bring in a Bill that should secure compensation to tenants 
for improvements, should increase the leasing powers of limited 
owners, and should encourage written contracts between tenant and 
owner. 

This is the Government solution of the Imh Question. 

Mr. Magdirb opened the debate with an able speech. We compli- 
ment Mm on the moderation of his language, but it was his business to 
make a black picture, and he laid on the black vigorously. Lord Mayo, 
iu reply, scraped a good deal of it off with success. Mr. Maguire urged 
that Ireland was under soldier government Lord Mayo said that it was 
for the protecfciott of the Irish, and that all the officials were Irish* and 
many of them Catholic. M». Maguire showed that Irj^and was in a 
state of decay, and Lord Mato showed tha^ she wm ia a state of 
advance. Mb, Maguire contended for the dMtrucfciom of the Church, 
hut Lord Mayo argued that this would be uajast, and also useless. 
And so assertion was met by contradiction. 

Mr. Neatb attacked Mr. Mill’s proposal that Government should 
forcibly buy the laud and le-selL and likened Mr. Mill to Jack Cade. 

But the debate was renewed on Thursday with much more spirit. 
Three Great Boundinff Brothers leaped into the arena and did their best. 

I Mr. Horsman made a very dasMng attack upon the Government for 
having no policy, and for, consequently, doing nothing. He denied 
the loyalty of Ireland, he denounced the Church, and he declared that 
the present Parliament ought to deal with the Question. 

Mr, Lowe despised the Penians, disapproved of the new University, 
and was very condemnatory of ultramontanism. He pulled Mr. 
Mill’s plan to pieces with much energy. He was for destroying the 
Church, but he evidently regards the Irish as very imperfect and 
objectionable creatures, utterly inferior to Englishmen, and disposed 
to give much more trouble than they are worth. 

Mr. Mill (behold Mm above) described the Government Scheme as 
a beggarly account of empty boxes, and defended his own plans. He 
accused Mr, Lowe of not understanding political economy, and said 
that what was good political economy for Eagland would not be so for 
Ireland, or for the savages of New Zealand. He caunot speak without 
being original, and he retorted the taunt of Utopianism by calling 
Members .Kakopians . 

A maiden speech of Mr. Jacob Bright, who rejoiced that a new 
political power had arisen, — that of working-men who had no vested 
interests in injustice and wrong,— and a vigorous reply on the whole 
case by Mr, Hardy, were the other noteworthy matters of the Second 
Night. 

On Friday, Mr. Okichbstbr Eortesctje (a past and future Minis- 
ter), intimated that Government must not be ‘^permitted ” to turn a 
deaf ear to the Irish appeal for justice. The O’Donoghub boasted 
that the immense majority of the Irish were disaffected, and he got it 
rather hot from Lord Claud Hamilton for assisting at the coffin pro- 
cessions in honour of the Manchester Murderers. Mr. Newdegate 
denounced the Jesuits as inciters to Penianism. But the event of the 
night was a very fine speech from Mr. Bright, who was heard with 
admiration on all hands, and complimented by the Indian Minister for 
Ms eloquence and sincerity. We seldom quote ; but must give part of 
Ms peroration for the benefit of those who read no reports 

“ l would eoansel to all men moderation and justice. We are after all, I believe, 

: of one religion. I imagine that there will come a time in the history of the world 
when men will be astonished that Catholic^ and Proteatets have had animosity 
and suspicion amongst each other. 1 accept the belief in a very grand passagA 
which I once met with in the widtings of the illustrious founder of the colony of 
Pennsylvania. He says that * The humble, meek, merciful, just, pious, and devout 
souls are everywhere of one religion, and when death has taken off the mask they 
will know one another, though the diverse liveries they wear here make them 
strangers.’ Now, may I ask the House to act in this spirit, and then our work wiU 
be easy. An inspired king and bard and prophet has left us words which are not 
only the expression of a fact, but which we may take as the utterance of a prophecy. 
He says— ‘ To the upright there ariseth light ia the darkness.’ Let us try in this 
matter to be upright. Let ns try to be just. Tbe-dangers which we see will vanish, i 
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and we may have the happiness perhaps of leaving to our children the heritage of 
honourable citizenship in a united and prosperous empire,'* 

Tke Debate was adjonmed imtil the following Monday. 

Among the smaller matters of the week were an admission by Mb, 
Haedt that the system of Baby-Farming (exposed so admirably by Mr. 
Ebbest Habt in the BriUih Medical Journal^ to which reference was 
made) was atrocious, but he did not see his way to interference—a 
revival of the Cromwell Statue Qaestion, whereof more when we get 
Lobd Johb^s final answer—tbe carrying, by a large majority, the Abo- 
lition Clanse in Mb. GiAnsTomE’s Anaesthetic Bill for destroying the 
Chnrcli Hates — a statement that the Albany has stopped the Bnrlmg- 
ton Honse Works, and vers; likely the Academy will not move in 1869 
—and that the Lords on Friday enjoyed what may be called a rattling 
mill between the Duke oe Argyll and the Lord Chancbllob about 
the Pbemibb’s Education of his Party Speech, and the letter 
explaining it away. Both lads did all they knew, both were much 
punished, and the claret fiowed freely. The veteran Bussell awarded 
the stakes to the Duke, but the decision was contested, and the result 
was a wrangle. 





THE ENCORE THIEF. 

** Mb. Bras Beeves has dealt £a£rly with his Bristol aadieucea, aaad his Bristol 
audiences ought to deal fairly with him. He is called upon to sing tmce everything 
which is put down for him in a pangramme, and bullied for not doing so. He was 
BO treated on Monday night*'— JBriatoi Tmesand Mirror. 

T the usual hour yesterday 
morning, Mr. Pitnch. the 
worthy Ma^txate, took his 
seat on the oeaidbL. 

The Bight charges having 
been disposed of, 

Bobassus Bellowmobe, 
cheesemozi^, was placed 
in the do<^ charged with a 
determined attempt at theft. 

Mb, Sims Beeves, the 
eminent vocalist, stated that 
he had been engaged at Exe- 
ter Hall on the previous night 
to sing in Handel's orato- 
rio, JepMha. He had sung, 

to the best of bis ability 

The Magistbatb. Then 
yon must have sung very 
finely. 

Mjr. Beeves bowed, and 
continued. He had given 
the great and very trying 
air, Beeper amd Beeper and the andience had been good 

enough to signify the warmest approbation. He sat down, when 
the prisoner, with violent shouts, demanded that the air should, be 
given over lagain. Many of the auaience indignantly protested against 
the prison^s dishoneid conduct, but he persisted in his attempt at 
theft, and was at kst mven into euiErfeody. Mb. Beeves added that | 
though the attempt at robbery bad been ofreeted against himself per - 1 
sonafly, be appeared on public grounds, and had no vindictive feeling I 
against the prisoner, who, he thought, was stup^ rather than wicked, | 
and perhaps might be dismissed with an admonition. 

The Prisoner said that he would not be called stupid. He liked 
music, and chose to have as much of it as he could get. He stuck up 
for the privileges of an EngBshman, and stood on Magna Gharta and 
the Bill of Bights. 

The Magistrate. The Statute of Frauds might be more in point. 
But don't tai such nonsense, man. What axe you? 

Pbisonbb. a cheesemonger. 

The Magistrate. Is an^hing known of him ? 

PoLicBHAH, B 62. I believe fie is a respectable man, your Worship, 
but he is in the hsdiit of acting in the way he done last night. 

The Magistrate. Did last night, you mean. That evidence does 
not tally we^ with your statement of his respectability, BOavo you any- 
thing to say, prisoner f 

Prisoner. I should say I had. What am I dragged here for F I 
say I like music, and I 'll have as much as I can get. Why shouldn’t 
Mr. Beeves sing twice when I tell him ? 

The Magistrate. Dear me, this is very dreadful, and I dare say 
this person is intrusted with a vote. Listen to me, prisoner. You sell 
goodT cheese, I dare say ? 

Prisoner. Yery good, your Worship. I should be happy of your 
custom. 

The Magistrate. Send me in a first-rate Stilton, ripe. 


Prisoner. If I was not speaking to a Magistrate, I should call that 
stealing. 

The Magistrate. Of course, it is stealing. Exactly like your trying 
to take a second song from Mr. Beeves, for notlfing. 

Pbisoneb. 0 bother I A cheese costs me money, I pay the farmer, 
and I pay the carriage, and I pay my shopman, and I pay the carter, 
or I could not deliver tiie article. 

The ^GisTBATE. A song costs Mr. Beeves money. He paid for 
instruction, he paid for years of study in Italy, he paid for the Broad- 
wood on which he practised, and he paid for the carriage that brought i 
him to the Hall, or he could not deliver the article. He undertook to 
sell it to you, and he did, and then you wanted another for nothing, i 
The production of the article required special machinery and great 
skill, and caused much wear and tear of physical powers. Yet you 
persisted in your dishonest course. 

Prisoner. I don't see it in that light. i 

The Magistrate. Then try and see it in the light of a prison-cell. 

I shall deal with you as I should deal with any other rogue, who buy- 
ing one cheese of you, stole another. You will go to the House of 
Correctiou for a mouth. 

Mr, Sims Beeves interceded for the prisoner. 

The Magistrate. Well, Mr. Beeves, I am bound to say that you 
put a great temptation in his way, but he must learn to res&t tempta- 
tion. An example is necessary. 

The prisoner was then removed to the cell, but before the arrival of 
the van he begged to be allowed to express his deep repet for what he 
had done. He supposed that he toae stupid, but it had never occurred 
to him that an artist's voice was his property. He would never offend 
again. 

The Magistrate kindly ordered his discha]^, but intimated that 
he hoped any similar offendear would be taken into custody, and brought 
before him for punishment, which he should certainly receive. 


1 like cheese, and I will have as much of it as 1 can get. 


THE DAHGIB OF SELF-DEFENCE, j 

Mr. G. Thackeb, Farmer, of Brownhills, Norton, hears a noise in 
his father's fowl-pen at night. He takes a gun, and, accompanied by 
his sister, goes to the spot with a candle, A man, who had been 
robbing the pen, springs out npm Mm, and knocks the candle from his 
hand. There is a struggle between them ; the pun goes off by acci- 
dent, and the tMel^ one James Hamer, a miner, is shot dead. State- 
ments of these facts were deposed before a coroner’s jury. A report 
of the case thus concludes : — 

“ This completed the evidence, and the jiuy were left to consider their verdict ; 
and after a short time they found that the deceased was killed by the gun acci- 
dentedly going off in the struggle. Ma. G. Thacker will, in due course, be taken 
before the Magistrates on the chsarge of having caused the death of Hahek.*’ 

A coroner's jury finds that a tMef, in a struggle with a respectable 
man, on Ms father's premises, was accidentally shot, and “in due 
course *' the respectable man is taken before Magistrates on the charge 
of having caused the thief's death. This is jBROtical logic, so far as it 
goes. To make it perfect the Bench should have committed the 
accused for trial on a charge manslaughtOT, or perhaps murder. 
Let honest men know that the idea of shootmg a thief, even in self- 
defence, is not to be ©attained. When, therefore, you go to distoh 
a fellow who is rohMug your house, you had better never take such a 
thing as a gun with you, lest you should have the misfortune to be 
involved in a grapple with him, and chance to shoot him. 

Pimcli's Contribution. 

This Life-Boat Institution— -hear 1 
B saved a Themand Lives last pear : 

People with cash— it rests with you 
To make, next year, one *Kiousand— Two. 

Mumdi — ^14, John Street, Adelphi, Landoia^ W.C. 
advicse gratis. 

The best county to go to in Wmi^r--Summer-set-sJiire. 

The best county w&n you don't want to be in a draugM — 
shd-sUre, 

ELOREAT ETONaI 

A Fieth-eobm: Etonian describes his younger brother, who wmrks 
very hard in pupil-room, as “ a Sapper and Miner." { 

HNHBARD-OE TYRANNY. 

Lord BdsheibIiD, the great game preserver, is so strict that he will 
not allow even an egg to be poached on his estate. 

The Bi33t “ Note."— Henry IdssLxs’e Qrire. 


M 



DIZZY IN DIFFICULTIES. 

a Member of the Country Fatty.) 

I TELii ’ee wliat, mim,. whether you ’re a Tory or a Whig, 

The longest way to market is the way you drives a pig. 

If you makes any footmarks, they us foUers ’em ’ool find 
What zigzag hoof and, hobnail prints you two have lefc behind. 

One at a time is bad eJnough to drive, be ’t sow or boar ; 

But, if you wants a job o* work, try drivun of a score. 

And hard as oum to manidge be, take swine, both gurt and small. 

The Irish Fig ’s the wust un, the pigheadedest of all. 

There’s Benjamin our r Ruler, wi’ them Irish Pigs to drive. 

Which, if he can accomplish, he ’s the cleverest chap alive, 

Sitch obstinate contrairy baists did ever martal zee r 
Ah Benjamin, thy task is one as I don’t envy thee ! 

Hark, how they grunts, and squakes, and.squdes, as much as for to say, 
“ I wun’t, I wun’t, I won’t go ri^ht ; 1 ’ool goo my own way ! ” 

Look how they bolts, this side and that, or sets their snouts on high. 
And scrames ten thousand murders like, swate craturs, to the sky ! 

Protestant Pigs, and Popish Pigs, all pullun left and right. 

Won’t yield to one another nare a mossel nor a mite. 

There ’s Landlord Pigs, and Tenant Pigs, as stubborn to command. 
They all be ill-conditioned Pigs in that there plaguy land. 

There’s Celt Pigs and there’s Saxon Pigs ; there’s Orange Pigs, and 
Green, 

There ’s Pigs fed all on ’tatura ; and they Pigs he wretched lean. 

Then there oe them there Fenian Pigs, that there half Yankee breed ; 

A set o’ more unruly pigs on wash did never feed. 

Look at ’em ! When did Christian zee a crazier herd o’ swine, 

Since them as once run headlong, and was drownded in the brine ? 

Benjamin, take my advice, though I be but a clown ; 

Hina none on ’em doan’t run between thy legs, and vling thee down. I 


THE POPE AND THE PETTICOATS. 

In spite of what the song says, it may be questioned if the Pope has 
recently been living a very “ happy life.” Besides his cares of state, 
and fears about his throne, other smaller worries have been troubling 
bis existence. The ladies have annoyed him by their vanities of dress, 
and by coming to his churches decked out as for the opera, and fi.aunt- 
ing their fiue fashions in his holy face. His Holiness is one of the 
best tempered of men ; but the fiarlng, glaring way in which the women 
have been going it has been enough to ‘‘ rile a saint,” as a Mormonite 
would say. So we can hardly be surprised that, speaking to an audience 
of some two hundred ladies. His Holiness gave vent to the following 
strong terms 

His Holiness severely censu^-edL the licence of the toilette, condemning the 
* fantastic headdresses ’ in use, and the * scandalouBly indecent ’ rohes. He exhorted 
his audience to oppose to such * propaganda of the devil,’ a counter display of 
modest feminine attire.” 

" Propaganda of the devil I ” There ’s a stinging phrase for you ! 
What a contrast to the pretty words which ladies generally use when 
they chat about their toilettes ! Fancy a duck of a new dress, or a ; 
darling sweet silk jacket, being stigmatised as “propaganda of the 
devil”! Still, without exactly echoing such strong language as the 
Pope’s, we agree with him - in thinking that a lady should dress de- : 
cently. When lovely woman stoops to the folly of absurdly following » 
the fashion, she is, pretty sure of spending all her thoughts upon her 
toilette, and will not think much of a lecture, even from the Pope. 
But to our mind any lady must be a proper goose, who stoops to 
wearing dresses “ fantastic and indecent^’ like those which are Old- 
Nick-named the devil’s propaganda. 


Justice to Ireland. 

Mb.'0’Beibne, in his earnest speech about Ireland, deprecated the 
use of the offensive phrase of “ the Irish members’ eternal whine.” It 
is very rude. Suppose in future, we say, instead of eternal wine, 
eternal whiskey. 
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Wilson? Has 


HAMPSTEAD HEATH. 

N Wedaesday last week, at a 
meeting of the Marylebone 
Yestry, in reply to a ques- 
tion respecting negotiations 
for the purchase of Hamp- 
stead Heath 

“ Ma. SsAvr, the repre'^enta- 
tive of the vestry at the Metro- 
politan Board of Works, said he 
believed the negotiations vrere in 
statu quOf owing to the exorbitant 
price of £S,000 per acre, which 
had been demanded by Sir 
Thokas Wilsox.” 

If a Hallway Company 
desires to cut a line through 
a man’s park, destroying the 
repose and beauty thereof, 
which its owner wishes to 
preserve, and accordingly 
demands an exorbitant price 
for the land, the law em- 
powers the Company to 
bring the man to terms by 
a jury in a Court of Law. 
Why should not an Act of 
Parliament enable the Board 
of Works to take the same 
course with Sie Thomas 
aTadce any more right to ^ respected than ideality ? 


A BISHOP IN PAETIBUS 

The Society for the Propagation of the trospel is collecting fimds 
for the establishment of an Anglican Bishop for North Germany, with 
Heligoland for his see ! 

H3igoIand is a small sandy island, some thirty miles from the mouth 
of the Sabe, belonging to England, with a population of some three 
thousand Prisians, and as many rabbits, a banished British Governor, 
and a good many publics, lodging-houses, and gambling saloons. It 
is in short a sort or Hamburg Margate— but a Margate at once marred 
and gated Oceano dissodabili; a Margate towed out to sea, as it were, 
and moored some twenty miles outside of the Goodwins. 

“ Bishop of Heligoland sounds comical. He certaMy xiill have a 
see to overlook, but it will be the German Ocean, and it is difficult to 
imagine what duties he will find to do (now that the duties are taken 
off most things that enter the island) unless it be that of exchanging 
confidences and condolences with that ** Banished Lord,” the British 
Governor. We can imagine these heads of the Church and State of 
Heligoland, "by the sad sea-waves,” and “we listen while they moan” 
— not the waves, but the Governor and Bishop— first antiphonically, 
then chorally, to some such effect as this ; j 

Ardiphonim^. 1 

Gowmor. Ite sea’s all about ! 

Bishop, are croupi^ and tout I 

Governor, The bathers are gone ! 

Bishop. And the play-season ’s dmie 1 

CkorttMp. 

Goomor md Bishop. And we eaoft get rntt! we can’t get out ! we 
can’t get out I 

STBOPHB. 


'“^’ANOTHER GET PEOM THE CUSTOMS. 

*• w I 

A WEEZ or two ago Mr. called public notice to the fact that a j 
great grumbling had reached him from the Custom House. The | 
clerks there, it was stated, were the worst paid of all the Civil servants | 
of John Btol, and, as they had this grievance, like Englishmen they l 
grumbled at it. With his usual benevolence Mr. Btmch took up their 
case, and complained to Me, iirough their mutual fnend Loeb 
Dbebt, who uien managed his afiairs. In the course of his complaint 
Mr. Bunch was pleased to tender his advice to Mia. Bull, that he had 
better behave liberally and pay his servants well, than get the name of 
being a stingy, screwy, skinflint^ whom everyone that worked for him 
would do their best to cheat. ^ 

Mb. Bull of course has listened to the Yoice of Wisdom, and the 
Chancellor of his Exchequer is engaged, with other experts, in cmculating 
what may be the smallest sum that Me. Bull can oner to his servants, 
in increase of their wages, without its looking mean. When this 
problem has been solved, Mr. Bimch will have to state if he approves 
of the solution. Meanwhile he begs to mention that the Custom-houae 
in London is not the only place where British customs are collected, 
and where British Gustoios clerks are miserably paid. Me. Bull 
should blush to read such a statement as the following, lately put forth 
iu the CkU Service Gazette. 

** III coimectioii with the memorial of the London Clerks oE CuBtoms, under | 

oonsideratioii of the Treasury, we are glad to leam that the clerks at the principal 
outports have, with the Board’s permission, forwarded applications to their Lord- 
ships. That the grievances complained of by their London brethren are felt in a 
still greater degree by the Outport Clerks is undeniable, and we trust that the 
anxiously expected amelioration will be extended to all the clerks throughout the 
Service, and t^t the irritation and discontent arising from the exceptional treat- 
ment which has so long characterised the department may henceforth and altogether 
ceases” 

" Irritatiou aud discouteut ” among your servants, Mb. Binjt ? j^d 
you stupidly pretend to boast of bemg a good master. Sir? ^ Good 
workers want good wages, and when men axe discontented with the 
money they receive, they are apt by human nature to render service 
grudgingly, and neglect their work. Depend on it, you wiE not fim 
it pay you to he stingy, even at your outporfcs. Eor only look at this. 
Sir ; — 

** There can be no good reaaon why the Ouipert Cteks who ox^eofe onehaif ^the 
entire Customs revenue should be differently treated from their l^ndon breflncen 
who collect the other half, or that the same work and equal respaMibility ahoiM be 
better remunerated at one port than at another. Let these invidious distinctions 
be swept away, and a liberal scale be arranged for the whole body of ^ the cler^, 
and the committee now at work at the Treasury will have imcoeeded in removing 
one of the most glaring anomalies in the Service, and seeming the heartfelt graa- 
tude of a great department of the State.*' 

With such a property at stake as your Customs,^ Me. Burnt, you are 
silly to be stingy to those who are collectors of it. The better you 
pay them, the better you will find their service will pay you. Tour 
new manager has declared that he will do his very best to puwue a 
liberal pohey,” and, in the small matter of paying your pwr Customs 
Clerks, you be wise if you insist upon ms keeping to his word. 


JxtipkomcaUp. 

Governor. Here I ’m a Brilash GuVnor, with no Englishmen to hold,— 
’Neath my parental sway ! 

Bishop. Here I’m a British Bishop, with no Anglicans to scold— 
In a Hierarchal way ! 

Governor. So here we both are stranded. 

Bishop. Landed here and Heligo-Ianded, 

Chorallp’. 

Governor and Bishop. With no work, aud little play I aud still less 
• pay ! and still less pay ! 

ANTJSTKOPHE. 

Antiphonicallp. 

Governor. Would we were countermanded, English Church and State 
disbanded, 

And pilots, punters, handed to the Prussian pipe-clay 
school : 

Bishop. Por in our opinions candid, there’s nothing on this sand- 
head, 

Por a Bishop to look over, or a Governor to rule. 

Governor. Here’s no Church for Confirmation, 

Bishop. And no Commons for jawbation, 

Chorally. 

Governor and Bishop. Oh, would we were recalled, and our passage 
paid to Goede 1 

Antiphomcally, 

Governor. Por that’s the Port of Hull 
Bishop. Which it ’s flat, and very dull, 

Governor. But of Iffe and lark it’s full, 

Bishop. Compared with the strand of Heligoland,. 

Governor. Where we stand, hand in hand, banished,, banned ! 

Bishop. With nothing to do, to dispel devils blue. 

Governor. But to play the Tan Amburgh to punters from Hamburgh, 

OhoraUp. 

Governor and Bishop. And pop at the rabbits that burrow the sand! 


Boman and Impiro'bable. 

A New Cardinal is to be made, says a Correspondent from Rome. 
Is it to be an Englishman ? The Papal Court, on ddt^ is samewhat 
against EngKah-Manmng it at present. If an English He^ is required 
there ’s a publisher with a name made to hand : why not let us have 
one Cardinal Virtue? 

CONVIVIAL LEEINITION. 

l yTftAr.TTr Officer for the Metropolis— A Toastmaster. 
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“AN OFFICER AND A GENTLEMAN!” 

VohmteeT Captain ipwnpiiously), Officer’s Ticket ! ” 

Consider aU Cl&rk, ** Gotbr’mbnt Tariff *s high on this Line, Sir. You ’d 

BETTER GO AS A GENTLEMAN ! CHEAPER I ” 

[The Captain is shocked^ loses his presence of wind^ and iaTces adva/ntage 
of the suggestion. 


THE CASE or THE ALABAMA. 

Air—** On Board of the Arethusa” 

Come all who can face the plain truth told. 

And object to be scolded, or to scold, 
iioth sides of the water, let ’s cry “ Hold, 

Enough of the Alabama / ” 

Historicus’ columns let ’s cut short. 

Put Seward and Stanley out of court ; 

“With logic and law 
They have played " see-saw,** 

Till of talk both John and JoNATHAN“tire, 

And would rather put out than poke the fire, 

Apropos of the Alabama / 

Let the arbitrators settle the doubt 
If by our laches she got out. 

To chivy the Yankee clippers about — 

This troublesome Alabama / 

And over each “ how *’ and “ what ” and why,” 

The arbitrators are meant to try, 

Leave quibble and quirk, 

And get to work ; 

With a brace of clear heads and an umpire fair, 

And we *11 soon have the facts all straight and square, 
In the case of the Alabama ! 

Like circus-horses that paw and prance. 

You may lead a diplomatic dance 
Por a life-time without a foot's advance 
In a case like Ihe Alabama. 

Still Seward found “ Con^* to Lord John's " 

But when Stanley took office, he cried “ Hullo ! 
'Twixt Kussell and me 
The case stood—d’ye see—’* 

" No, no,** says Lord Stanley, **that can’t be. 

My cases don't stand, but keep moving,” says he, 

“ And so must the Alabama / ” 

Then Jonathan lend John Bhll a hand, 

And your own long-winded Sec. command, 

No longer on quirk and quibble to stand 
In the case of the Alabama. 

Though shelling out we own a bore. 

We 'll pay any debt you can prove, and more ; 

And we won’t split straws 
About “why” or “because,” 

But “as we’d be done by,” we *11 try “to do,” 
Though we suffer for letting our fingers through 
This troublesome Alabama ! 


CHIKKIN HAZARD. 


CONTINUATION OF CHAP. III. 

The parachute descended safely, landing its cargo upon a Benician 
Island. 

An old Boatman and his daughter found the wanderer on the shore. 

The Boatman’s name was Martin. 

His daughter was known as Elizabeth. 

CHAPTER IT. 

Sixteen years * afterwards. 

In the pleasantest room of the pleasantest house in one of the 
Benician Islands, built in the Gothic style upon the crater of an appa- 
rently extinct volcano, sat an elderly man and a young lady. 

“ Mr, Piel Dornton t will be here this evening, to sign the con- 
tract,” observed Lieutenant MabchmontJ to his niece, Grace. 

* Sixteen years. She of the Authors wish to state that they were totally against 
such an absurd interval What *s got to be done they would undertake to bring 
about in seven. So they ’ve told the Directors and the Editor. 

+ The Directors repeat that they have the greatest possible confidence in the 
Editor’s good sense, but they did not think that he would have allowed such a name 
as this to be given to the hero of the Novel 

Ed.iior*s Note to the abova— He is not the hero, 

Atahors* Note (by a majority). Yes, he is. 

Note of Author^ in a large rnimrity. No, he is not. 

JVb^s.— The Editor trusts to the good sense, gentlemanly feeling, and kindly 
forbearance of all concerned to prevent a rupture. From the MS. in his possession 
he thought it was the hero. 

i Marohmont is thought by all the Company a good name. But as there was 
great disagreement upon the question of his rank, and whether he should be in the 
Army or Navy, it was thought better to make him a Lieutenant, an office which 
h^ngs to both services, and it was finally determined that the uniform should be 
left to the discretion of the artist Signed by BditOTi Avthoos, and Birectors. 

Also, to av^d all description of Miss Graoi^ his niece, she also shall be an artistic 


“ Will he P ” replied Grace, her beautiful countenance suffused with 
blushes. 

“ Will he ? ” thundered the Lieutenant, who was an old irascible 
Peninsular hero, and brooked neither questioning nor doubt. 

^ In a second something Slew from his hand, and whirring past his 
niece's ear, within an inch of her golden hair, was dashed into a thon- 
sand fragments against the mantelpiece. 

It was the tea-cup.* 

. Her eye darkened for a moment, where a splint from the crockery 
bad struck her, but she soon recovered her good humour, and playfully 
taking up the classic urn, poured the contents upon her uncle’s head. 

He smiled. 

“ The sooner the better,” she returned, replying to hia observation 
about Mr. Piel Dornton. 

“ Sooner or Later was the warrior’s innocent, but somewhat homely 
repartee, 

Grace felt the inuendo, though she said nothing at the moment ; but 
years after, this dwelt in her memory, and the poignant satire embittered 
the otherwise happy hours of her young life. 

Their house, better furnished than any other in the island, had been 
carefully fitted up with dumb bells, so as not to disturb the Lieu- 
tenant’s repose, who was something of an invalid. 

She sounded, and an intelligent Boomerang entered the iJoom, 

“ Clear away,” she said, addressing him in his own language.^ 

The Boomerang, a fine handsome fellow, regarded his young mistress 
with an expression of unutterable melaacholy, and commenced his 
evening’s work, using his feet like hands, with a dexterity which only 
early education could have given him. 

creation, as the Anthors and Editor feel sure they can trust implicitly to the good 
faith., gentlemanly feeling, and good taste oi the Aitistio staff engaged, not to play 
the fool. 

* Foot Note.—-A. few bf the Authors remember tbi« incident in the farce of Box 
and Cox. Being put to the vote it was allowed to remain by a majority of one. The 
Editor does hope he may rely upon the good feeling, forbearance, &c. Ac. 



m 
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Sometimes as slie cast doTOlher eyes, ttie poor Boomerang vas 

domestic arrangements are being carried out, let ns say 
a few words about Mn. Piel Dokkton, , 

Tbe Ebt. Piel Dokntoit had been m the island for nearly sixteen 
years. He was very rich. He had enormous feet and hands : no one 
knew* how they had been acquired. He had no relations ; that is in 
the island ; nor did he speak ot* any one connected with him as existing 
elsewhere. He was unmarried; atleasthehadalways givenoutasmuch. 
In build he was if anything somewhat above the miclQ.e heignt, witn a 
strong leaning towarus corpulency, which in a man of twice his stature, 
and of a less emaciated appearance, would have been i^oticed, ot 
would have passed for an evident mark of good breedmg ; but m 
Dobeton it led the shrewd external observer to a wrong estimate of a 
character which was in other respects amiable, though perhaps a little 
too reserved for his associates. Generally, and among those of the 
other sex, especially Ms coleopterous propensities were the theme 
of unbounded admiration. . ^ ^ i » 

The Artist, who illustrates this work, will perfect the sketch.* 

On Ms arrival in the island he had announced Mmself as a Clergym^, 
and the good Bishop, having immediately collated inducted Mm, 
subsequently, gave him letters of introduction to all the most savage 
tribes, amoi^ whom the proficiency of the new m ini ster upon tlm ha^ 
of Ancient Judah was to have been soon turned to account by the 
astute prelate. 

But for one person. 

Grace Mabchmoet ? t 
Or another ? 

Was Grace always in his thoogjrfcs? Pemaps. 

Ob Art Other Woman? , , _ ^ 

Bising from his solitary meal, the Clergyman said Grace, after 
-dinner, to himself, and walked down towards the shore. 

It was the cheapest and shortest route to the lieutenant's house. 

"Vi^y give more ? " he asked himself, as he descended the steep. 
Pootsteps behind him I ! 

He peered over the ledge of the rock ; not a soul. 

Taking from Ms neck the badge of his calling, he paid it out over the 
*cliff. When it had reached downwards, some two hundred feet or so, 
he care^ly fastened it to the stem of an old tree. , , , . ^ ^ 

Chuckliag to himBelf, the Clergyman readjusted what remained of 
Ms white tie, and walked slowly cm. 

No footsteps this time, but a young man in a boat. 

The Bev. Piel Bobnton shuddered. ^ 

“Bah!” he muttered to himself, “this is cowardice! and fillmg 
a tumbler ot brandy from a magnum, wMch he invariably carried in 
Ms breast-pocket, he drank it o£ 

“So,” he said, “ Calmer now. Calmer.” 

He could read two names on the boat. “ The Fengidn, by J osbph.” 
Slowly he drew forth a pistol, and pomting it steadily at the oars- 
man, took such sure and certain aim ^ 

CHAPTER T. 

Slowlt he drew forth a pistol, and pointing it steadily at the oars- 
man, took such sure and certain aim as would have undoubtedly 
terminated Josephs existence, but that it was unloaded. 

It flashed across Ms memory now that he had been at the Episcopal 
Palace in the early morning, and there had seen 
The Bishop drawing a charge. 

Little had he then thought how it would affect Ms after career. 

The man in the boat, Joseph, looked up on hearing the snap of the 


Pas pour Joseph t he sang out in a clear tenor voice, touching 
his cap reverently to the Ecclesiastic, and at the same time giving a 
strong pull with both sculls, wMch caused Mm to disappear within the 
watea>cave. 

The Ckrgymeu remained wrapped in meditatioB. 

* Tbe Artist to stioifce he has not beecn treated fsirly ; that is, if this is the 
hero. He vndersTOod him to be quite a different character. He ■will not alter his 
dra'vdng: ^ey may call the picture somebody else, if they Hke^ and write qp to it. 
But he is. not prepaid for eedeopt^xm peoqde. (.driui) 

Note.— Beantiful pictore, but finished perhaps just a little bit too soon 
before the Authors bad enth^ agmd upon the character of their work. Everyone 
is very much pleased with it, and the Editor does hope he may depend upon the 
good feeling, forbearance, and gentlemanly tone of all concerned in this New Novel 
not to bring about a rupture, where everything should be, and indeed in reality 
is, one harmonious unity. 

f The Author, who wished thUstale to be a Poem, in Seven Books, usieg his 
liberty of publi^nng a note, begs to record his own conviction that this is the place 
for a song. Besides mention having just been made of the harp, what fitter oppor- 
tunity can present itself? Again, “Msbohmont*^ rhymes with “parchment” 
suffiiaently for all practical purposes. 

JSditor*s Note.— The Editor, with the other Authors and Directors, has promised 
that a song be put in on Ihe first opportunUy. The Editor and the rest reserve 
to themselves the right of judgiog when such opportunity occurs. But at the same 
time the Editor does really hope he may depend upon the good feeing, forbearance, 
and gentlemanly tone of all concerned, jns. &c. (vide prevwu 

t They do not talk Prench in Benicia. J>iBrectorr Ifote. 

IftheDirectoisinterfere, we will not write any more. Avihon^ SToit. 

The Editor does hope that the kindly feeling, dec. fte. (m 


^ “ Fidi te ! ” said a voice behind him, and turning, he recognised the 
kindly old Bishop looking at him slily through the crook of his higMy 
ornamented crosier. “ HamusidI hicest Lietor veniens” he said, in old 
monkish Latin. 

It was a Coast-guardsman coming over the hilL 

“ Joseph, you have escaped me tMs time,” said Doenton to himself, 
as he mrted with Ms superior, and wended his way towards March- 
mont House. 

He could not knock at the door. Strange, he was shy and nervous 
as a boy in Ms first love. 

He climbed up the conservatory and looked through the top. 

By the light of the lamp * he saw her fair form like a bright angelic 
picture, and he felt a thrill pass through Ms frame. 

Slowly he drew forth the pistol, and took deadly aim. 

“ Tush,” he said to himself, smilingly, “ 'tis but a mere matter of 
habit,” and replaced the weapon in his tail-coat pocket. 

But there was another form dose to Grace's. 

Whose ? The thought was madness. Whose Eorm P 

Dashing through the thin panes of glass wMch ill served to prevent 
Ms entrance, he burst into the room. 

What sight met his gaze 1 

Grace, in full ball costume, lying on the sofa, covering her eyes with 
her hands, and by her the aged Lieutenant, clutching the poker in Ms 
nervous grasp 

Dornton ran forward, and- 

{To be continued!^ 

* Some of the Auihors wish to caU this Novel, " Scenes from Clerical Life.” 

Editor's KoU. — ^They won’t^ though. Wait tiU the End. Thm cAflsngre ike tvtte if 
ym like. — ^Ed. 


AN OMEN TO QUACKERY! 

On the north side of the Strand, 

Nearly close to Temple Bar, 

Once there did the dwelling stand 
Of a wight famed wide and far ; 

Who surpassed in name Old Barb. 
But it fell upon a day — 

Down, right souse. 

Game the house 
Of Proeessor Holloway. 

O Propessor Holloway ! 

'Twas upon a Saturday, 

Thy house fell ; 

Earp thee well, 

0 Propbssoe Holloway ! 

There, a quacksalver by trade, 
Holloway, compounded Pills ; 
There a certain Ointment made. 

They would cure all human ilia 
He oedered in puffs and bills. 

But one morning it gave way. 

Down it went. 

Tenement 

Of Professor Holloway, 

O Professor, &c. 

Space to make for Courts of Law, 

It would soon have had to fall ; 

This had forced him to withdraw, 

Men, slabs, mortars, pots and all. 
Therefore crumbling roof and wall. 
When they came down, as we say, 
With a rush. 

Did not crush 

Sham Pboebssor Holloway. 

O Professor, &o. 

But. anspioicrus omen, hail ! 

Thou in type portendest, clear 
Emblem to the dullest eye. 

Quackery's downfal to be near ; 

May thy verity appear ! 

Quacks, on public health who. prey;. 
Bead yonr fate,. 

Sealed when, late. 

Pell the House of Holloway 1 
0 Professor, &c. 


From that Eternal City. 

Thebe has been a cr^tionof Cardinals this last we^ at B-ome, 
It may not be generi^ known that the first thing Ca r dinals do after 
their great elevalion, is to collect themselves, and send round B[at. 




Tiny Groom {on tinier pony). paedon, Gentlbmbk, btjt I want to show mt Missis the way ttp.heee. She’ll'be' bun 

HOYEB, A WAITINGS THEM Gates ! ” ’ [‘‘ifefwsfs” determines tojceep T.' G. l)efore;Tier in futufe. 


SHAKSPEiEE IN PIRIS. . 

Hamiet set to Bcnisio ! What a lovely notion ! Mmique par Am- 
•BBOXSE Thomas ; parolqs pair Wiixiam Shahspbaee ! Jfymlet sweetly 
warbling ** To be, or not to be,*” to tbe beat of a-condnctOr, and accooa- 
! panied by fiddles ! Hanilet with a ballet introduced in the mad scene ; 
dancers draped transparently, all capering and frisking, while Ophelia 
sings a waltz, and then very picturesguely dro'sras herself by lime-light ! 
iThe Ghost stalking on the st'a^eto tHe,sou;nd of a dead march, and then 
I singing a long solo, descriptive of his sufferings ! Alas, poor Ghost! 

\ Alas, poor Wiluam.Shakspeaeb ! "Bless thefe, how ,thou art trans- 
lated, to please onr lively neighbours ! -rPancy ou ne pas etre*^ 

as a sentimental ditty ! • ' Imagine Milord Hanlel with a tremulous 
vibrato, singing an mdio to his' friend “ cepauvre Torick ! ” Conceive, 
as a fit prelude t,6 this exquisite morpeau. th!^ opening of the church- 
scene with a chorus of old grave-diggers, one of whom, ere long, when 
the scene begins to flag, may dance a comic pas, or give a rattle with 
the cross-bones 1 

‘ In winding up his notice of ** this most successful opera,” one of 
“ our own Paris correspondents ” naively says : — 

I - If M* AiiBnoiSB Thomas has not created a BamZflf, he has given to the world an 

! OplieWofc who will never be forgotten.’* 

Created a Hamlet ! Imagine a Prench tune-maker creating a ] 
Hamlet! One might as reasonably talk of the “ creation” of Othello, \ 
;when defiled as a burlesque. • Metis ehacun a son gout. Only we wish 
pur lively friends, when they want to spoil a play, would* keep their paws 
off Shaxspbabb. Why can’t they sing Voltaiee, or bring Corneille 
O ut at the opera ? It is, bad enough to try to translate Hamlet into 
I French : but we can not kaud seeing “ Airs from Hamlet*^ at the music- 
I hhops, and hearing them brayed forth by blatant German bands, or 
! squeaked about the streets by beastly barrel-organs. 


ARNOLD VON WINKDTO. 

Punches Notion oe Sweetness and Light.”— B randy and 
Water and a cigar. 


‘ ' • IMPROMPTJIJ. j , 

[By a Hmtman after a fall over a Blind Wire-'Fence!) 

Mt dear Sire, - * ’ ' * ^ 

‘ ' The^Late Squire i ’ * ! ' 

. Never bad. a fence of .wire. 

How it .would have raised his ire 
'i , , When he went to take a flyer , - * - 

If he ’d hit a fence of wire,. J 

Nothing in the country’s worse , . . 

• 'It isfipoderh'huntmg’s curse,. *, r . 

' Many a misfortune di,re I r , . i ^ 

Happens through this fence of wire. ’ 

- ’ . ^ ^ ^ j ' 

A Bream of ;bhe Futrure. , ’ ! 

Thhrlow Law, Temple, just called, who is to be married directly 


toe orrana exactly Toresnaaows ms own iittie arama as it is to w— 
Orange (inaugural ceremony at which Law will appear.,^ a 

new suit); Pdtm (wedding excursion) ; Coal and Coke (the fic^^, 
and perusal of a ^professional author). Thhrlow also appreciates 'the 
St. James’s hill, with The Chimney Comer and A Happy Fair ! 

- ' ‘ CHANGE -OB NAME. ‘ ; 

{By the. Powr~Law Board.) . , ' . > '■ 

The Poplar district to be known as the Un-pop’lar, district. ,, 
Following a Clever Lead. 

T\EAREST ONE. — ^You did make me so wild, but you have now made 
JL/ me so happy. You referred me for an Answer to'thlkt admhabW and 
periodical, Ptmeh, No. 1166, page 28, Une 16, but,‘darUDg,tI fcould not go out and W 
that number, for fear of bet:^ observed. But at last I have seen it, and 
tlful words fill me with deliabt. ' I am happy indeed, and I hoi»e this adverusemOTt 
.will not only gratify you, but will increase the oiroulatlon of the charming magaJsmo 
— I mean periodicaL— Ever yout, ABaosrEvB. 



pr Joseph Smith, of No. 24, Houord|84iiare,iB taeVan^ ot St James^ OLeraeaireil, latha Coapty of Middlesex, at the Prtntfiig OfBees of Mess^ Sradbory, Btm*. A Oo*. Jgw 
tract, faa the t'reoinct of WhltefHan, in the City of Loudon. and Published hr bim at 'fo. 95, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bnde, City of Loudoa.— SAfcao*.! , March 21, iw»* 


idessrs. Sradbory, Brans. * Oo.. Igmbacd 
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' IGNORAMUS” ON SOME GEOGRAPHICAL TROUBLES. 

.V I ^ -r ‘ ^ ^ 

ani Central Asia, a^ distant 

^ district which, for aught I 

4 pSk^ 1 | , knew to the contrary, might 

^ Major I am 

always expecting to turn up 
\ i indispensable counter- 

' k A part of Asia Minor; an Ox*- 

^ ! ~^T S training having taught 

4 ^/ Vl r% wB to believe that vfhere 

^ 4"* '- '^E' there must 

and atlases 1 had been 

^ — ::zs:-. ..■ ' .a p Bri fifteen years — indeed, 

ever since my interest in 

Epirus and the .^gean be^an to slacken— and of the many lessons in Modern Geography I 
had been constrained to give myself, to fill out my spare education, and effect my rescue from 
the total darkness of ignorance in which I must otherwise have blundered on, touching 
those various regions of the earth where War has left so many deep and crimson scars to 
attest her terrible presence. 

I believe I first began to impoverish myself in this way when the war with Kussia broke 
out ; making excursions into the Crimea, plunging into the Elack Sea and the Baltic, and dip- 
ping into the Bosphorus and Dardanelles, which last-mentioned expanse of waters I had 
always taken to for its melodious name, and fanciful association, in niy very irregular mind, 
with a favourite pear. The next item in my expenditure with Mappkan was for India, of 
which rather important country, previous to the rebellion, I had possessed but little more than 
what may be termed a nursery knowledge, mainly represented by Tippoo Saib, tigers in 
jungles preparing to spring on defenceless white men, the Black Hole at Calcutta, the Great 
Mogul, crossing-sweepers in white turbans, the cruel Car of Juggernaut, and, above all, 
the burning of widows, considered by far the best thing to think of just before going to 
sleep on a winter’s night in a warm bed, which, for the occasion, might be looked on as 
the^ mail from London to York, with the wind driving the rain against the windows. A 
serious geographical trouble was the war between Austria, and France and Italy, with 
its— the constant intrusion of this antagonist on my privacy was such an annoyance that I 
must beg the printer to employ small capitals— quadbilateral, and notorious battle-fields 
chiefly remembered now by new dyes and bright dresses. But no part of the globe involved 
me in so much anxiety as Schleswig-Holstein, for years the terror of newspaper readers, 
the bore in the European family, the poor relation always dropping in and never welcome, 
until at last Prussian and Dane came to blows, and compelled us to determine whether 
S.-H. was a diplomatic myth or a geographical reality, and, to explore in maps provinces of 
which I, and I dare to say, tribes more of the “ better educated classes,” were as ignorant 
as we are to this day of Lapland or Turkistan. 

All over the world have I known trouble. Danubian Principalities, Japan, Poland, China, 
States of the Church, Bhootan, Lombardy, Mexico and Austria, have been heavy trials ; but 
[ never did I picture myself so far from home and ten to four as Abyssinia. Rasselas 1 
I Where’s Rassblas? Just stepped out, SiiA to Fleet Street to ask how his friend SaMOBL 
I Johnson is, after attending his Mother’s funeral at Lichfield. James Bruce, Eisca*— he 
was here a moment ago telling me there were no musical instrumente, not even a lyre, in 
I Abyssinia— where has he gone ? To dine in Arlington Street with Horace Walpole and 
I George Selwyn, and relate to them those marvellous stories about juicy steaks cut from 
j live oxen, which Cameron, and Rassam, and SteAn, may some day confirm in the excitmg 
1 narratives we are all hoping they will soon return to deliver in the rooms of the Royal 
Geographical Society, Burlington House, Piccadilly* 

Aden is now familiar to me as Household Troops, Anneslejr Bay has displaced Pegwel 
Bay in my regard, and Massowah and Zoulla are no mere acquaintances, but friends of long- 
standing, like Margate and Ramsgate.^ And yet qonld I draw an outline map of the country ? 
I doubt it, so great is the depression in my cranium where the prominence denoting philo- 
geography ought to be ; for all iby life long I have experienced the greatest difficulty in 
distinguishing a peninsula from a promontory, and the shock 1 felt on Saturday evening last 
on finding that there was a sea of which I had never even heard — ^the Ochotsk Sea— I have 
not yet recovered from. But there is something else than the geography of Abyssinia to 
comment on. What was your guess when you read that the Aboona of Abyssinia was dead ? 

If I had seen such an announcement under the head of the Zoological Gardens, Regent’s 
Park, I should have expected to find that the Aboona was a rare animal of the country 
which had died unexpectedly through change of scene and diet. As it was 1 suspect 
my thoughts ran on a favourite Sultana of KiAg Theodore’s. All wrong, the Aboona 
being Abyssinia’s Archbishop of Canterbury, whose life, let us hope, was not disturbed 
by such a diversity of clergy and variety of robe and ritual as prelates in England suffer 
"from. 

Bat I must end, and it shall be, where I began, in Central Asia. I must take my map 
home and study it. I must be ready with my geographical knowledge against the time for 
which articles and letters are already preparing us, when the Oxus and Jaxartes (only rivers, 
1 assure you, not, especially Jaxartes, pagan divinities) will be admitted into the best society, 
and met with at. every London dinner-table ; when Cashmere will have other costly asso- 


{ ciations beside shawls ; and the constant men- 
jtion of Afghanistan and Oabul, Herat and 
I Candahar, the Tuaghani and the Talley of the 
I Ui will bring earthly trouble once more on 

Ignoramus. 


WE DON’T BELIETE HALF OF IT. 

A letter from the Capital of Civilisation, 
Liberty, Morality, Wisdom, and Human Excel- 
lence in every particular, especially Refinement 
1 and Elegance with Economy in Female Dress, 
informs us that : — 

WLat is cilled tbe Impetial pamphlet, under the 
title of * Lei Titns di X>jfnctAtie NapoUontenfief* has 
appeared with tho motto Of * Voi poputi VQii Jhi.' ** 

Napoleon the Third calls himself Empe- 
ror, both Dei gratis aud by the will of the 
French people. According to the motto of his 
Iniperiai Majesty’s pamphlet, these appear to be 
jubt two phrases for one thing. 

Di«l not a crriaiu people once ^hout Zes aru- 
tocrats h la lantemeF This was vos: populi 
certainly. Auolber people, OUce upon a time, 
shouted for a certain Bar abbas. That was 
vox populi too. What more can be said in such 
ca^es, unless you add vox diaholi? The Duiver- 
sal Suffrage to which the French People owe 
their Second Empire, and present freedom ot 
the Press, liberty of meeting, and immunity 
from oppressive conscription, was surely no 
better tnau vox populi^ if it was no worse. 
When the Man of December adopts for the 
motto of his Monarchy, Vox populi vox Dei, 
does he not rest his title on the ground of a 
saying which at best expresses only a half- 
truth? 

There is a cry which has been Heard here in 
Euglard by the Elect of the French People, 
whose forces now hinder the people of Rome 
from electing their own Sovereign, The British 
public sometimes cries *‘No Popery I” Here 
you have vox populi. Does Loois Natoleon 
consider it also vox Dei? 


WEARING THEIR OWN HAIR AGAIN. 

Herb is a delightful piece of news from 
Paris 

At the last Ball at the Heie! de Ville a xeirolution 
was appai ent in ttie ladies' s^yle of headdress. No ouig- 
nous, but the hair flowing over the shoulders, and a 
ringlet or two dr4.wn in front, after the manner in- 
troduced by the Feikcjbss op Wales in 1863.” 

Crinoline has gone the way of all departed 
fashions, and chignons now are doomed to follow 
the same fate. In cases such as these theTeis 
no appeal against the Judgment of Paris. 
Venus bows to Paris in all matters of the 
toilette, and Ugliness is sure to imitate what- 
ever Beauty does. Farewell ye chignons, there- 
fore, and ye gregarines infesting them ! 
Farewell ye frowsy frisettes, stolen from the 
neighing steed ! Farewell ye pads of alien Lair 
clipped in Caucasian back slums ! FareweU, a 
long farewell to more than half your greatness, 
ye fashionable heads ! And O ye monstrous ' 
hairpins, whose huge nobs the hilts of sm|dl i 
swords and of daggers counterfeit, faretvell! : 
The Chignon’s occupation ’s gone 1 


Butter in Bxcelsie* j 

The French paper. La Liberty, is given to 
that slavish eulogium characteristic of Impe- 
rialistic literature. It says that in the Irish i 
debate, "Mr. Gladstone spoke like a states- 1 
man, Mr Disbaeli like a writer in Fmch?^ \ 
Mr. Disraeli spoke very well, and we have 
done and would do all fitting honour to his 
great talent, but the ascription to him of such 
immeasurable superiority over Mr. Gladstone 
is fulsome flattery, offensive to gods and men.' 


VOL. Lrv. 
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A PARADOX! 

Stvdims Lodg&r, “ It *s a pity, Mbs. Pbiochns, you don’t dndrbstand Mathematics, ob you ’d beadily compbehend how 
IMPOSSIBLE IT IS THAT THIS SXEAK WHICH I SENT rJEtOM TaBLE LAST ISTIGHT A RkOTANGULAB PaBALLBLOGRAM, IS NOW AN IRREGULAR 

Pentagon ! I” 


CHIKKIN HAZARD. 


CHAPTER yi. 

And seized the weapon. 

“ In my own house ! ” exclaimed the Lieutenant. “ Never ! ” 

So sayingr he stirred the fire, which in the Benician Islands becomes 
a necessity durinsr the July evenings. 

” And Grace P ” inquired the Clergyman. 

Is well/' she replied, going towards the piano. 

” Music !” exclaimed the Lieutenant, placing two fingers in his 
mouth, and giving a shrill whistle. 

Whose Pin gers? 

His own. 

She struck a few brilliant chords on the instrument, and then broke 
into a Tarantella. 

“ Shan we polk P ” asked the Clergyman, seizing the Lieutenant 
round the waist. 

“ With pleasure,'* was the answer ; and, gracefully curving and 
bending, they went round the room. 

Oh ! those happy evenings in Benicia ! 

“ Now for the Contract,** exclaimed Grace. 

They all seized pens, but before Piel Dornton could afix his sig- 
nature a loud report as of a cannonade burst on their ears. 

The House divided. 

“ Smithereens ! ** exclaimed one of the three. The Lieutenant was 
the speaker. Xu another instant the speaker had left the chair. Amidst 
confused cries 

The House Suddenly Rose. 

** Ha ! ** cried the Lieutenant, as clutching at his niece, they went 
UD slowly in the air together. * I know ! *’ 

• What ! *’ exclaimed the agonised girl. 

The volcano on which our house was built was not extinct— the 
architect was wrong.** 


CHAPTER YII. 

FREEDOM.* ! 

Certainly Piel Dornton was in luck. The volcanic eruption which . 
had caused Lieutenant Marchmont’s house to be raised from the 
ground had forced him through the window, whence he fell, the. worse 
for a few bruises on the velvet lawn in front. 

Eallen on the lawn,** the Clergyman said to himself. “ That pro- 
mises well for a bishopric in futuro,^* He knew Latin and spoke it, 
when nobody was listening. 

Marchmont House had disappeared, and with it the Lieutenant and 
Grace, M the contract ^marriage was still in Piel Dornton's hand. 

Piel looked cautiously round. He was a bold bad man, but ev^ 
bold bad men sometimes are obliged to look round cautiously. It 

* Resolution carried by a large majority of Authors engaged on this work ; viz., 

" That headings be affixed to every chapter, to be chosen by vote.** 

*** The Directors present their respects to the Editor, and wish to know what’s 
become of the young men who were engaged at an enormous expense to iUustrate 
this novel. Why, they wan't to know, hasn’t there been a picture of any one as yet I 

SdUor*8 answer to the oftore.— All the Artists have sent in pictures of the same 
situation, and as each one had taken a difierent view of the time, place and cha- 
racters, it was difficult to select ike one exactly illustrating the gr^at sensations in 
the foregointr chapters. The Editor, however, d^tes hope that the good feeling, for- 
bearance, and gentlemanly tone of aU concerned will prevent any contraemps 
occurring just as the work is progressing so favourably. 

Notes, (a) Thirteen of the Authors were out of town when this was written, and 
agreed to leave the description of the voyage, and so forth, in the hands of the 
remainder, two of whom professed to have travelled all over the globe, and were 
able to vouch for all their localities. These two weie under the control of the other 
five, among them are two professed naturalists, an archseologist, a geologist, and a 
pisciculturist Four of them are members of the Acclimatisation Society, and the 
two first are Fellows of the Royal Geographical ; at least, so they say. 

Cfr) We, the Directors, think that the above descriptiou is too much like the 
Child’s Noah’s arl^ but we are loth to interfere with the clear course of the story. 
Only do get on. 

(c) They are getting on. It’s all right. The Boomerang is in disguise. PrsL 

Dornton is , and altogether it is most interesting as far as I ’ve read. EdUor. 

To fks Auihorstfrom. the Ediior.—Now, gentlemen, sendiny^ur MSS., the Editor’s 
in the room. 
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was easier for him,” he recollected his father saying this, 
to look round than to keep square.” 

At the th 9 Ught of his father, Dobktoh paused and mur- 
mured, ” Still taking it in through the pores. So many 
years ago. How quickly the time has passed.” 

His eye fell upon the paper in his hand. The sound 
awoke him from his reverie. 

Be walked to his own house, and unlocking a desk 
which opened with a spring, he drew from a secret drawer 
a small bottle of black ink, a steel pen, a holder, a sheet 
of white paper, and an ordinary blotting pad. 

Then he lit the fire. 

He was evidently uncertain as to his next proceeding. 
He rang the bell. 

A servant in a large mask and a deep sepulchral voice 
' answered the summons. 

Doknton asked if anyone had called, and receiving a 
reply in the negative, told the man that he was not to be 
disturbed for the next three hours. 

He sat down before the desk, and spread out the contract ; 
before him. . 

To it were affixed the names of Chaules Augustus I 
LeonalED MAECHiioET and Grace Maechmont. ! 

What was he doing with that pen, and that black, black ! 
ink, which seemed to grow blacker and blacker under the 
hands of Piel Dornton ? | 

He was writing. i 

It was a troublesome task apparently, for he laboured « 
at the work slowly and wearily. j 

The clock-hands passed over the second hour, and still * 
Piel Doentoh worked on with the black wicked ink and j 
the hard remorseless steel pen scratching the paper before I 
him. j 

Had he been less absorbed in bis occupation he would ; 

have noticed that to the topmost branches of the stately 
elm in front of his window was fixed a small cradle, which 
being moved gently to and fro by the summer south wind 
I rocked its occupant as tenderly as if it had been set in 
motion by the maternal foot. Not that if he had seen 
it he would have taken muph note of the circumstance, it 
being the common practice of the poorer classes in this 
part of the world so to dispose of their children when they 
themselves cannot pay for a nurse during the hours of their 
daily toil. 

Had he known that within that cradle lay an infant, he 
would have in all probability pulled his blinds down ; but 
as it happened, it entirely escaped his observation. 

There lay the little creature, apparently quite content 
to play with the hells of its plated rattle, and suck the imi- 
tation coral. 

^ Yet the child did not shake the bells, but held them in its 
little hand, grasping them so firmly as to prevent the 
slightest sound catching the ears of the anxious writer at 
the escritoire. Moistening the red-dyed bone between its i 
chubby 1ms, the infant ever and anon cast a furtive glance 
towards Piel Doentoe. 

It was midnight before he had finished. 

” The next thing,” he said, to go to work with a 
will” 

With a Will ! 

Then he arose from his chair and regarded his work with 
satisfaction. i 

” It is worth the risk,” he murmured to himself ; " it is I 
worth the risk,” 

CHAPTER YIII. 

LOST. 

With a sharp heavy splash which sent the wafer up 
twenty feet high, the house, so singularly detached from 
[ its foundations by the volcanic action recorded in our last 
chapter, fell on the upheaving bosom of the ocean. 

The question now was, whether the building would sink 
or swim. 

It was sn anxious moment for all three, for the faithful 
Boomerang who was just entering the room with a lamp 
when the explosion took place had been carried with 
them. 

In the necnllar construction of their mansion lay their 
safety. The Architect had been a mau of extreme fancy 
and great ingenuity (he had, indeed, been subsequently 
recommended to the British Government as a nt and 
proper person for a sinecure at one of their large estab- 
ushments— -the Hanwell College) and had fashioned the 
under flooring of the drawing-room, forming the ceiling 
of the kitchen, after the manner of the keel of a large 
boat. 


What had always been an eye-sore to Lieutehaet Maechhont now proved 
their salvation. The house floated on the waves, drawing about four feet cf water. 



without the occupants feeling any more inconvenient motion than they would have 
experienced on an ordinary sea voyage. 

They were somewhat afraid to open the low Erench windows, whence they had 
formerly stepped on to the lawn— and they felt the want of air. 

But on the second day they discovered three trap-doors in the roof, and the ! 
Boomerang having found a saw, in a short space of time with the aid of a few nails 
and a hammer, joined the three traps together, so that the whole of one side of the 
sliming roof conld now be opened and shut at pleasure. 

fortunately the remains of the tea, with mufilns, dry toast and butter, were still 
upon the table. The Boomerang, who, by the way, had been in their service 
for nearly fifteen years, was named Nutt— at least so he had always given them 
to understand— now rose with the occasion, and exhibited a spirit, a determina- 
tion, and a knowledge which, though it did not strike them at the time, was far 
above any educationid acquirements of the ordinary Boomerang native. 

The Lieutenant sat moping in his arm-chair. Grace played a little upon what 
remained of the piano ; but Nutt assumed the directorship, and at once, as a prac- 
tical man, portioned out the tea, the dry toast and butter, so as to put them all on 
allowance for four days. " His religion,” he said merrUy, ” taught him charity, and 
he always made allowances for everybody.” 

So tW &te sparingly three crumbs each of toasi^ two drops a-piece of tea, and 
then sat on the ledge above, with the half-roof lifted up, and gazed upon the 
murmuring sea. , . , . , 

She was abstracted, and as the poor Boomerang regarded her placid features he 
heard her uttering gently a name—*' Piel.” 

Looking down into the room, he saw the Lieutenant stealthily moving towards 
the sugar. 

In a second he was down silently, and seizing the old man by the wriai^ forced 
him back into his seat. 

“ Sugar ! ” gasped the wretched man. 

" No,” replied Nutt kindly, but firmly, "we must feed equally.” 

" And,” added Grace, nodding to her Uncle, ” as to the sugar, if you do not 
like it you must lump it.” 

They were the first unkind words she had ever spoken to him. She felt it was 
necessary, and that upon her resolution now depended their common fate, 

{To he cofdimted.) 

EPIGRAM ON UKPROnUCTIVE ELOQUENCE. (NEVER MIND WHOSE.) 

Bosh, bunkum, statistics, quotations, and stuff, 

Palaver more, argument less, than enough. 
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ME. PUNCH’S DESIGNS AFTER NATURE. 

This Little Duck wears an Effective Aquatic Jacket, strongly 
RECOMMENDED FOR THE BoATING SeASON. 


A RICH COLE MINE. 

F/Ofu ct dhtvnpuiHh^A JPolice CoTiHahle at th$ South 1 £us€um^ 

to his Sweetheart at Shrewsbury, 

You ask me, Susan, for to state unto yourself and friends 
The sort of Show at Kensington as on my care depends, 

Which I proceed to do, my love, with all my heart and soul. 

The Show reflecting credit on myself and Mr. Cole. 

The place were Brompton Boilers, but them things is took away, 

{T bleeve they’re gone to Bethnal Green, but really cannot say) 

A stately red Museum stands, a truly noble sight. 

More striking than the British M., as that is only white. 

I let the public enter in, the glorious sights to see ; 

On Monday, Tuesday, Saturday, I let them enter free. 

On Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, they approach in different manner. 
Defraying sixpence which they call, if playful-like, a tanner. 

The Public is a stupid pig, my girl, and that ’s a fact. 

They really want an awful deal of telling how to act, 

This Show is truly wonderful, if persons only knew. 

Yet not one Swell in twenty knows the sights as he might view. 

We’ve all the Vernon pictures, and the Sheepshanks ones beside, 
The pick and choice of British art, in fact the British pride. 
Purchased regardless of expense by them as trouble took 
To give them to a public as will hardly come and look. 

I couldn’t tell yon half the names, but figures makes it clear, 

A thousand and twelve over I have counted, Susan dear ; 

A thousand and twelve over. Sue, and every one a Jem, 

And what are cMled Shadeovers, though there ’s no shade over them. 

Next, thank my Royal Mistress for this best of many boons, 

I exhibit the late Raphael’s original Cartoons, 

Which here in all their glory may be pleasantly beheld. 

It was not so at Hampton Court, which also fusty smelled. 

But that’s High Art, at which the Swells as on the painters fawn 
Because they are the fashion, when they ’re not a looking, yawn ; 

So come with me, my Susan, to the gorgeous sights down-stairs, 
Gold, jewels, silver, ivory, enamel, china wares. 

That play we saw the night when yon unkindly did behave. 

The chap went down burglariously and plundered of a cave. 

Aladdin were the party’s name, and what he saw was flue. 

But nothing to the treasures in this Cave of Cole’s and mine. 


BELOW THE LOWEST DEEP A LOWER DEEP. 

The Duke op Brunswick has lately astonished the audience at the 
Bonffes by falling through the bottom of his box into a baignoire 
(inckily empty) beneath. 

It has been popularly reported that the Duke is too rich ever to 
come to the bottom of his strong box ; but he evidently can not only 
get to, but through the bottom of any box less strong than his own. 

We had always heard there was no strength in the Duke’s public 
case. It seems now that the weakness extends from his public case to 
his private box, and that the Duke has accomplished a feat we had 
thought impossible, of falling still lower than he had done already. 
On his re-appearance, let ns Hope the band received him with “ Hail^ 
Stofr of Brunswick I — said star being invited, it is presumed, to hail, 
in consideration of its being prevented from reigning. 


MILLIONS AND MILLIONS. 

The Emperor has published a Pamphlet, showing that the Napoleons 
owe their imperial position to thirty millions of votes. 

Mr. Horn has published a pamphlet showing that the present 
Imi)erial Government, for fifteen years, has cost the country 800 millions 
of franca a year more than the Governments which preceded it. In 
other words, we have Napoleon debtor to France, 30,000,000 of votes, 
France creditor to Napoleon, 31,000 000,000 of francs. So that every 
vote cost France 1,033 francs £41 5s,, or thereabouts. 

This strikes ns as very handsome interest indeed for fifteen years 
loan of a Napoleon. 


, Curiosities of Nomenclature. 

We should be careful what names we give to our establishments. 
While “TheBlackrod Grammar School” (see Commissioners’ Report) 
sounds painfully appropriate, “The Mount joy Convict D^p6t ” reads as 
dismally incongruous. (To save future historians confusion, be it 
noted that the Usher of the Black rod, &g., is no connection of the 
well-known Parliamentary Functionary.) 


We ’ve ransacked every jewel-box for things no price could buy. 
We’ve watches, trinkets, amber, pearls, and splendid Bigotry, 
The meedy evil relix as I ’ve heard from them as knows 
Alone would make South Kensington the true A 1 of shows. 

A Trojan’s column, lame as life, at least a fairish slice. 

Wren’s model of St. rani’s before he took the King’s advice, 
And such Italian pulpits, cut and carved to that degree, 

I suppose they’d stupid parsons, so required flue things to see. 

Old painted coaches and sedans, as like could tell some tales, 

As bright as them I see at France, I mean to say Yersales, 

And lovely music instruments as melts your eyes in tears 
To think the ladies they belonged is dead two hundred years. 

Which France reminds of purchases that ’s only just come in, 

(I says to Cole, says I, you know the way to frisk the tin) 
We’ve got some crack Art Furniture, as took the highest prize 
I never saw such heavenly blue, except in Susan’s eyes. 

Of creature comforts let me speak, of which I can report 
Befreshments are provided of the very primest sort. 

But 0 that ass the public, when on our map they read 
“ Provisional Arrangement” they think that the place to feed. 

And now, dear Sue, I’ve told yon not the half of what I guard. 
That Swells don’t come more fluently does seem uncommon hard. 
A place like this of mine and Cole’s, at once a Show and School, 
The man or woman as don’t see is nothing but a fool. 


All tlie Bififerenoe. 

Grebnjbert, hearing that Trollope was to be made a Peer, 
expressed his pleasure at this distinction being conferred on one ot nis 
favourite authors. He was soon undeceived, and laughed at for sup- 
posing it possible that Literature in this country should receive sucu 
a recognition. Men reminded him that Anthony Tbollobb was only 
a Story-Teller, while Sir John may have been a Tory-Teller. 
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THE GREAT ZAGA2IAS. 

(A BumpMn Ballad^ 




J osiAS GtFTCH was Gtjtch^s name, 
WhichL he took at his christening, 
You might yoTixseif ha* heard tlm 
same. 

Had you been there a listening. 

JosTAS had a lahouring friend. 
Whose name was not Josias, 
Though I.A s. was at its end. 

And it was Zachabias. 

Jos was a worker in the fields, 

A sort of hedge-and-ditcher-man ; 

Zac lived by what the garden yields, 

And therefore was a richer man. 

Now once upon a holiday 
Jos, having no employment, 

Thought he would have a joUy day, 

Devoted to enjoyment. 









And so he sought the'market town, 

To see the yearly fair there ; 

And coming home told Zaccht Beown 
Of all the sights as toere there, 

** The fust thing as I zeen** — (but, yes, 

*Tis here we must announce it, 

Zeen” stands for “ Seen,*’ as every ” s ” 
As ** Z’* these men pronounce it.) 

“ The fust thing, Zaccht, as I zeen 
Wor zomething like a Zircus, 

As they *d put up upon the green. 

Just oppozftfe the Work*us.** 

" I *ve zeen aiZircus too,** says Zac, 

“ With horses and young wimmin 

As had small clothes upon their back. 

Which they looked very zlim in.” 

Says Jos, Aye, that fain’t nout at all, 

Pur when I got outzide it, 

I zeed a pictur on a wall. 

And zo I ztopp’d and eyed it. 


Aye, that *s the Jock for me,** says I. 

“ What was ? ’* asks Zachaeias. 

“ The name writ up,” was his reply— 

*Twor the Great Zaga-zms.*’ 

” Great what?” cried Zac, and scratched 
his head. 

*11 tell you,** says Josias ; 

“ Didn't ye mind, Zac, what I zaid P 
*Twas the Great Zaga-zias.** 

" I *ve zeen,** says Zachaeias, too. 

Queer beasts as four foot goes on, 

But not a Zaga-zias, noo — 

At least not as I knows on,** 

" It worn*t a tiger, eh ? ** “ Noo, nor \ 
Alien,** says Josus. | 

“ It worn*t nout else but what it wor— j 
*rwor the Great Zaga-zias.** 

“WoritaHve?** « D’ye think I *d pay * 
To zee a Zaga-zias ; 

As worn't alive ? Noo, noo, you may 
Make zure there, Zachaeias. ! 

" Well, I gives tuppuns at the show | 

Of lions, tigers, lots on *ein ; | 

And also leppards, which you know, ] 

Be beasts as has great spots on *em. | 

" Great bears wor lyin* at their ease : 

Sly lynxeses a watchin*j [ 

And monkeys too, and chimpanzees 

Continually scratchin*, *’ ! 

! 

" I ’ve zeen all them, the blessed lot,** ! 

Says Mustee Zachaeias j i 

“ But what I want to know is what j 

Be this here Zaga-zias ? *' ' 

Says Jos, “ He worn*t about the show, 
Though I looked round and round un, 

And if he had been there, yon know, 

I*d zartin zure ha* found un. 

“ So back I goes right oop to door. 

Where I had had to come in. 

Just where in front zii men or more 
Were trumpetting and drummin*. 

“ ^My tuppuns 1 wants back,* zays I, 

The folks grinned standing by us, 

* Cos why ? ’ zays I, ‘ that board do lie. 
There bain*t no Zaga-zias * 

** * What not zeen *im,* zays he to me, 

A pointing at the paintin’. 

Zays I, ‘ that *s what I*ve come to zee, 

Zo don’t you zay he bain't in.* | 

“ ‘ He *s in,’ zays he. Zays I, * which be 
The way?* Zum zteps wor nigh ns, 

Zo down I went, and in a tent 
Zeed the Great Zaga-zias. 

" Lor I Zuch a brute, with zuch a fute ! 

And zuch a mouth, my eye ! as 
I never zeed, I han’t indeed; 

Has the Great Zaga-zias. 

** He makes a noise, he gjunts and blows 
Like wrestlers when they’re grapplin’. 

His great long nose do touch his toes, 

And takes a bun and apple in.” 

Cries Zac, " Why muu, I think you can’t 
Know what yon zay, Josias ; | 

That beast there wor an Nellyphant, I 

And not the Zaga-zias.” 

The Zaga-zias that beast wor, 

I tell ye, Zachaeias : 

I paid my tuppuns, and they swore 
It wor the Zaga-zias.” 

** It wor an Nellyphant,” Zac cries. 

Yon saw his tusks and trunk too.” 

" D’ye think,” says Jos, “ that I tell lies. 

D* ye think that I be drunk too.** 


“ An Nellyphant, ask any one,” 

Says laughing Zachaeias. 

Says angry Jos, you zto your fun ; 
It wor the Zaga-zias.” 















At last to ask they did a^ee 
The Parson without bias, 

Who went with them himself to see 
If *twas the Zaga-zias. 

The Parson drove ’em in his trap, 

Drawn by his old mare Margery. 

"Woa, lass I ** cries Jos,*^ there be the chap 1 ” 
*Twas Wombwell’s Great Menagerie. 

There be the pictur*, that’s the one* 

Look oop ! ” Josias cried, “ There ! 

That be the Zaga-sias, mun. 

As they have got inzide there.” 

The Parson said, You’re wrong, J. G , 
*Tis not the Zaga-zias — 

That is an elephant.*' “ You zee 
i/m right,” cries Zachaeias. 



“ If ’tis an el’phant, all the zame,” 

Objects the hard Josias. 

”iWfiy write above it that there name— 

* Here’s the Great Zaga-zias P * ” 

The Parson read and stared, then he, 
Turning, exclaims, " Good gracious ! 
What yon make ZA.GA-ZIAS, we 
Pronounce as thus, Sagacious.” 

" Where *s el’phaut writ P ” asks Jos Gutch, 
warm, 

“ The placard isn^t spacious , 

They *ve left U out^ and drawn Ms form 
Beneath ‘The Gbjeat Sagacious.* ” 





Wf/WT>I Wl 


UEMBARRAS DU CHOIX. 


Edwin sends bis Wife to a Sale to Boy some Edrnitueb— ‘‘ And look here, Angelina,” says he, “ don’t attempt to 
Bid yourself ; but just olanok round the Booh, choose a Broker whose Appearance inspires you with implicit Confi- 
dence, MAKE A fair ARRANGEMENT WITH HIM, AND LET HIM BE YOUR AOENT IN THE MATTER.” 


A CONYEESATION ON KILLJOYS. 


gesticulation. In a scene on tlie stage they would make the people 


Scene— Smohinff-Bom, 


Bradshaw. 


Stokes. 


Brad. Been to any of the Theatres lately P 

Stokes. No, r m ashamed to say. It 'a rery stupid of a fellow to sit 
mooning at home when there is so much intellectual entertainment to 
be had at every playhouse ; and not only that, but also at every music- 
hall. What an exquisite song that is—** Not for Joseph ! ” 

Brad. Capital Really, considering what abundance of recreation 
there is for any fellow of decent mind to enjoy if he chooses, one feels 
.that one ought to make an efibrt, and dine earlier. It ’s too bad to 
allow one’s self to prefer a cigar. 

Stokes. Talking of that, berets something that, once in the way, 
i might even entice you from cigars. Then, indeed, possibly it would 


make you give up smoking altogether. And it ’s likely enough to beat 
any play, even of the highly comic order that is now popular. 


Brad. What are you talking about P * 

Stokes. The British Anti-Tobacco Society. 

Brad. The Anti British-Tohacco Society you must mean; anti- 
cabbage. 

Stokes. No, I don’t. Here it is advertised in the Times--- (reads) 


Supported by Db. Bdmttkds, Robjbrt WAiuE'vmiaHT, Esq., JobnH. Estebbbookk, 
EisQ , Mb. Thomas Betholds, and others. Admission free. 


There ! No charge for admission either. The counterblasts of these 
British Solomons must be worth hearing. 

Brad. British Solomons ! British pumps, British prigs, British 
meddling, oifficious, fussy humbugs ! 

Stokes. Don’t be angry. It will be good fun to see these solemn 
buffoons, and hear them, seriously, with grave faces, and probably under 
violent excitement, declaim in strong language attended with furious 


4.UAI.. ^ ^ n • I* 

Brad. They make me savage. I hate all these impertinent Socie^s 
with their movements anti this, that, and the other, anti every practice, 
pleasure, and enjoyment of their neighbours— anti wine, beer, and 
spirits, anti Sunday excursions. 

Stokes. You see, by the way, they have got a Committee. 

Brad. Hang them, yes ! We shall soon get bound hand and foot by 
a set of platform agitators— these not anti-humbugs, but the reverse; 
humbugs-anti. The next thing will be an anti-beef and mutton, or 
Anti-butcher’s meat agitation by the Vegetarian Asses. We shall have 
anti-racing societies; anti-hunting, anti-shooting and fishing, anti- 
theatrical, anti-pictorial anti-poetical 

Stokes. Societies of the Philistines. 

Brad. Brutes ! We shall have anti-amusement associations ; anti- 
billiards, aqti-croquet, anti-cards, anti-dancing, perhaps -even auti- 
football and anti-cricket : - a set of leagues, altbgether, anti-social 
inpluding j^rhaps, ultimately, an anti-matrimonial alliance. 

Stokes. Well you have already the monastic orders. ^ 

Brad. No, no; the anti-comfort and enjoyment fanatics of Exeter 
Hall have nothing of the monk about them. Publicity is what they 
like, not seclusion. Besides, they are specifically British ; varieties of 
the British Snob, How foreigners must laugh at them, and at us for 
giving them any hearing ! 

Stokes. Well ; if we listen to them ; we too can laugh at them. ' 

Brad. My good fellow, it’s no laughing matter, when you fim these 
coxcombs influencing legislation, and actually getting restraints im- 
posed on your personal freedom ! 

Stokes. There ’s something in. that. But don’t grind your teeth. 

(Conversation closes.) 


MUSICAL INTEILiaBNCB. 

^ We have every reason to believe that the next edition of the 


Flower Waltz” will be dedicated to Messrs. Brown & Polson. 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


MoTifBiLY, March 16. Pourth and last night of what we have been 
calling the Irish Debate, bat which in presence of certain facts to be 
mentioned presently, it may be convenient to distinguish as the 
Maguiub Debate. For it hath a sequel, which, moreover, maybe even 
more memorable than what led to it. 

Even as Robbrt Beucb (they say) halted his entire army, at an 
important crisis, until arrangements could be made for the comfort of 
a Scottish matron whom Juno Lucina had visited at that inconvenient 
date (of course we don’t believe a word of it) Mr. launch delays his 
rush into the ranks of Hibernian battle, while he bestows a favouring 
and encouraging smile upon the Younger Gladstone, who to-night 
made his dibut^ and acquitted himself as one worthy of his sire. His 
name being Hbnet, we were happy 

“ To see young Harry with his beaver off,” 

and we wish him many a crowded hour of fight and fray, and ail the i 
honours to be won thereout. 

Many men had hit out, Geegoet had remembered his swashing 
blow, and Bruen had given a good hug, when the clock struck ten. 
[Nicholas Hickleby translates a drama in which a bad man hears a j 
clock strike ten~remembers that he heard a clock strike ten in his 
infancy, bursts into tears, and becomes a virtuous character for ever. | 
We are not aware that anybody burst into tears when the clock struck 
on this occa‘5ion, but probably more than one person burst into a per- 
spiration. For the Chariot of the Hour brought Mr. Gladstone, and 
there was That in his eye which meant business. 

It boots not (boot is from the Anglo-Saxon Botan^ to profit, and 
hence the large profits of bootmakers) to detail the series of blows 
which be dealt at the policy and plans of the Government. Had he 
stopped ^ter this, nobody would have been much hurt. But he brought 
to our mind a former master of Eton, who, having screeched reproof at 
an offending lad, added, ” I ’ve a great mind to flog you ” Then, after 
a considerable pause, which gave the culprit much comfort, he would 
add, “ And i will^ too.” Mb. Gladstone drew down a tremendous 
storm of Opposition cheering by declaring that the time had come for 
Dis-Establishing the Irish Church. 

[“ Dis-establishing,” by the way, is a detestable word, but you must 
not say ** subverting,;” because the Church is supposed to be able to 
stand without state aid— why not “divorcing”— for incompatibility of 
disposition of revenue ?] 

Then jMe. Gladstone informed the Peemter that unless his speech, 
for which we were looking, materially differed from the speeches of 
his^ colleagues, the Opposition meant not only to ask the Decided 
Opinion of the House, but to take a Practical Step. 

Then we all looked at the Peemibr. 

And he looked at us, as he stood at the table, and waited until the 
cheering of Me. Gladstone’s side, and the answering cheers of his 
own men should have ceased. 

It boots not to detail his sarcasm, and his counter-attack, in which i 
he commented upon the conduct of those who demanded that in the 
first hours of his Ministry he should deal with a question of 700 years, 
a question which they, when in office, had never dared to touch. Here 
he made some good play. He had next to say something on behalf of 
Beligion, and the desirability of connecting it with Government, and 
of having a Church to keep Faith steady. He denied that auybody 
but dissenters and “philosophers” opposed endowments. But this 
was his thunderbolt : 

“ I deny your moral eom^tence to deal with the Irish Church without 
an appeal to the 'Nation^* 

He was for attending to necessary business, and would then cheer- 
fully hasten to appeal to the enlarged sympathy of our countrymen, 
which fortunately last year’s Reform Act had secured. 

Mb. Maguibe withdrew his motion, and the .House went into the 
interests of Oysters and Mussels. Then it adjourned about two o’clock 
in the morning of Saint Patrick’s Day. That Saint’s anniversary in 
1868 will be remembered. 

Tuesday, The Commons had a great wrangle about the constitution 
of the tribunal to which Private Bills should be referred, and there was 
a division, but we should think that you don’t want to hear anything 
about this. Dodson moved something, and then we got into a Fog. 

The Ansesthetic Treatment of Church-Rate Bill was considered, as 
amended, and mind the last comma but one, as that shows the sense. 

Mb. Bbucb brought in his Education BiU, and explained it, but it 
was not to be pressed, if the (Government scheme, to be set forth to the 
Lords by the Duee oe Mablbobottgibl were satisfactory. Mb. Bruce 
is for Compulsory Education, with Religion, but gives power to a 
parent disapproving of theinstructioi^ to take his child away. Whereof 
more— and a great deal more— at fitting time. 

Wednesday, Previous work having been'^awfolly dry, to-day we got 
at the Liquor. Mr. Abel Skith moved the Second Readmg of his 
Bill about Sunday drinkmg. He proposes that all public-houses shall 


be cbsed on Sunday, except from 12'30 to 2*30, in tbe day, and from 
8 to 10 in the evening. No drinking on the premises. 

Me. Locxe opposed^ believing that the working men did not need 
the Iftgislatiptt in question. So did Me. Labouchbbe, who said that it 
j had been urged that the women were in favour of the Bill, the fact 
I being that it was the woman, in London at least, who drank the most, 
and that as soon as the husband had laid down the shilling for food, 
and gone off to his work, the wife went off to the public-house to drink 
gin with her gossips. This was his fancy sketch, and of course there 
was given an answer in the shape of another fancy sketch of crowds of 
women standing round their husbands at the gin-shops and begging 
for a share of the wages in order to buy food. 

Mb. Gladstone could not see that we ought to desist from our 
crusade against drunkenness, only because it was said to be on the 
decline. But he was uttwilling to do the working-class good against 
their will. He thought well of a proposal for giving a six days’ licence 
to such publicans as desired it. 

Mb. RofeBucK was very indignant with the Bill, and asked its pro- 
moter whether, “ wbeu passbg by his club on Sunday, be did not turn 
in to read Punch and take a glass of Sherry.” We hope he does, as 
both are virtuous actions. 

Mb. Hardy, for Government, would oppose the measure, but would 
not oppose full inquiry into the question. 

Mb. Thomas Hughes supported tbe Bill, and pointed out that the 
club suggestion was not in point, a club being a private house into 
which no one could go but the owners, and the artisans were, with his 
fuD approval, forming clubs for themselves. 

There was a good deal more talk, and there was much jeering, on 
both sides, at the petitions on the subject, those for the Bill being 
signed by women, feunday-school scholars and the like under the 
iuflaence of the clergy, and those against it, by the frequenters of the 
public-houses, and under the influence of the publican. Finally 

The Sfeakeb^ decided that by reading the Bill a Second Time, the 
House affirmed its principle, the Bill was read a Second Time, and sent 
to a Select Committee. 

Thursday. The Bishop oe London made, as might be expected, a 
rational and moderate speech in presenting a petition from some Sena- 
tors of Cambridge in reference to throwing open the Universities. The 
bishop epigrammatically said that the petition was not numerously 
signed, because the prayer did not accord with popular excitement on 
either side. 

It is pleasant to turn from coarse politics to fine China. A smgnlar 
discovery has been made at Bow. Evidence has been detected as to 
the manufacture^ there of English porcelain, and moulds have been 
found whence china now at South Kensington is stated to have been 
made. The Practical Geologists of Jermyn Street are charged with 
the matter, and report that Messrs. Bell & Black, on whose pro- 
perty the discovery has been made, evince liberal willingness to make 
further research in the interests of English art. If any goose questions 
the ability of our departed potters, we shall henceforth be able to say 
Bow to the goose. 

Lord Mayo introduced the Irish Reform BilL This is the Tory 
Radical Reform for Ireland 

1. No alteration in the county franchise. 

2. Borough franchise reduced from £8 to £4— adding about 9 000 to 

30,000. 

3. Same lodger franchise as in Endand. 

4. The boroughs of Downpatrick, Dungannon, Bandon, Kinsale, and 

Cashel to be disfranchised, and the seats to be given to the 
counties, and Portarlington to give up its seat to Dublin. 

No Member spoke up against disfranchisement except Mb. O’ Belbne, 
Member for Cashel, who protested, remarking that his borough was 
larger than many English boroughs which retained their men, and 
moreover was a classic borough, for it was the first place that had 
returned Sir Robert Peel. But the Duke first sat for Trim, and 
where is Trim ? 

Mb. Gladstone said that there were good principles in the Bill, 
but it did not go far enough with Extension. 

Friday, A Railway Bill was explained by the Duke op Richmond. 
One of its features is compulsory— there is to be communication 
between passengers and guard. But it appears by figures that a rail- 
way carriage is the safest place in the whole world. 

Mb. Gladstone gave Notice that on the following Monday he would 
present the terms of a Resolution on the Irish Church. He hoped the 
Government would help him to a night ; if not, he should do his best to 
[ take one. Mb. Bright made an opportunity, in the course of the 
evening, of complimenting Mr. Disraeli on certain postal improve- 
I ments, and of hoping that if he remained in office long enough, he 
[would effect some more. Possibly the Pebmier thought he had 
enough to do iu looking after his own post. 


A Word to Domestics.— A good servant should always be ready to 
“ answer” the bell or the door, but never a master or mistress. 
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DAME PARTINGTON AND HER MOP. 

(Jn Osoford Universitp Prize Poem^ respectfully dedicated to 
ilte signers of a certain Address to a certain Archbishop ) 

Dame Partiegtoe stood on the shore. 

As stern as old woman could be : 

And her wonderful mop she bore. 

With which to sweep back the sea. 

Before her crept up the tide. 

Behind her arose the towers 

That rise in stately pride 
Round Isis’s mystic bowers : 

To mask each yawning gap. 

Where the rampart is crumbling down; 

On her head was a trencher cap. 

On her back was a Master’s gown. 

Proudly that gown she wore. 

As one of her worth aware ; 

And her mop-bandle bore 
“ Tests ” carved in letters fair. 

Now and anon she backed, 

“ High and dry,” from reach of the brine. 

To save her reticule, packed 
With Articles Thirty-and-Nine, 

In the which, as her ballast and stay. 

And sheet-anchor she seemed to confide, 

As in forcible-feeble way 
She apostrophised the tide : 

” If it ’s coming— let it come. 

Dame Partiegtoe is here ! 

Wild waves might frighten some : 

Dame Partiegxoe knows no fear I 

•‘.These waves may rise and roar, 

And with weaker bars make free ; 

But e’er they flood this shore, 

They ’ve to deal with my mop and me ! 


sensation novels. 

Mary, “Ple\se. Srn, I’ve been Looking everywhere por the Third 
Volume op that. Book you was Reading.” 

Lodger, ‘'Oar, I took it back to the Library this Moreieg, I ” 

Mary , “ Oh 1 thee will you tell mb, Sir, if as how the ‘ Markts * 

POUND OUT AS SHE 'D PiSOEED ’ER TwO FUST ’USBAEDS ? ! '* 


A FRENCH MORALITY ! 

Ip anybody but Mr, Punch bad said what he is going to say, anybody would not 
be believed. But from information which Mr. Punch has received through his 
own eyes and ears, he is able to make this startling assertion. There is now in 
performance at a London theatre a play taken from the French, in which there is 
ardent love, very stirring interest, and a sensation effect, and yet not only is there 
no offence, or suggested offence against morality, but the whole purpose of the 
play is to exhibit high ptiuciple, severely tried, but triumphant. We keep on 
reading and re-reading the above lines, they seem so absurd, but we are not writing 
in our sleep — Mr, Punch saw the play with his own fine eyes. Go and see the 
wonder for yourselves ; the piece is called a Mero of Romance, and is performed 
at the Haymarkefc. Me. Sothere has the principal part, plays it with great 
finish, and executes a leap in the dark from which Lord Derby would recoil ; 
and Miss Robertsoe, the heroine, is a great deal more than charming. M!r. 
Cohbtoe has walked out of his line into another which he makes his own most 
artistically, and the Manager, who has nothing to do, manages, with the aid of an 
amazing get-up, to seem everybody. Two of the scenes are admirable paintings 
and building up. The play is very attractive, but the Miracle of Morals is what 
specially wins for it Mr, Punch's applauding smile. Is Gaul among the prophets ? 


duestion for Railway Contractors. 

Much interesting information has been elicited from Sib Mortoe Peto before 
the Court of Bankruptcy in evidence touching the financial management of the 
London, Chatham, and Dover Railway. In connection with that subject, there 
is a question which does not- appear to have been put to the honourable baronet. 
Does the firm of Peto & Co include among its partners any such gentlemen as 
Bardolph, QadsUll, Pistol, and Nffm ? 


The United Service.— Solemnisation of Matrimony. 


” Through sand the brine might sop. 

But ’tis rock on which I stand : 

What 1 hold looks like a mop, 

But it is a magic wand. 

“ Though Ocean come up like ‘the bore,’* 
It comes but to lick my feet— 

The swifter its rise, the more 
Precipitate its retreat ! 

” I trust to the Articles here. 

This impious sea to stop ; 

I trust to the walls in my rear, — 

But most I trust to my mop. 

" And if the friends 1 serve,^ 

From the raging and roaring deep, 
Their walls wish to preserve 
They ’ll see that this mop 

For save this mop is nought 
That trusted to can be, 

*Gainst the wild wave of Free Thought, 
And Inquiry’s rising sea. 

“ Dame Partin gtoe is here ^ 

At her post to resist the maiuj 
And if saucy waves come near, 

. To sweep ’em back again ! 

•‘ But rob me of my mop, 

And ^one is my magic power ; 

My Articles I drop 
For the wild waves to devour. 

“ My rock is turned to sand ; 

My towers and walls decay ; 

Free Thought is Lord of the land, 

And sweeps Altar and Throne away ! 

If your loaves and fishes you ’d save. 
And crozier and mitre a-top, 

Sole barrier against the wave. 

Uphold Dame Partiegton’s mop ! 

* The phenomenartlde-waye of the Severn. 
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SONG FOE THE SELECT COMMITTEE. 

{On the Sunday Liquor Bill) 

Sats a dnmken artisan, 

“ Make me sober if you can. 

Shut the public-houses up on blessed Sunday ; 

1 shsQl just lay in a store 
Of strong drink the night before, 

And shall booze besides on Saturday and Monday. 

** Beer would spoil, get flat and stale. 

Go without my Sunday’s ale 
If I must, by Sabbatarian regulation ; 

Gin, you beggars, to be sure. 

Overnight I shall procure. 

And that won’t produce the less intoxication. 

’Twill be but such moral coves. 

As resorts to fields and groves. 

When the Sunday gives ’em time for an excursion. 
That your Sabbatarian laws, 

TFill to want refreshment cause— 

But you won’t make me abstemious by coercion. 

“ Public-houses if you close. 

You ’ll shut Clubs up, I suppose ; 

Put the Swells upon a level with the Masses. 

If you don’t, just you look out— 

I say mind what you ’re about — 

You had better not insult the working classes.” 


I AN ADMIRABLE PRECEDENT. 

I Sais the Inverness Courier:^ 

I ** Last -week Mr. Gorrtf, editor of tke Orkney Btrald, was publicly 
I presented with jBICO, eubscribed by gentlemen connected with 
! Orkney, including the Earl of Zetland, Mr. Bond as, M,F., Mr. 

I Laino, M.P., and many others, m appreciation of liis editorial tuents 
! and usefulness.” 




We congratulate Mr. Gobeib, who instructs, if we re- 
coDect aright, about 67 islands— some called ” Homes,” 
APPEARANCES. because there are no homes on them— and we are much 

^ ^ ^ pleased with the conduct of Grand Master Zbitiai«d, and 

Plmhmgton. I sat, Stodge, Sn^GunAn this-g— tour Landuldt addressed the other contributors. We should be happy to see the 
ME ‘Mr Lord’ when I asked if toit were wiTHtsr I” Orkney example followed; and a tribute of the same kind 

Artist “Not at all, mv dear Fellow. It’s your Hat and Personal to Mr. Bunch would be a delicate attention from gen- 
AppbaranceI If you don’t mind, we’ll encourage the Idea. It will tlemen. connected with the adjacent isle called Great 
GIVE HER Confidence in me, and Eh 1 ** \Blmhington will he deligMed, Britain. 


MOST EXTRAORDINAEY CONDUCT OF A BISHOP. 

The following statement appears in a newspaper paragraph uncom- 
monly well headed. Note, tlmt the St. Bamabus Church to which it 
refers is that of Heaton, near Bradford, Torkshire, not in Pimlico 

“ On a recent Sunday morning an elderly gentleman, who had been noticed as a 
stranger in the congregation, walked into tbe parsonage of St. Barnabas at the close 
of the service, and introduced himself to Mb. Mitton as Dr. Baring, Bishop of 
Durham. He told the young clergyman that he had previously heard of his ability 
and worth, and had tbe pleasure of ofifering him the living of Bish'^p^s Auckland 
(the parish in which the episcopal palace is situate), and iwhioh had become vacant 
by the appointment of the Bev. G U. Wxleikson to the incumbency of St. Peter's 
Church, Westminster. Mr. Mitton, full of surprise and thankfulness, accepted 
tbe living, which is worth between £700 and £800 a-year, and will lorthwith enter 
upon its duties.” 

The heading prefixed to this narrative is “ Ebmabkable Case op 
Cburch Prbeerment.” Capital ! A good living given by a bishop, 
unsolicited, to a clergyman who is no relation to him, on the pure 
ground of personal fitness for its duties, constitutes, indeed, a case of 
Church Preferment which cannot but be considered very remarkable. 


WELL! WHY NOT? 

Bradford Barracks ^ Yorkshire^ 

Dear Sir, ^ March 18, 1868 

1 SEND you rather au amusing incident which occurred near 
here the other day, and which you may think good enough to insert in 
your paper 

Interior of Fashionable Hairdresser's Shop, HaLRDRBSSBB 
about to Brush Swell’s Hair by Machinery, 

Swell {perceiving for the first time ike Screen attached to brushy nerv- 
ously asks). What is that thing on there for ? 

Hairdresser, To keep tbe little ’airs from blowing hinto the face. Sir, 

Swell {thinks it a capital invention, but finds after a little that the hairs 
are worse than ever, and ewclairns). Confound your screen, the hairs are 
all coming into my eyes. 

Hairdresser {bowing toUh great politeness). But not into mine. Sir, 

[Swell collapses. 

Yours, &c., Bosh. 


Crack Sbota in Concert. 

On Saturday the 7iih of March, tame pigeon shooting commenced. 
The members of the Gun Club assembled numerously in their enclosed 
ground. Shepherd’s Bush, to partake of that truly sportsmau-like 
leereation. Should those gentlemen, daring the season, continue to 
meet on Saturdays for the purpose of popping at pigeons, they will 
give us reason to consider whether their reunions mignt not with pro- 
priety be called the Saturday Pops.” 

The VoLtruTART System.— O n the Organ. 


Generosity to Ireland. 

Justice to Ireland, Britons true, 

You’ll grant, and trust its healing action. 

Givmg her only what ’s her due. 

D’ye think to give her satisfaction ? 

WAITING FOR REPORTS. 

Most Governments have had sins of omission to ^swer lor, in their 
behaviour to Ireland, but the present Administraiion will also have 
laid to its charge sins of Commission. 






142 


PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Mahch 28, 1868. 


AWKWARD REMINDERS. 

{A Chapter from a New Foliiical Romance?^ 

** I have been reminded in the course of this debits of expressions wMch I used 
five-and- twenty years ago. I could remind other gentlemen of the expressions they 
used on the same subject five-and- twenty years ago ; but I do not much care for 
that sort ol thing.” * 

** Not care for that sort of thing ? ” said Mr, Runch^ layiag down the 
Times ^ and turning to a volume which lay on his writing-table.^ It 
was a punchy small Svo, with two labels, the upper one inscribed 
*‘D* Israeli’s Novels and Tales,” the lower bearing the names of 
** Goningsby ” and “ Henrietta Temple.” 

Mr. Runch had only lately bought the volume, but be remembered 
to have read one of the stories in it when Coning sby first made a 
sensation. A quarter of a century had elapsed since then, and the 
dashing political novelist had transferred his powers of ingenious con- 
struction, fiuettt utterance, and daring invention, from the library table 
to the Treasury Bench of the House of Commons, where he now sat in 
the proud position of Prime Minister. 

Not care to be reminded of the expressions he used five-and-twenty 
years ago/’ repeated Mr, Runch, slowly turning oyer his Conmgshy 
“ I don’t wonder at it. It can hardly be pleasaiit, with the hi&torv of 
1866 and 1867 fresh in men’s minds, to be reminded how, in ISM, 
Young Benjamin Disraeli wrote : — 

*** The principle of the exclusive constitution of England having been conceded 
by the Acts of 1827-8- 3S,’ said CosuuGSBr, ‘a party has arisen in the state who 
demand that the principle of political liberalism shall consequently be carried to its 
extent ; which it appears to them is impossible without getting nd of the fragments 
of the old eonstitutiJn that remain. T/^is is the destructive 'party : a party vith dis- 
tinct mid intelticibU principles. They se^ aspecijic/or the evils of our social system 
ta the pmeral suffrage of the population. 

** * They are resisted by another party, who having given up exclusion, teould only 
embrace as much liberalism as is necessary for the moment ; who, without any embarrass- 
ing promulgation of principles, wish to keep things as they jind them as long as they can ; 
and then icitl manage them as thev find them as well as they can ; but as a party must 
have the s^emhlance of principles, they take ike names of the things that then have destroyed. 
Thus they are devoted to the prerogatives of the Crown, although in truth the 
Crown has been stripped of every one of its prerogatives ; they affect a great venera- 
tion for the constitution in Church and State, though every one knows that the 
con stitutioa in Church and State no longer exists; they are ready to stand or fall 
with the * independence of the Upper House of Parliament,' though, in practice, 
they are perfectly aware that, with their sanction, * the Upper House * has aDdioated 
its initiatory functions, and now serves only as a court of review of the legislation of 
the House of Commons. Whenever public opinimi, which this party never attempts to 
form,to iduente, or to lead, falls into some violent peipl&nty, passion, or caprice, this 
paity yields without a, struggle to the impulse, and, when the stoim has pa^t, attempts to 
obstruct aiid obviate the logical and, ultimately, the inevitable results of the very measures 
they have themselves originaied, or to which they have consented. This is t?ie Cons&vattve 
party. 

“ ‘ I care not whether men are called Whigs or Tories, Radicals or Chartists, or by 
what nickname a bustling and thoughtless race may designate themselves ; but 
these two divisions comprehend at present the English nation. 

** * With regard to the first school, I for one have no frdth in the remedial (jualities 
of a government carried on by a neglected demoorscy, who, for three centuries, have 
received no education What prospect does it offer us of those high principles of 
conduct with which we have fed our imaginations and strengthened our will ? I 
perceive none of the elements of government that should secure the happiness of a 
people and the greatness of a realm 

* But in my opinion, if Democracy be combated only by Conservatism, Demo- 
cracy must triumph, and at no distant date. This then, is our position. The man 
who enters public life at this epoch has to choose between Political Infidelity and a 
Destructive Creed.^ 

“ ‘ This, then,’ said Mi llbank, ‘ is the dilemma to which we are brought by nearly 
two centuries of Parliamentary Monarchy and Parliamentary Church ?' 

« * ’Tis true,* said Coniitgsby ‘ We cannot conceal it from ourselves, that the 
first has made Government detested, and the second Eehgion disbelieved.'” 

The italics are meant to indicate, what it would be hopeless to 
attempt in description, the effect which Jlr. Runch gave to these words 
as he read them. Let the reader imagine all that is most cutting in sar- 
casm, pointed in invective, and scathing in contempt, conveyed by the 
inflections of the most wonderful of haman organs — an organ 
ranging from the deepest bass of virtuous indignation to the highest 
falsetto of screaming fun— and he will have some faint conception of 
the force given to these passages by Mr, RuncRs reading. 

England listened ; and, as the voice of the admirable reader paused 
on the concluding sentence, burst into a guffaw that rang from John 
o* Groat’s to the Land’s End, from St. David’s Head to Orfordness. 

As the laughter died away, Mr, RwicRs flexible voice was heard 
again, — ” Is it indeed the truth that a Parliamentary Monarchy has 
made Parliament detested, and a Parliamentary Church has made reli- 
gion disbelieved ? Is it not rather clever Humbug and unprincipled 
ambition availing themselves of the emergencies of party, and the privi- 
leges of a Church, that have worked this feat ? 

^^Veyons^ Herr SpRUOHisPREOHEB.” So saying, he turned from his 
Conmgsby to his Times^ and read, with the sai^e malicious but mas- 
terly emphasis, this extract from Mr. Disraeli’s latest Defence of 
Establishments 

** If you admit that it is wise to couneet tbe principle of religion with govem- 
mentj the mind is naturally brought to endowment. It is the practical mo^e of 
carrying the system, into operation. It gives a corporate character to the religious 

* See Mb. Disbaeli'b Spe^h at Monday, March 16. 


principles which iafiuenca men A Church— an ecclesiastical endowment— a 
Church, whatever its character— for when I use the word ‘ Church ’ I speak not 
only of the Church of this country, or even of the Homan Catholic Church but of 
any body of religious men who have an organisation — such a Church steadies faith. 
It is a bulwark alike against incredulity and fanaticism, and I do not myself prac- 
tically see how such a state of things can be carried on unless you adopt the principle 
of endowments. I should say this particularly with regard to this country, because 
the spirit of our legisLation ot late j ears has extended into so many subjects— into 
education, charity, the reform of criminals, and other matters— which it is utterly 
impossible to carry into effect unless the State has at its command the active and 
dignified co-operation of a body of men like the clergy, set apart for such noble and 
spiritual purposes.” 

Again the^ guffaw arose, more irrepressible than before. Rmck 
i waved his baioft, and all was silence. “ You have heard the Strophe,” 
be said ; now for the Antistrophe.” And he read from Cb- 
! imigsby ; — 

** The only consequence of the present union of Church and State are, that on 
the Bide of the State there is perpetual interference in ecclesiastical govtrnaient and 
on the side of the Church a sedulous avoidance of all those priuciples on which alone 
Oburch government can be established, and by the influence of which alone can the 
Church of England again become universal.” 

** There is, 1 think, a rising feeling in the community, that parliamentary inter- 
course in matters ecclesiastical has not tended either to the spiritual or the material 
elevation of the humbler orders. Divorce the Church from the State, and the 
spiritual power that atrugwled agaiust the brute force of the dark ages, against 
tirannical monarch s and barbarous barons, will struggle again in opposition to 
influences of a different form,, but of a Similar tendency J equally selfierh, equally 
insensible, equally barbarisiug.” 

By this time the feeling of outraged propriety had overborne the 
sense of the ludicrous, and there was no laughter from listening Eng- 
land. 

“ What ! all amort ? ” Said Mr. Rmch, " Be not alarmed. That was 
the cockerel’s note of twenty-five years since. It is not thus he crows 
now,— now that he uplifts his cock-a doodle-doo from the steeple, 
—where he fulfils the appropriate function of weather-cock.” iaid, 
turning once more to the Times, he read : — 

** I am itL favour of ecclesiastical endowments ; I believe they have contributed 
greatly to the welfare of this country. I believe they are one of the greatest aecn- 
ntiea for civilisation, and I believe that they are beloved on the whole by the 
popiililtion of both islands.” 

" Ifirtim horum mavis, accipe,^^ said Mr. Rmch, turning with light 
laugh, and eVer-ready Latin, to Mother Eoclesia, in the venerable per- 
son of the Arobbishop op Oabtekbury, “ Benjamin is, indeed, the 
Angel of tbe Church, the 'Angelical Dootot’ of these Evil Dap; but 
tell me, Mother, for it is thine to split straws, and take distinctions 
between natural and non-natural senses, which reading of the oracle are 
we to be guided by P ” 


THE EASIEwST OE WAYS AND MEANS. 

Lay the lash of taxation on where you will its incidence is unplea- 
sant. But different quarters are comparatively more or less sensitive ; 
let the scourge cut into the less. There is one that should be so 
callous as to be incapable of suffering from any fiscal infiiotion, if truth 
inspired the proverb according to which ** pride feels no pain.” Now, 
therefore, Benjamin, read, and perpend the subjoined statement, 
which concerns the work of your situation : — 

Armortal Bearings,— The number of persons using armorial bearings is con- 
fitantly increasing In the fitiancUl year 1855-56 tbe tax produced in Great Britain 
only £5i,7<i9 ; in the year 1865-68 it produced £65,024. A return which has been 
issued shows that in this l^fcyear the tax was paid by 65,603 persons ; 15,077 of 
them, being persons keeping four-wheeled, two-horse carnages, paid a tax of 
&% 12«. 9d each, and the other 40,626 paid 13s. 2d.” 

Of course proverbs must be taken with large grains of salt. The 
pride that cherishes the ‘'boast of heraldry” is probably not so 
entirely devoid of tenderness in the pocket that it would be altogether 
senseless of any expense it may be required to sustain; but it can 
stand a good deal. You see that it does, in pacing the present tax on 
Armorial Bearings, which it .pays willingly. Would it not, perhaps, 
stand a great deal more P Very likely ; and then the question is, how 
higli you would be able to screw that impost uij without making people 
disuse the things that render them liable to it— as one would say ff 
talking of matters concerning parties whom one could presume^ to 
call Garter, Clarbnciexjx, Norroy, & Co.,— without checking 
consumption. 

However, there is an opposite plan, which might perhaps be success- 
fully adopted, for raising the national wind by the senteheon-tax. 
Everybody in these days can practically have a coat-of-arms,if.he will 
pay for it. Suppose the tax were considerably reduced. Might not 
tbe consequence prove to be a very large increase iu the number of its 
payers? Is there not reason to expect that if you allowed the 
Public a reduction, they would more than make up for it by taking a 
quantity ? 

At any rate the tax on Armorial Bearings, as a source of revenue, 
has this immense merit that it is optional ; and what can be fairer than 
that they who choose to bear arms should, at least rather than the 
single class of Income-Tax payers, pay for our battles ? 














PUTTING IT MILDLY. 

Miss ScraiivbU (who te followed Major Crasher ooer big feme), I say, just tjbll me, have I huht my Hat?’ 
Major Crasher. “Well, it is a little oxtt oe Shape, pbksaps !” 


THE TIGHTING-COCKS. 

High Wycombe’s roaring Eadical, 
Conservatism’s glory : 

Sottth Laneasliire’s keen Liberal, 

Old Oxford’s model Tory 1 

Each on Ms foe’s old danghill perched. 
Point spnr, and ruffle feather. Cocks I 

Cock of the walk if one finist be, . 

Both of you are its weather-cocks* 

If virtue were consistency. 

What casuist shall settle. 

Of these two doughty champions 
WMch is “ pot ” and wMch " kettle ” ? 

And ret there is one difference. 

At least, between your cases : 

It is that Dizzy has changed masks. 
While Gxabstohe has changed faces. 


CHElSEFAlIlfG OIE OK THE ARMY ESTIMATES. 

Aldbeman LusKi Member for Einsbury, and Albbbmah Caudlish, 
Member for Simderland, can hardly know how wretchedly dull is the 
life of a poor officer of the British Army in a garrison town, otherwise 
they would never have objected in Committee of Supply on the Army 
Estimates to a vote of £3000 for officers’ Billiard T£d)les. One would 
think that Emsbar3r and SunderhCid must be both of them very 
illiberal constituencies to he represented by Me. Lusk and Me. 
Cahblish. How could Lusk, an Alderman of the great Corporation 
of London, have been capable of such small economy ? It is not so 
much to be wondered at in OAHUinsH, v^ho most be connected with 
the Savealls* ^ 

A STtEE of IfAijtAN O^EEA SUrTAiUJ 3?OB BaILTI^'AT COMPANIES. 
— The Opera Bvffer. 


AN EMPIRE IN BANERUPIOY. 

The French empire will, huancially, be soon in a nice fix, according 
to the balance-sheet which M. Hoek has issued. Assuredly this Horn 
makes rather doleful music. Here, by way of a finale, is a sadly mourn- 
ful strain 

The financial credit of Erance and her political credit are fallen lower than 
before 1852 , and her internal condition is characterised by general embarrassment, 
which is turning to misery. . . To contmue as we are is impossible, and there 
remains for France no choice between reform and bankruptcy.” 

Reform aud bankruptcy ! ScyUa and Charybdis ! Look either way 
he will, the Empeeor can hardly find much pleasure in the prospect. 
What a tempest would arise from the stormy Marshal Niei^ i i 
reform should take the shape of a reduction of the army ! How would 
M, Hausmahe rave at a Reform BiU which should clap a stop upon 
his organ of destructiveness, and check him in the costly work of 
pulling dowA half Paris ! How would the lovely Empress pout at a 
proposal to reduce her yearly pin-money, and to put her on a limited 
allowance of new bonnets ! Yet, on the other hand, the EMPJm.OR 
would hardly^ like to figure in the Court of Baakruptoy. With Ml his 
strong ambition to be likened to his Uncle, he would so^cely wish to 
, be discovered out at Elba. (Oh !) Will he then do penance in his balanoe- 
, sheet, we wonder, and tttrk ofei* a ne*\t' leaf in the Imperial acbotiAt- 
book ? If he listened to the voice of wisdom, this would be his course : 
and if he would gain the good opinion of the world, his first act of reform 
should be to lessen his large army. Let him follow in the footsteps 
of Ms friend, Mr. Bull, and the course wMeh he. pursues will cease to 
be the road to ruin. M. HoEH shows Mm at present on the horm} 
of a dilemma, embarrassed by the choice between reform and bank- 
ruptcy. -=---======^ 

Correspondence . 

The Military Authorities have stopped all " drurmaing out of the 
Army.” “ What,” asks Noobel of us, “ have the Horse-Guards to do 
vrith any drumming (wt of the Army, while to my own knowledge as a 
constant admirer of military bands, they still allow druimning in the 
Army. Are we under martial law P ” 
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CKUELTY TO ANIMALS! 

Who killed the Cat P 
" I,” said Ahthtjb Otwaj, 

” If in rather a hot way, 
IkiUedtheCat!” 

Who ’ll weep o’er his prave ? 

“ I,” said Htjsseli.. Y -C., 

(And Khox, Nobth, Duhh with me) 
“ We ’ll weep o’er his grave !” 

Who ’ll ring a joy-bell ? 

“ I,” said John Bitll, 

“ With a good heart I ’ll pull, 

And I ’ll ring a joy-bell ! ” 


THE CHARITY SERMON. 

JPet. ** Ma, let mb have Sixpence, to put in the Pool ! 1 ’* 


PRESTIGE WITH A HOOK. 

M. Hoen, in his " sweet remembrancer ” of a pamphlet, 
Le Bilm de VBmpire^ addressing his fellow freemen, neatly 
says : — 

** Debt alone sustains us, very nearly in tbe same manner as the 
banging man is sustained by tbe cord round his neck.’* 

Yery nearly. This qualification is exquisite. By the 
enormous debt which Prance has been made to incur by 
the maintenance of bloated armaments for the glory 
of dictating to Italy, and keeping Europe in alarm, she is 
not yet quite hung up. But, adroitly suggests M. Hoen, 
if she doesn’t mind, she very soon will be. 


A Fair Complaint. 

SiEj—How dull Parliament is! I shall cease to take 
in the Times and other newspapers unless Me. Whallet 
does something worthy of his name. I really haven’t had a 
single laugh out of him this Session. If Mr. Low Comedian 
in any other theatre was so utterly unworthy of his posi- 
tion, he ’d soon be dismissed by the Manager. Why do 
not his Peterborough employers stir him up ? I 

Tours, Antony Lollop, 

Lounge Club. ___ 

The Appeopeiation Claws.— A Pickpocket’s Pingers. 


IDEAS ON ADVERTISING. 

(by a wondeeing mind.) 

I WoNDEE what would be the effect on the circulation of that part 
of the Press which addresses itself to the educated Public, if it took to 
putting up, and posting about, such advertisements as these : — 

BEAD THE TIMES. (Tlireepenc©.) Leading Journal. 

SATUB.DAT BEVIBW. (Sixpence.) Superior Class 
Censor. 

PALL MALL. (Twopence.) A. 1. Evening Paper. 

PUNCH ! (Threepence. Fourpence, Stamped.) The Most 
Amusing Publication in the World. 

I wonder whether any increase of readers which advertisements of 
that sort might procure a respectable paper would consist of instructed 
and thinking persons, or of other people, 

I wonder if a Bishop will not tell me by-and-by that he has received 
a circular like this : — 

Messes. Speltee & Go., Ecclesiastical Decorators, Plumbers and 
Glaziers, respectfully beg to invite the attention of the Olbegy to their 
SuPEEioE Stained Chdech Windows, which they are prepared to 
supply Geatis. Arrangements have been made by Messes. S. & Go, 
with numerous Patentees, Manufacturers, and Mercantile Firms and 
Parties in Extensive Business, to execute Designs in Coloured Glass 
for their respective Advertisements^ as of Bedding, Soap, Upholstery, 
Linendrapery, Cocoa, and Cod Liver Oil, &c. Messes. S. & Go. 
propose to subordinate these ornamental devices to a higher purpose 
than that of secular profit, by rendering them available for the com- 
position of those 

“ storied "windows richly digbt. 

Oastmg a dim religloiui light,*’ 

of which a fair pattern is exhibited at Westminster Abbey in a memorial 
window, iiepresenting the progress of the construction of a Railway, 


and designed to illustrate the life and works of an eminent Engineer. 
Reverend gentlemen are particrJarly requested to consider the advan- 
tage they would find in substituting the reliable blazonry of commerce 
relative to Genuine Aexicles, Teue Convenibncbs and Comeoets, 
and Real Luxueies, executed ,with scrupulous regard to positive 
fact, for grotesque and inartistic illustrations of the superstitious 
legends of the Middle Ages. Messes. Speltee & Co. trust that by | 
the acceptance of their proposal to furnish sacred edifices with Pic- j 
torial Advertising Church Windows, they will be enabled to experience 
the gratification of combining Utility, Ornament, Sound Doctrine and 
Devotion, with Economy. 

I wonder, indeed, but I shall not wonder, if I shall soon see 
churches whose windows are actually glazed with advertisements in 
glowing colours. That is what British taste appears to be on its way ! 
to when we behold illuminated posters lining all the approaches to a 
place for the performance of classical music ; for instance, the Monday 
Popular (Concert Room at St. James’s Hall. 


Fly not Yet. 

At a meeting of the Aeronautical Society, it has been announced 
that aMember, named Spencee, has fiown ; and that as soon as ^ shall 
have perfected his wings, will fiy the length of the Crystal Palace, 
where, we suggest to our friend Ms. Geove, the fiutterer had belter 
be engaged, TSiis is the first fiying Spencer we have heard of smce 
Mawworm^s, , 

DBPINITION. (by a QUAXEE.) 

Bull Dress, an emptp ceremony. 

Answers to Correspondents. 

Yes, he was called Octavius G^ssae, froin haying oidy 
eight notes in his voice. {Vide another note in Singee’s Shak^pearf^ 
Bede jKwjs.— N o, we never heard of any such establishment as The 
Convivial Hospitid.” 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


CHIKKIN HAZARD. 

CHAPTEK IX 
A BIRD IX THE HAXD. 


When Grace awoke on the fourth mominff she was surprised to 
find Nutt already up, and apparently engaged in placing lumps of 
sugar about the roof. In his hand he held a small cruet. To her 
inquiries, he merely said, “ Wait, and you will see.*’ 

She waited for an hour, and Nutt hearing a slight scream, rushed 
to her. 

“ Oh ! ” she said, “ I am verj^ foolish, I know, but an enormous 
creature flapped up against the side, and took away some of the sugar. 
There — look— there he is in the water,” 

Nutt watched the livmg thing narrowly, and then replied, *‘1 
thought as much. That is the Pangofflin, or Mew-pig. It is only 
seen in the summer in this southern climate, and then but for a month, 
it is a great delicacy, and is almost if not entirely unknown in England, 


and the more northern countries. It shows us, moreover, our exact 
situation. We are,” he added, looking cautiously round, ** Longitude 
i sixty-seven by two and a half, latitude twenty-eight: by ninety, and 
I therefore we cannot be very far distant from the smfil cluster of islands 
i known as the Parsongkor Daycoovert group, ^e cruet which I now 
I hold in my hand contains common table salt. It is an excellent sub- 
! stitute for fire-arms.” 

' ^ Geace was somewhat surprised at this, but urged him to continue 
his interesting conversation. 

The poor Boomerang’s eyes glistened at the implied compliment. Mas- 
tering his emotion with a cotton pocket handkercMef, he proceeded • J 

“ The sugar which you see I have placed about the roof will serve as i 
: a safe bait for the Pangofflins, who will alight and attempt to carry a 
i piece away. That one just now succeeded only on account of your 
j screaming.” 

! ” I will be more careful in future,” said Grace. 

j “ When a larger one than usual has perched, I shall take the cruet, 

! and extracting a dainty pinch of the saline condiment between .my 
' finger and thumb, I shall sprinkle it upon his taiL This operation 



I has a mesmeric>ffect, the bird staggers, and after a few feeble endea- 
vours to regain his liberty, he falls and dies.” 

You speak,” exclaimed Grace, in wondering admiration— “ you 
speak, like a book.” He was about to say something when, 

** There,” she exclaimed, suddenly, 

Loox:! 

CHAPTER X. 

EDUOATIKG A PARTY. 

Ntot stepped forward, quietly, and in a second more had captured a 
fine plump Pangofflin, which had perched itself near a lump of sugar. 

You must i^uck him,” said' Ntjtt, laughingly to Grace. 

The Lieutenant looked up for one nloment. You must examine 
him first, and pluck him afterwards,” said the old mau. 

He is thinking of his first army examination,” whispered Grace. 
^Poor Uncle! The events of the last few days have completely 
sha^red him.” 

LrEUTEKAHT Marchhort WES evidently not long for this world. 

"The Pa^fflin, you will observe. Miss Marchmont ” said Ntjtt, 
" is someyiing between a pig and a trout, and while it has all the 
exquisite fist of the turtle, possesses none of the coarseness generally 
inseparable from the flesh of a dirty feeder.” 


Grace blushed. 

** The tea-pot will serve us for a stew-pan, and while he is being cooked, 
distill the liquor through the spout into a tea-cup, which you will 
find will famish your uncle with a nutritious soup. 

" Let the stewed Pangofflin stand for an hour, then divide it into six 
equal parts.” 

" That will he one for each of us, and three over,” said Grace, who 
was already beginning to show an aptitude for abstruse calculation. 

" True,” rej^icd Nutt. " One of the other three parts we will use 
for a different but not less useful purpose.” 

A groan from the sofa interrupted their conversation at this pcdnt. 

It was the Lieutenant. 

" He cannot last out two days,” observed Nutt, after feeling his 
pulse and looking at his tongue, " However, I will prescribe for him.” 

So saying, he took one of the chairs, and turning it upside down, 
commenced unscrewing the little brass wheel on one of the legs. 

This wheel he then rubbed gently with his pocket handkerchief, 
npon which it left a slightly greasy smear. 

" I thought so ! ” he exclaimed, triumphantly, "let us never despair. 
Your uncle, unknown to us, has taken the sugar at which the first 


Pangofflin had a pec^ a^, as might have been expend, it has not 
agreed with him. Now for my remedy : each of these little brass 
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« rtoT^otv* owinrinf of rtil wln’cH from time to time lias of the Novel Company to communicate with the Artist, and receive and 

wheels contains a certain ® thmV tmwQif the oampt ^®th letter and reply, the Editor has ^eat pleasure in announcing that he 

been rubbed into them, in order to render their tr^sit across tiie carpet received the following from the Artist, .sd ] 

easy ; this oil can be extracted, and bemg placed m a onp, wPi mate “ Dear Eddy, — I will not be interfered with : if I am to draw at all, it must be 
excellent medicine for the Lieutenant. In the absence Ot a chemist S with a free pencil. I ’m glad the Directors like the picture, but if I am to do every- 

qhnn thw little whepl-oastors I thiak they are termed— will give us thing in perspective, why yov. rmst ffive me more space Hang it, you give the 

SUOp, tnese llttie wnem-cascors, a tuma. ^ Authors five times (I 've measured it) as much room as you do me. Why shouldn't 

tne nearest approach we can OOtain UO qhq number be only a picture ; extra work, of course, requiring an extra honny- 

CaSTOR OiIu raryum. 1 don^t know if this is the word, but in English I mean "^pay.' Yours. 

The Lieutenant groaned. . . , tt i • -u The Arm:* 

“ Duiftk i nnick*” exclaimed GraCE. raisinsf her Uncle up in her 'Fromthe AiUhors , — ^Themajontyof the Authors have decided that the representar 

hp tAA Iflfp of Boomerang is a mistake. A small minority (who dined with the Artist 

, arms, or it may oe xoo laie. night before— we ’ve found that out) sav it ’s excellent. You, as Editor, should 


Authors five times (I 've measured it) as much room as you do me. Why shouldn*t 
one number be only a picture ; extra work, of course, requiring an extra honny- 
raryum. 1 don^t know if this is the word, but in English I mean "^pay.' Yours. 

“ The Artist." 

her Uncle up in her From the Authovs.-^The majority of the Authors have decided that the representar 
tion of the Boomerang is a mistake. A small minority (who dined with the Artist 
the night before— we ’ve found that out) say it ’s excellent. You, as Editor, should 
tell the young gentleman that he must keep to owrplan, or you ’ll get somebody else, 
CHAPTER XI. 2Tote in haste from the Artist. — “Either lay representation of the Boomerang is the 

^ rt-iTTB 0^® I won’t do any more. Why should I go on drawing up to the 

WHICH WAY THE WIND BLOWS. Authors’ ideas? I can’t undraw the thing: I can withdraw though— and Let 

them make their confounded Boomerang suit mine.— Tours, The Artist.’^ 

inAQfp^ And Y\rp<5«5Arl the naners whicll he held in BdUoT.-^Tlae Boomerang turns out to be In disguise. I can’t 

It a risk, he repeated, and pressed tne papers wnicu Ue ne gg^y present. * * * since wrltmg the above the Editor is happy to toforna 

his two strong hands. ^ , the Directors that a compromise upon moat equitable terms has been effected. 

There are no witaiesses • why not ? ” he said to himself. The recent illustration will be taken to represent the disguise, from which in future 

Tinwflr/le La nArcAivArf fhp cradlp • and started pictures the Boomerang wiU gradually emerge. And the Editor does hope that the 

^ootog upwards he perceivea xne craoie . ana starwa. forbearance, and gentlemanly tone of all concerned wiU prevent any 

JNO Witnesses! ^ ^ occurring just as the work is progressing so favourably. 

** The child is out late,” he said, frowning. Mrs. Dixon SuOUld F'rom Directors to Editor . — Why don’t you publish opinions of the Press 2 Puff it 

be more careful. How does she know but that a high wmd might Sir, puff it. 

He paused. Editor to the Directors. — ^The Press hasn’t expressed any opinions. Don’t tell im 

Should he never be free ^ ^ it— you can puff it yourselves. I know my work. 

The southern breese ^hieh had hitherto rooked the cradle fowards 
and backwards, was gradually dropping, and m its place was springing offensive communications be addressed in future to the Directors. 
up a stronger and sharper blast which, driving down from the north 


often visits the Bemcian country, sometimes in its fury tearing up 
trees, rending rocks, and carrying away men and animals for twenty 
miles with irresistible^ violence. This dreaded breeze is called the 
Ajzuwos. It was springing up now. 

PiEL Dornton gently undid the rope by which the cradle was 
suspended. 

The wind blew fiercer. 


MORE FROM OCJR ARTIST. 

To the Tlditor of “ Chikkin Hazard!^ 

Sir,— 

The drawing sent herewith requires some little explanations. 
This morning, at lO'SO A.M., I had prepared everything necessary for 


PiBL Dornton rang the bell. " Tell Mrs. Dixon I wish to see her.” the illustration of Part IV., which Part I expected to receive in mann- 
With a heavy crash the cradle fell. script at 10*35, according to promise. My models (male and female, 

la a minute the frantic mother was kneeling by the side of her infant, including the individual whom I have engaged to sit for the Boome- 
Who has done this ? ” she exclaimed, ^ang)^ Reader, who deciphers MSS., and selects the subject, my 

PiEL Dornton passed down the garden on Ms way from the house. Instructor in Navigation, my Tropical Ornithologist, and Lntomo- 
My dear Mrs. Dixon,” he said, in Ms softest tones ; you left legist, and the gentleman from Kew, who has kindly undertaken to 
your baby on the top of the tree.” She paused and pressed her brb^'. coach me in the Benician Flora, were all waiting in my studio to help 
He continued, quietly, Wheu the southern wind blows, tbe cradle is me m Me execution of the required woodcut. u i.i. n 

rocked, I know ; bub when that wind drops, and the Azuwos arises, 11 0 Glock ^uck ; no MS., but a telegram fr^ one of the gentle- 
the cradle, Mrs. Dixon, will fall, then down must inevitably comje the men connected with the Letter-press of CUkJan Hazard, and suggesting 

f cradle, the baby ” a subject! I went to work immediately with all my staff. At. 11*35 

^*^Aye,PiEii Dornton,” mterrupted the woman, savagely, “4^nd all.” (just as I had finished the illustratiou) another telegram from another 
She was kneeling on the grass, with her baby clasped in her arms, gentleman, wMch rendered a totally different composition indispens- 
an'd both hands stretched high above her head towards the starry sky. able. m 7 » j 

11 T1 ' • j J — . , * , . T A4- n M AM O'* fTalaftvn.vn t fttlH ort 


PiBL Dornton,' papers in hand, passed on, 

- Mart Dixon,” he muttered, “ You mean miscMef.” 

Bpt for the present, the Will. 

Turning the corner he entered the bank of Messrs. Chekx, Diss, 
Count, & Co., the great Benicia Agents. 

What was he doing there ? 

CHAPTER Xir, 

IN BANCO. 

The plerks received him, 

1 We were just folosing,” said old grey-headed Mr. Snago, the 


i went to once m,ore. 4^ 11*46' 12", mother Teleg/ram ! and so 
on till 2 p.m. ' “ — 

I then mad^ up ipy mind to choose my opm subject ; and that none 
should feel aMrmybd, I have ventured to select for illustration an in- 
cident, whiefimay possibly not be described in the Letter-press, but 
which nevertheless mmt force itself on the mind of the reflective , 
reader ; namely, Grace’s toilet on the roof of the ark. 

I have endeavoured to show how, through the 'discretion and mge- 
nuity of the Boomerang, Grace is enabled to perform her ablutions, 
and put on her back hair as privately as if she were in the seclusion of 
her own Benician bower. 

Trusting that the difficulties I had to labour under will prove a 

rr* ■ ..j r /•_ I -I. Ti 1 1 ^ 


Senior Oashimr ; ” but pray w«ik in, Mr, Dornton. What c^n do sufficient excuse for the hberty I have taken in thus acting on my own 
for you, Sir ? ” responsibility, 

** Cash this,” replied Piel Dornton, presenting a cheque for two I remain, Sir, faithfully yours, 

iT.- Gastos BE Maialceil. 

" WiU you have it now,” mquired Mr. Chexk, “ o)r wait uptil it is 


given to jou ? ” - " 

PiBL Dornton preferred the former alternative. I shall also f*o4- 

require money for tMs,” he added, presenting a formidable-looking Epitaph on a Barrack u . 

document, (^y Colotsel North, M.R.) 

** The signature is a good one,” said Mr. Snagg, smiling, "I don’t 
think there ’ll be much difficulty about that. I will just make a memo- mP? ^ i i 

randum of the transaction.” \ ^ a Hwa 

So saying the methodical old man drew out a neatly-bound ledger m 

,«md made the foUoiing entry But Hef here lith koBTH*s lajjl 
" Fmd to the Eey. Pibl Dornton on oaxowni ^/’Lieutenant Charles Por each separate tail ! 

Augustus Leonard Marchmont’s cheques to said account, and also on " 

account of the cforesaid Charles Augustus Leonard Marohmont’s * * 

last mil and testament, the mm of three million sterling, allomng the ' An Apology* 

preseat print ofSeMidm stoek and diseouatiiiff the same at 93i i amiounced. Three of thei^migfet ¥ ^ 

Here follo^f ed the date and the siguatapes for himseJf sord the Partners. [ Peers as anything.'else ; but the fourth, Sm WiIiIJam 
A nd SO PiEL Dornton went back to his house the acknowledged well, is a scholar and an auMor. It is needj^s to say that tne 
Heir of the late Charles Augustus Leonard Marchmont. ' announcement was, in Ms case, a mistake. We apMpiff^e to Me reer- 

to the interestiiig novel, They 4o ttot pjrofeap to know aCeieOrity m a DAtcn 01 ULSlgninOanCieQ. Jfr OUg Y r 

much of drawing, but isn’t the house a little out of perspective ? [Being bound by better, ^ 
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PUNCH, OE THE LOXUON CHARIVAEL 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

HABET! 

1. That the Established Ohxtrch of Ireland should cease to exist as 

an establishment, due regard being had to personal interests. 

2. That it is expedient to preyent the creation of new interests. 

3. That the Quebk be asked to hand over to Parliament her interest 

in the temporalities of the Irish sees and other dignities. 

That is the triple cord with which Mk. Gladstostb stood up, on 
Monday^ March 2Srd {dies notanda, colour chalk to your taste), and 
proposed to execute the Irish Church. 

Mh. Diskabli, counsel for the Irish Church, Eeligion generally, 
Eaith, the Altar and the Throne, and the Angels, procured stay of 
execution until the following Monday. 

He next day wrote a letter to the Dartmouth Union (not the work- 
house of that delightful place, but a Society calling itself "Nation^,” 
of which Lord Dartmouth is Chairman), and said that " we had heard 
something lately of ttie crisis of Ireland.*^ In his opinion 
The Crisis of JBnglan^d is at hand! 

^Eor purpose is avowed, by a powerful party, of destroying that 
Sacred Union between Church and State which has hitherto been the 
chief means of our civilisation, and is the only security for our religious 
liberty.” 

Ere these lines reach the eyes of the Universe, Mr, Funeh will have 
remarked, in a mild and Shakspearian manner, 

“Now they ^e clapper-clawmg one another.” 

Of co^se this is the beginning of the fiercest and most important 
i fray which it has been his duty to record, and he feels impressed 
' accordingly. But it is somewhat inconvement to be always in hys- 
terics.^ Moreover, although his convictions upon the propriety and 
expediency of removing the Irish Church are graven with a pen 
diamond upon a tablet of adamant — diamond cutting diamond — he begs 
leave to refer the pensive public to his Cartoon for what he will venture 
to call, in cookery-book language, “ the Same Another Way.” There 
will be plenty of sesqnipedalianism without ids aid. Nevertheless, he 
knows how to do the big bow-wow at the proper time. 

In the Lords, the Chabgellor explain^ his new Bankruptcy Bill. 
No person who re^s Funchy and acts up to his teaching, can ever he in 
pecuniary difficulties, but the heathen may be interested in knowing 
that"^ 

Imprisonment for debt is abolished. 

But if, after judgment, Snip the tailor thinks you are bolting to 
Boulogne, he may Snap the bailiff on you, and bring you 
before Snorum the judge, who may commit you in default of 
bail. 

Only in open County Court is a man to be committed, and by the 
judge, instead of the present system of lockiag up a working 
man because a scoundrel tally-man has duped the wife into taking 
credit for trash. 

But the County Court may arrest a Quarter of a debtor’s 
earnings. 

You may not make yourself a bankrupt, as now. 

But you may, after twenty-one days after your advertisement that 
you can’t pay anybody, no creditor interfering. 

Scotch system of Trusts in Bankruptcy to be tried ; that is, credi- 
tors choose any trustee they like to assist in the windu^-up, 
and they may have inspectors over him. 

No suspei^ion of final discharge for more than three years. 

Aiter-acquired property to be available for creditors, after proper 
maintenance for family, and paying later debts. 

County Cox^ts to be the Bankruptcy Courts ; but for London and 
twenty miles round, a Tribunal, which shall also have appellate 
jurisdiotion over all bankruptcy. 

The Law Lords discussed. Lord WestbtjbT was strong for a big 
Chief Judge ; Lord Chelmsford approved Ms successor’s Bill; Lord « 
Bumillt advocated the cheap and simple way iu wMch the estates of i 
the dead are sorted in Chancery (clear your mind of cant ; old Chan- ! 
ce^ jokes are gone by), and the Bill was read a Second ISme. 

“ Time,” says Shahspbare, “ is a Bankerout, and owes more than 
he w worth,” so we hasten on to remark that (after the awful Irish 
notice) Sir Joich jpAKcraToar moved the Army Estimates. He wants j 
Eourteen , Milhous of m,oi^, 138,691 men, says that recruiting has 
gxeajily improved, (jit will improve still more, we hop^ now that Mr. 
Otway, whom we heartily congratulate, has carried his resolution 
against Blogging in the Army,) and that the Enfields are nearly all 
converted m$o Sniders. We hope that the Militaire will repay to 
Seider the love that Schneider has fox the Militaire. This allusion 

puzzle posterity. Let posterity be puzzled. It will be, many a 
time and ofti Bor instance, what does Tom Hood, the elder, mean by 
this : 

** Bam the Breeks of xneddlinif vicars 
Kcking holes in AiswAs Urns”? 

pop9 posterity know that a vicar of the name of Bkbbks insisted on 
demcmg a monument erected by a widow whose Christian name was 


AjffNA ? Shall it know that a veiy fast songstress in Paris has made a 
sensation by singing ^^Faime h militaire ” ? 

Tuesday, The Duke of Marlrorouoh iutroduced the grand Go- 
vernment measure on Education. It has one very good feature, 
namely, 

fEEEE IS TO BE A MimSVBE OF EDUCATION. 

The rest of the Bill is mild enough. There are to be grants for 
secular schools,^ but there is nothing compulsory about the measure. 
The Duke again administered Ms anodvne — we are not so far behind 
! other nations, ^ But, Duke, we are. You argue from sloppy and 
; generalised statistics, against sound ones, and it is of no use prophe- 
; sjing smooth things to please the parsons. We ought to be ahead of 
) all nations, instead, of living in a fool’s Paradise. However, the Minis- 
ter is a gain, and once we get him, we’ll work him. 

The Commons discussed Licences to trade, and no doubt grievances 
are to be proved. But we c^’t relieve piece-meal. Mr. Gladstone 
never loses a ch^ce of letting the Publican know what the ex and 
future 0. of X thu^s of him. “Out of the seller of spirits, and out of 
what he sells,” said Mr. Gladstone, “it is our accepted conviction 
that we ought to get as much as we can.” Which words will bear 
fruit in their season. Pine spirits are not finely touched but to fine 
issues, and we know who will touch up fine spirits by the issue of 
licences with fines. 

MR; Gladstone’s Bill for the Gentle Slaying of the Church Rate 
came in for its last stage, and after a feeble attempt to get adjournment, 
numbers 131 to 28, the Bill was read a Third Time, and passed with 
cheering. It is to be hoped that the Premier has signified to the 
Peers that the measure must be accepted, or the next will be worse. 
The child’s rhyme indicates what the present Bill is, and what the 
future may be : — 

** Here comes a Caadle to light you to “bed. 

And here comes a Chopper to chop off your head.” 

Wednesday, Perfectly dull, except that Mr. Beresford Hope 
brought in a Bill about Tancbed’s Charity. This Tancred is not the 
Imro of Tasso, or of Mr. Disraeli, but was a pig-headed old York- 
shireman of the last century, who left his property in what is called a 
charitable and Bounderby way- Without detailiug the old donkey’s 
oi^pxices, except that two of them provided that deer should be kept 
up, and women excluded from Ms place, it may be mentioned that the 
Charity Commissioners propose to upset most of Ms nonsense ; and 
that this Bill, which w^ to perpetuate some of it, was thrown out. 

"Ed, oim^ grida, S qui Tabtoredi uccisa” 

fkopsday. On the motion of Earl Stanhofe, a Committee was ap- 
pointed to inquire into the working of the Ecclesiastical Titles Act, — 
the Act (it may be necessary to inform the post mti) which was typified 
by Mr, Fumh in the immortal Cartoon of Lord John Russell who 
wrote '‘No Popery” on Cardinal Wiseman’s door, and then ran 
away. It was a Protest, however ; and now Protest-ants can afford 
not only not to mind whether the Pope calls a clergyman Bishop of 
Holborn or Bishop of Hippopotamus, but to be glad that any effort is 
made in behalf of any respectable sect of Christian religionists. 

A Vote for Volunteers, not nearly liberal enough, was taken, and 
there was a debate on the Bribery Bill, which went a little way. Then 
came the Mutiny Bill, and Mr. Darby Griffiths, hindering it, was 
told by Colonel Stuart Knox that he was talking nonsense, and on 
making a lumbering sort of remonstrance was ordered by the Speaker 
to confine himself to the question. Mr. Otway— we are happy to 
repeat it,— carried by 152 to 127 — Ms motion against admmistering to 
soldiers the punishment wMch should be reserved for, and most 
lavishly bestowed upon ruffians who commit crimes with violence. 

** Descend, ye Nine, descend and sing, 

Till soldiers’ cheeks with triumph flush : 

Descend, ye Nine, descend and stmg. 

Till ruffians* hides shall redder blush.” 

Friday, Earl Russell, afraid that England and America are 
growing too affectionate, did what he could, by a recapitulation of his 
own mistakes during the Rebellion, to coM down the feelinp of the 
former, and bring her back into an attitude of “proper pride.’^ But the 
chili fasteioed upon his own amiable endeavour. 

Miscellaneous talk— clever speech by Mr. Gbbuoey on the British 
Museum, good one by Mr. Disraeli, who has a Bill ready for the I 
Extrusion of the Beasts— debate on Compulsory Pilotage : the ship- 
owners said to like the present system, because, if they have a com- 
pulsory pilot, they are exonerated from liability ; the Trinity House 
inclines to a voluuta^ Paiinuxos — an interesting Indian debate. Lord 
Cranboenx protesting against a protest by the v iceroy, who accus^ 
him Q& discrediting English rule— complaint that the Penian editors in 
the Irish g^l axe not allowed the Times and the lUus^aied London 
News: they ou^it to be allowed the latter, as Ncthinyin the Fapers 
would open their minds wonderfully to grand truths add' true morality. 

But the event of the evening was the Goreixment answer to the 
GiiADSTOj?jB ch^engp. Thp Premier, like ^ nos “ ^fdt for 
their assault,” but proposes to charge for Mms^ so Lord Stanley’s 
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spur of fire is to head a rush upon the enemy. He moves an Amendment (which 
must be voted on first) to the effect that, ‘'though Modification in the Temporali- 
ties may, after pending inquiry, be expedient, any proposition tending to Disestab- 
lishment ought to he left to a new Parliament/* The manoeuvre has brought down 
a storm of wrath, but if the affair of the Cocks is a battle for place, all is fair in 
war, and if an affair of principle, and the Honse is iu earnest, M&, Disraeli might 
as well try, as Dicky Suett said, to bolt a door with a boiled carrot. 



CANINE. 

. Pet . “Ma, do Speak to George. He says I must be a Mongrel, ’cause 
, I haven’t got a Black Eooe to my Mouth 11!” 


HOLIDAY WORK AT HULL. 

The numerous Sabbatarian readers of Punch will rejoice greatly in perusing the 
subjoined glad tidings 

“ FriTED poa Sjblliko Fish on a Sunoat. — ^At the Hull Police Court, on Tuesday, a fiah- 
hawker vras summoued on the information of a police constable for having sold some plaice on 
a Sunday morning. The officer said he savr the defendant sell the dsh on the east side of the 
Humber dock basin. Defendant admitted that he had sold sixpenny worth of plaice, but he was 
a poor man, and did not know that he had done any more wrong than a amaok-owner who had 
sold his £ld worth offish. Defendant was fined 6a and costs.” 

A fine of five shillings may seem a slight punishment for the crime of selling fish 
on a Sunday. But perhaps the criminal convicted of that enormity at Hull could 
not pay. Se said he was a poor man. Not paying his fine he would have been 
sent to prison. Yery likely he was. Oar Sabbatarian friends may cherish the 
thought that he had a week’s low diet and hard labour in the House of Correction. 

It is satisfactory to see, as in tMs instance, Sabbatarianism vindicated pure and 
simple. When a tradesman is fined for keeping his shop open on a Sunday, it 
may be said that he is punished principally for an offence committed against other 
people, the assistants, or servants whom he deprives of their lawful rest. But 
the penalty imposed on a hawker for desecrating the Sabbath by labouring in his 
vocation, is punishment inflicted simply and solely for the offence against the 
Sabbatarian religion. The hawker unpunished for nothing more than desecrating 
the Sabbath personally, by himselL Thisis religioua liberty— *the liberty to enforce 
religious observance. ^ 


AN OXFORD MISERERE. 

“ By the Statute passed in Congregation at Oxford on Saturday 
last, Undergraduates are allowed to reside in lodgings during the 
whole of their University course, without having their names entered 
on the books of any College or Hall. A strong but ineffectual fight 
was made by the Conservative party in Congregation to throw out the 
statute, or hamper it with restrictive conditions. It remains to be 
seen whether they will be more successful, by aid of the non-residents, 
in Convocation.”— Oa/ord Intelligence. March 26. 

Upon us is come the abomination— 

Anathema of desolation ! 

Here *s treason triumpbaut in Congregation, 

And small hope left e’en in Convocation— 

Mieerere / 

Here ’s John Duke Coleridge, that pestilent prater— 
Sapping and mining— a turn-coat traitor ! — 

To let loose in a rush on his Alma Mater 
The lava-flood from Dissent’s foul crater— 

Miserere ! 

While Truth’s well-water— that aquafortis^ 

Applied as a solvent in Churcli and Court is 1 
Till sound old Faith rare as sound old Pott is. 

And our Articles are in articulo mortis. 

Miserere / 

With Comtist oxides Church-fetters are crusted. 

And Renan rots what Mansell had rusted : 

While Gladstone, the bulwark that once we trusted. 
Has “ caved in” a-top, and at bottom, “ busted,” 
Miserere / 

Gone the test of the faith— our Thirty-nine Articles 1 
Ecclesiee corpus a chaos of particles ! 

While the matricide’s crime a godless bar tickles. 

Which Coleridge’s poisons calls wholesome “cathar- 
ticals”— 

Miserere! , 

Gone the test of the purse— our College system. 

Poor scholars brought back— as if Oxford had missed ’em ! 
And Church-Militant told to her service to twist ’em, 
While she ’s robbed of the shillings with which to enlist 
’em! 

Miserere ! 

Gone the test of manners— the hob-and-noh-ery 
Of tufts and tutors, which sinners call snobbery *, 

Each common-room a scene of bobbery !— 

And Dissenter’s schism-shop, or “ corroborie!* * 

Miserere ! 

As if, with Church feuds {primmsl and medi) 

Our Congreves and Goningtons hot and heady. 

Our Rapers rash, and Joweits unsteady. 

We hadn’t schisms enough already ! 

Miserere ! 

When the Universities are turned “ National,” 

That is Latitndinarian and Rational— 

With a Broad Church by its new lights to fashion all. 
And a Stanley and Maurice to play the— dash and all— 
Miserere I 

* See, for a description of this dance of naked savages painted 
black and white, (what a type of Oxford under the new regime 1 ) tbe 
Journals of the Australian progress of his Boyal Highness the Duke 
OF EniNBUBQH. 


STARTLING DISCLOSURES. 

. “ Florence and her Memories.” [Such is the attrac- 
tive title of a lecture announced for delivery at Exeter 
Hall. Several questions suggested themselves on reading 
the placard. What Florence F Whose Florence ? Why 
Florence, rather than Marian, or Emily, or Augusta f 
What is the nature of her ” Memories P ” Engagements ? 
Conquests? Triumphs? Parties? Rivals? Defeats? 
— Will the lecture be followed by others of a similar de- 
scription? After “Florence and her Memories,” shall 
we have “ Clara and her Confessions,” or ** Ross and her 
Revelations ” ? 


^ Without and Wixhih.— He grinds his organ in the street. 1 grind tny teeth 


Inscription fob an Old Clothes Shop.—" Nothing 
New.” 


53 





V':[u 


WHAT WE MAY EXPECT. 

First Swell ((m foot), **Nox Sold him tbt, thih, Fweh?** 

Secrnid Swell {mounted), “Ka, cajnV get mt Price; No, eaot is, *hate three Pellows oomikg to Dinner on Thxtbsoat. 
We^eb going to Eat him! Will you come?!” 

First Swell, ** Thanks— soeet I can't. Engaged to Dine off a Family Pont of Ragqles’sI ! ” 


AN « OFFICIAL ENGLISH” DICTION ART WANTED. 

The art of calling a spade a spade seems sadly out of fashion with 
OUT Poor-Law Inspectors. Insrad of swallowing their squeamishness, 
and si^aking in plain English, and felling us plain truths, they use fine 
official language to veil in some degree the horrors they discprer, and 
wbicli it is their duty plainly to disclose. Their official English teems 
with euphuistic epithets, wmch no unofficial dictionary can help us to 
translate. For mstance, who could guess that “insufficient” and 
“inadequate” meant half what is ascribed to them by Me. Ernest 
HabtP— 

« ^ Inadequate * aoid * insufficient’ stood for the evils which had been exposed in 
connection with the Bedminster Union, the scrubbing of black gangrened hands in 
mistake for dirt, the holding a patient's hand against a place hot enough to ignite a 
match, and a number of other cruelties, only prevenl^ from being inquired into 
by the resignation of the master and principal officers, and to his (Mb. Hakt's) 
mind the Poor-Law Board too often connived at the quashing of an inquiry, which, 
although it might cause a scandal, would show where the weak points were. But 
if there were no official inquiries the accidental inquests brought to light the evils- 
Qutte lately inquests had been held on paupers * done to death ’ in jarovinciil work- 
houses, and one showed how a child was killed by being placed in scalding water, 
and then having too blisters rubbed off with a toweL These were some of the facts 
which would hrfp the Poor-Law Board to a translation of the words * inadequate * 
and * insufficient’ in their inspectors* reports.” 

Or who, withcut the help o! Me. Hart’s translation, co^d have 
imagmed tnat fiae phrases, Bke those he farther mentions, veiled snch 
ternbly foul facts ? — 

** Thus, ‘want of dassification’ meant that people with hrondiitis were put'dn 
beds with people with the itch, as at Bury Union ; it meant the aggravation of the 
sofidrings of w sick, in short, by neglect of the most cruel and indescnbable 
character ; * insufficient attendance ^ meant no labelling of bottles, neglect of giving 
to tbe side their proper diets or at the proper times, leaving the sick to their own 
hdp or no help at all, tibe mixing of the convalescent sick who needed rest and 
quiet with the nday lunatic.” 

As IsHgnage was invented to conceal onr real tiiouffhts, so fine 
offidal language has likewise been invented to hide the real facts. Bat 


far better sicken people by tellmg them plain truths, than gloss over 
evil doings which are sure to bear ill fruit. Clearly our Inspectors, if 
they are to be of use to us, must learn to write in language which we 
can understand. Otherwise, the Poor-Law Board must issue a new 
I phrase-book, in which “official English” viU be put into plain 
I Hebrew, or something else approaching to our mother tongue. 




NONSENSE PROVERBS. 

What ’s in the pot mustn’t be told to the pan. 

There ’s a mouth for every muffin* 

A dear soup and no favour. 

As drunk as a daisy* 

All rind and no cheese. 

Set a beggar on horseback, and he will cheat the lirery-stable keeper. 
There ’s a B in every bonnet. 

Two-and-six of one and half-a-crown of the other. 

The Insurance Officer dreads a fire. 

First catch your heir, then hook him. 

Every plum has its pudding. 


Short pipes make long smokes. 

It’s along lane that has no blackberries. 

Wind and weather come together. 

A flower in the button-hole is worth two on the bush. 

Round robin is a shy bird. 

There ’s a shiny lining to every hat. 

The longest dinner will come to an end. 

You must take the pips with the orange. 

It’s a wise dentist that knows his own teeth. 

No rose without a gardener. 

Better to many in May thw not to many at all 
Save sovereigns, q^end guineas. 

Too many flowers spoil the o^. (N^B. This is ec^nmisense.) 
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FASHIONABLE DEFORMITY. 

OMSiBBKiNG that the mouth 
is not November, Guys are 
plentiful in Paris. Else we 
should not see recorded such 
freaks of dress as this 

“The latest novelty is a puff 
petticoat, which sticks out in a 
hunch, and causes the ‘female 
form divine ’ to look rather like 
the Gnathodon or Dodo,” 

Straii^ge are the mandates 
of the fa^hihuaMe modistes ! 
Sere is Bfeaiirty 6r.<fered to 
pttfc on the outward seemiilg 
of IXefoirfiiitj, and Ttouth 
and Loveliness diiafi^iiredl in 
a manner fb resemble ojtd 
decrepit ISfothet Bunch ! 
Beauty, unlike Ch^lty, 
must be ‘^pU'fed up” aMtile, 
if it follows the nbvr mu'd*e. 
To Mrs. Humptt, or Miss Dumpty, this may mat4er very Hfetle ; 
but surely ladies of good figure are mttch.. to be eonddiedv^ith^ ^he'n 
an ugly fashion robs them of the charm of, a fair shape. V? ofeUn are a 
race moutomiere^ we know, in blindly foiMwing the fashictt^ ; else we 
should say that ladies who wear dresses, deforming them likb Dodos, 
must really be great geese. 


PADDY’S NEW PlOtUEE-BOOK. 

^Twas a sight Saxon eyes tb bteWder 
John Boll saw through FiT’S 
Pat, enjoying a pipe with tte **childther” 

Bound his knees clusteite'd close on the floor. 

Tb« boys, with their keen Oelt-ic faces. 

The girls, with their sweet Celtic eyes. 

And lithe limbs, whose natural graces 
Defied tattered linsey and frieze. 

By the hearth sat the wife at her stocking. 

With her needles in rythmical play, 

While her foot kept the rude cradle rocking. 

Where a rosy young Celtikin lay. 

From the brown hearth the turf-reek ascended 
With the blue curls of Paddy’s dudeen^ 

And cool light, and warm shadow were blended 
On the prettiest group ever seen. 

Pat was busy, but not upon treason— 

Nor pike nor revolver was there — 

With a wide-open volume his knees on, 

Whose title John read, printed fair ; 

Dish history— People’s edition— 

Eighteen sixty-eight— volume t wo ” — 

Volume one, all of wrong and sedition, 

On the hearth, burnt to ash, smouldered blue. 

Bound the new volume, cheap, but clear-lettered. 

The children pressed close to his knee, 

And the father’s slow spellfUg was bettered 
By his babes, ’cuter scholars than he. 

Ee might trip in his moods and his tenses'. 

But the import they caught in the rough ; 

Eor those bright Celtic wits and keen senses 
E’en half-uttered words were enough. 

But the pictures ! Ah, ther-e was tlie glory 
Of the book, to old listeners and young ! 

’Twas they gave a point to the story, 

And a glow, in advance of it, flung, 

That lit the dark cabin with splendour. 

Like the outburst of sun after rain, 

Till from hard tbe old faces waxed tender, 

And the young more of youth seemed to gain. 

Eor frontispiece, England and Erin 
Orow^ned with shamrock and! oak sebmed to stand : 
With Justice her sheathSd sij^drd beai^g, 

And her scales, evcfl-^oised, in her hand. 

And facing.this 'picture of union. 

The Heir of the Ofbf’j^Tiof thb Isles, 

While Erin, in loyal commuhiofl 
Or <^e6d and class, brought Mm h^ Smiles. 


A page further on, ’twas a prison 
Where law-breakers sat, but the sun, 

The great sun of Justice, new-risen, 

Had blent " green ” and “ orange” in one. 
By an Irish-American plotter, 

A Downshire grand-master I saw — 

And Ascendency’s pillars a-totter 
By the firmly-based columns of law ! 

And tbe same sun of J ustice whose beaming 
No foul party colours could smirch, 

A few pages further, its gleaming 
Had spread from the Cell to tbe Church. 
And in its fair radiance were clustered, 
"Unhindered, the Protestant few, 

While the Catholic myriads mustered, 

T^ receive, not their dole, hut their due. 

sly slave' and hard master, 

1 1’j'Wws lovviViLTnct *4; 


ipfis Tyith lambkins at play, 

Walle.'d Popish and Protestant paStor 
Add worshipper, each his own way. 

And there ifi^h lacndlord and tenant, 

By fair-dealihg no longer foes, 

One gtowU hohest, the other turned clement, 
Made the places bloom like the rose. 

Eor that new light of Justice in Heaven, 

Was refieofe'd by strange light on earth, 

As with new peacce new plenty was given, 
Where lately reigned hatred and dearth. 
These things in the new Irish history 
That Pat showed his chOdren, John saw ; 
A morality a mystery— 

And John Shouted Erin-go-Bragh I 


THE ETITHBE lounge. (1870.) 

AdIla id Emmeline, 

I cannot write auy more at present, dear, as I have only an 
hour and a half left for dressing for the Drive on the Thames Embank- 
ment The trees are all out now, reminding one of the charmmg 
Champs Elys^es, and the river has lately been scented with some 
delicious perfume. The promenaders are not allowed by the Police to 
bring ever such tiny bottles to be filled in the river. Tom has a beau- 
tiful Gondola, and the Life Guards’ Band plays on the Westminster 
Pier in the afternoon, haste, your ever affectionate, 

Adela, 

P.8. Papa has now taken one of the new flats, so address to— 

3 , Bucclmgli Terrace^ Bmhanhment Avenue, 


The Crisis of England.” 

Veil of Isis ! what ’s a crisis ? 
Double puH on Whip’s devices, 

Talk in vein of King Cambys^, 
Spouters shouting into phthisis, 
Independents raising prices,^ 

Ladies’ gallery cooled with ices^ 
Oaves emitting sly advices. 

Bets like “ juvenile Lord Dice s,” 
This is what he calls a Crisis, — 
Brotheis^teneaHs rime? 


All the Differ ehce. 

In th6 future disendowmeht of the Irish Church, among other diffi- 
culties, therb will be the case of Mr. Gtjiness, who did so much for 
St. Patrick’s Cathedral So, at the outset, the question is in this in- 
stance less of pounds than of guineas^, 

A PISCICHLTTJRiLL EENIAN. 

The Lhnerich Chron^le describes a torpedo ” found a short time 
since in an upper room which had bben the lodging of a gentlefi^u 
named Murphy, Mb. Murphy is a reputed " Head Genke.^ His 
torpedo appears to have been a Eenian fish out of water. 

A MUMBLE. 

•• Az^lla.” Query, As EllA ? 


Caution to Clubs. — You had hotter get the Sefeet Gonnni^o to 
smother Smith’s Sunday Liquor Bill. Those win) live in glasft'housee 
should not throw stones. 
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GUESSES AT THE CATALOGUE. 


ffu€ss at ike Motto. “Itook here, upon this picture, and on this ” 

ffaj/Uetf a play by Skakipeare. 


473. Dressing for ChTirch .... 

** I chose not Aer, my heart's elect. 

Prom those w^bo seek their M^er*s shriae, 

In gems and garlands proudly decked, 

As if themselves were things divine.” 

474. The Wooing o’ t T. Faed, BU. 

“ Maggie coost her head fu’ high, ' 

Looked askient au4 unco skeigh, 

Chart poor Duncan stand aheigfa; 

Ha, ha» the wooing o*t.” 

475. Tancred and Argantes . , . Sir JS Landmr^ 

The shock that dashed 

Each steed to eirth, where each in anguish gnashed 
Its teeth, and shrieke i its noble hfe a\5^y. 

Scarce bowed their haughty heads. They, unabashed, 

Sprang lightly u?», war’s perfect masters they, ’ 

Drew the gold-hilted swords, and stood at desperate bay.” 

476. The Collar of Malachi . . . . i). Maelise, R 4 . 

*' Let Erin remember the days of old, 

Eie her faithless sons berjayed her. 

When Malachi wore the coPar pf gold 
That he won from her proud invader.” 

477. Procession at the Consecration of the Pirst Temple. 

^ S Hart^ Rd. 

Then rose the choral hymn, of praise, 

And trump" and timbrel answered been, 

And 2ion*s dmghters poured their lays 
With priests’ and warrioia’ voice between.” 

478. The Witches’ Warp and W’oof . . . Gustave RorL 

** See, the grisly texture grow, 
human entrails made, 

And the weights that play below 
Each a gasping warrioi^ head.'* 

479. Life upon a Ca^t ..... Mnme, R.d. 

** When maidens haten 
To burning words, with eyc^ that glisten. 

And 8aylh^ mean not * Kay.* ” 

480. The Elver’s End T. Oreswick, Rd. 

* * As a bright river that from fall to fall. 

In many a mate descending, bright through all, 

Fiods some fair region where, each labyrinth past. 

In one full lake of light it rests at last.** 

481. Jaques departs to visit the Late . <7. R. Herbert^ B d. 

** To him will I. Out of these convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learned.** 


§ei:ena as Ariel at the iparFs !5f oori^sh B,all . W. P. Friths B^, 

** If^ sweet l^erena, on this signal night, 

^htne the first idol of ^blic ^hfc 
If galiahtryb fixt eyes pronounce' hw fur. 

By tbe^sure feign of one linceafeing sfcfere. 

The die is dast-he weds— the pomt is i^eaar ; 
fihe cannot slight the vo^ of such a j^feer.” 

^8. Th^ '^iurder of Prince Edward^ son of Hen^ VT. and Margaret 

* of . . . . ‘ ' ' RM RA, 

Frinee. I am your better, traitors as ye are. 

Xinff Edic. Take th-it, thou likeness of this raUer here. [Stabs him. 

mtmcegUr. Sbrawl’st'thou, take thit to fehd tbj^'agdnj^. ISttibshim. 

GlaS^enbe And' there’s for twitting me with pCrimy. ' IStoOts hi«^. 

Q. Mcargartt. O, kill me too I ’ “ ’ 


484. Sea and Shore 


P. C. Hook^ Rd, 


The brid^oom sea 


4 S 5 . 


Is trying with the shore, his .wedded bnde, 

And'in ^e fuluess of hie marriage Joy,'*’ ^ 

He decorates her tawny brow with shells, 

]^tires a space, to see how fair she Ipoks, 

^en ^iroud,' runs up to kiSs her.** ^ 

arnet o^enng the raiaing the s^es of the galleries 
amcs s, Piccadilly . ' . ' J. Ci. Sorslejf^ 'RA. 



>en Burnet perceived that the beautiful dames, 

HO W&*Mp tfitttfk) 

Were eqfo^jst^ on ^efrlo^rs kind loolfes to bestow, 

.^d smiled ^ot onh^ u he flowed belo^.” 

Psyche F. Leightm^ A. 

•* Though ne’er fo mor^ b^iss was given 
X’kte pMyches wftif that riiid&tat boy,' 

Hera^'is the only face' in Hefeven 
That wears a doud amid its Joy.” 


487. Eoyal Obsequies R Galderm, Rd, 

“ When a prince to the ftto of a peasant hflth yielded, 

The tapestry waves d *rk round the ditu lighted ball. 

With scutcheons Of silver the coffin is shielded, 

And pages stand mute round the canopied palU 
Through the courts at deep midnight the torches are gleaming. 

Through the prf>udly arched ch-tpel the baumTs are beaming, 

And down the tong aisle sacred music is streaming, 

'■ lAmenting a chief of the people should falL” 

^88. :]|he Vision of tbe Sea' . . . . i2. dmdell, d. 

“ Where 

Is the ship ? On the verge of the wave where it lay 
One tiger is mingled in ^'*.8tly affray 
With » sea-snake. The foam and the smoko of the battle 
Stain the clear air with Sunbows. And near commotion 
A blue shark is hanging within the blue ocean. 

The fin-winged tomb of the victor.” 

^9. Conjugal Love in the 2»liddle Ages . . H. S, 

Then wold I say, * Now trnod lefe, take kepe 
How meekly Idoketh Wilkin ouresbepe. 

Come now, my spouse, and l<-t me ba thy cheke. 

Wh4t ailetb you to gtateben thus and groan f’ ” 

t ' . - .T 

^9.0f A Freucb Aristocrat before Eevolutionarj 

He dropped his mantle, torea.«>ide his vest, 

A riblKJhed cross w.is on his knightly brfeiirt. 

It covered sews. He dei^necl no morerfeply. 

None, btif; the scuru that lightened in his eye- : 

He kissed his cross, and turned him t'» the door — 

An instant, and they heard his murderers roar." 

49 ^, A K night well armed ..... FI Frw^f. 

** As a knight should gize Count Otto gazed, 

"When Bertha in all eer bt*autv blitzed. 

As a knight should hear Count Otco hsirA 
When Liba sung like a forest bird ; 

But hfe thought, I Ween, about as long 
Of Bertha’s beaury or LIlMk’s song 
As Che sun regards the clouds that plav 
Bound his radiant path on a summer day.’* 

492 Loyal Sir Byng G. 2). Leslie, d, 

Kentish Sir Byng stood for bis King, 

Bidding the crop-headed P<trliament swing. 

And pressing a troop unable to stoop ’ ^ 

And see the rogues fiotirisb and honest men droop. 

Marched them along, fifty score strong. 

Great hearted gentlemen, singing one song.** 

493. Eclipse of the Reformation . . . JT. F, Teames, 4. 

** When persecuting zeal made royal sport 
With tortured innocence in Mary’s court. 

And Bonner, blithe as fehephM at fe. wak^ 

Enjoyed the show, and danced about the stake.” 

494. Eailyal on the Car of Jaga-Naut. . . F.J, Poynter, 

** Now bring ye out the Chariot of the God— 

The Maid of perfect form and heavenly face, 
bet her aloit in triumph, like a btld^ > 

Upon the bridal car. 

The ponderous car rolls On and crushes all. 

Through blood and bones it ploughs its dreadful path. 

And all around, behind, before ’ i * 

The bridal car is the raging rout. 

With frantic shout and deafening roar, 

Tosting the torObes* fifem^ aboiit.** 

495 . Ocean Nymphs 4- 

"Where 

Down, through tress-liffcmg wsiv^, the Nereids fair 
Wind into Thetis’ bower, by many a pearly stair.^* 

-t-. - /j* . --I f f . . .f , f * . 

496. Harmonies . . . . . , eT’. 

" Wbq se^ not in«*t<?*s colour hath no ear, 

'^hd bean not qok^’fe muisto nkth no feye.** 

a , (} » *■ ' ' i . t..- ' f r ‘ 

497* " Only Eleven to the Holidays.’’ Sfa^uetie /. Durham, 4. 

" The indented stick, that loses day^y’day 
Ketch aiternbteh; tUIAIl afe ei^’ed awa^, 

Beaks' witness, Ici^'erti bis dismW'Qn ebhie, 

'Withwhoeivih'^xise desire be' Wanb^ bis ^bme.** 

498. Marble Group Tbe Genius of Convocation, clutehing with 
eitherhand the Bishop of Natal and Mr. MackoiiDcbie^'^tQps 
frpon the D^^an of Arches, and flings himself npom the bosc^ 
of the Archbishop of Canterbury, who is siwtauicSl by Faith; 
[Hope, Charity, imd Mr. Punch, and 1:^ Ml cs(mtcmpt for the 
entire business Ftmch, P.Rd. 
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LITTLE BIT OF SENTIMENT. 


(for rOXHUKTERS ONLY.) 

Nm-Sporimg M<m, ‘'"Why, Bob, old Bellow, how Wretched yod Look! 
And what are all these Boots and THn?GS about for ? ” 

1 Boh. ** Well, they ’re going to be Put Away to-morrow for Seven 
1 Months, Isn’t tstat enough to make a Fellow look Wretched ?” 


THE PEIME PEEEMIEER, 

’Tis thought, by them that sets their mind 
On lofty state and station, 

That fine amusement they would find 
In rulun of the nation. 

BiitT take it that what wi* work, worry, and fuss, 
No slavery *s moor severe ; 

And there ’s nobody I oodn’t like to be wuss 
Than the Prime Preemieer. 

Start young in Parliament ’a must 
In trade as politician, 

And all his youth fret out there, fust, 

His gizzard with ambition. 

By the time that he gets to the top o’ the tree, 

To an end his lease med be near— 

A poor farmer I ’d sooner a precious deal be 
Than a Prime Preemieer. 

But what to me most strange appears 
Is, whether Whig or Tory, 

He mostly reaps but scoffs and sneers, 

Instead o’ praise and glory. 

Party nigh all the Reapers and slashun reviews 
Pursues un wi* gibe and wi’ jeer : 

So I ’d fur rather wear hobnailed boots than the shoes 
Of a Prime Preemieer. 

When, arter all your pains and care, 

You finds yourself m clover. 

You don’t bide hardly no time there 
Afore they votes you over. 

To be badgered and bullied and kicked o’ one side, 
Arter labourun year by year ; 

Why, what honest man ’ood, wi’ a mossel o’ pride. 
Be a Prime Preemieer ? 


Tlie Broad Sanctuary, Westminster. 

C BURCH Parsons, High and Low, 

What sneaking spite they show, 

Against plain, honest, outspoken Dean Stanxey ! 
They suggest that he’s a pal 
Of the Bishop of Natal : 

How Divines are apt to hate a man that ’s manly ! 


CONUNDRUM. 

It is made with a train, it travels with a train, it is of 
no use to a train, but a train cannot travel without it. 

A. A Noise. 


AN EXPLOIT IN ABYSSINIA. 

a Special Correspondent?^ 

The personal prowess of our countrymen is very remarkable. It is 
wonderfully exemplified in the exploits which, when occasion takes 
them to India and other partially civilised or uncivilised countries, they 
are wont to perform upon the natives. In particular, they are uncom- 
monly good hands at kicking those who offend them. You may call 
this au Irishism. Never mind. Thinking of that, reminds ns to say 
that, amongst those countrymen of ours who are especially wont to 
astonish the natives by the feats of the foot abovenamed, we by no 
means intend not to include, but, on the contrary, do somewhat 
expressly class Irishmen. It would not at all surprise us to learn that 
the following narrative was penned by a hand, of which, in national 
parlance, it might be said that the natural weapon is the shillelagh 

“ Before leaving Ad Abagha we Lad rather an amusiug episode with the natives, 
which might, however, have proved costly. Being averse to start at so early an 
hour as seven o'clock, we did not strike our tents till after the troops had left, and 
were left alone in our glory on the top of the hill. A crowd of the Aborigines, on 
plundering bent, rapidly collected, and the eyes of an Argus, and the hands of a 
Briareus were rei[Uired to protect our numerous chattels. AU at once 1 perceived a 
dusky individual sloping off with a bridle. I gave chase, and overtook the thief. 
Now, my stature is diminutive, and my physique anything but formidable, but, 
like Ma. jAoaaBs’a clerk, I have the greatest regard for portable property, and 
unlike Othello, I deny that ‘ he who steals my purse, steals trash,’ Moreover, my 
blood was up at the audacious theft, so I made a furious onslaught on my stalwart 
but fortunately unresisting adversary, and kicked him from top to bottom of the 
hill with the greatest gusto.” 

The hero of the adventure above related is a gentlemau attached to 
the Abyssinian Bxp^tion, and connected with the London Press. 
His en&e letter impinges on the mind’s ear with a Hibernian reso- 
nanee, especially notebS in the quotation, first of Iapo*s words as those 
of Otkello, and next in assigning a dissent from the valuation of a purse 


expressed in them as a reason for objecting to heing robbed of a bridle. 
As an illustration, however, of the alacrity at kicking, characteristic of 
our countrymen, comprehensively considered, the foregoing extract is 
splendid. No matter how stalwart and gigantic the native may be 
who displeases one of them, nor how slight and diminutive may be that 
countryman of ours, English or Irish, the latter never experiences the 
least difficulty in kicking the former down-stairs or down-hill, and not 
only does it with the greatest ease, but also, again to quote au exau^le 
of phraseology deliciously distinctive, " with the greatest gusto.” But 
the writer who thus racily expresses himself, his stature being diminu- 
tive, and his pkpsiqne anything hut formidable, states, not merely that 
he kicked his stalwart adversary down a hill, but that he kicked him 
from the top of a hiH to the bottom. Can tms gentleman’s nationality 
be doubtful ? 


FASHIONABLE MODESTY. 

Considering the follies which are put forth in Le Follet, we rarely 
find much pleasure in the news which comes from Paris in the matter 
of the fashions. Here, however, is a statement which most thoroughly 
delights us 

** The dress is not wom so low as last year, either on the back or front” 

It sa^y lowers one’s opinion of the sense of the fair sex to consider 
that, with many women, modesty is nowadays a matter of mere fashion. 
For many a month past dresses have been worn so low as barely to be' 
decent. Ladies who of late have been modestly attired, could lay no 
claim whatever to being in the fashion. Decency, however, is once 
more to be the mode^ and, as few ladies have the courage to disobey 
their dressmakers, we may hope that for a while, until the fashion 
changes, we may be able to dine out, and even go to dances, without 
blushing for our partners. 
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MANNERS! 


YauTUf Mistress. Jaisb, I*ai sttepeised tha.t kone oe totj Stood dp when I went into the Kctceen jost now! ” 

Jane. “ Indeed, Mum ! which we was su’pbised oubselves at youe a comin* into the Kitchinq while we was a *avin' 
OUK LUIfCHEOXG //” 


SAl^TIAGO ! 

Mb. Punch must really get a new hat; lie has so many courteous 
salutations to make« jast now; that the brim of the present one is 
unduly flexible. But that brim shall come off and put him to an open 
shame^ sooner than he will refrain from saluting a lady who has just 
stepped into the editorial arena, gracefully and without fanfaron^ as 
might be expected from the author of Qmrge GeUh. We wish 
Mrs. Riddell all the good fortune which we know she is going to 
deserve, with her 6^. Jameis Magazine. Her publisher’s name is of good 
omen. Sheet, the first Lord of the Admiralty informs us, is " along 
scoop used to wet the sails of vessels.” May he wet those of the good 
vessel, St. James, with the water of Pactolus. That *s pretty. We 
fuiiher compliment Mbs. Ejddell on her going in, as becomes a 
woman, for good old Toryism. We wonld not give two-pence, 
sane'^ndoite as Mr. Fmch is, and thirstin|^ to imbrue his ]^ike in blue 
blood, for a lad^^ who did not believe m Mart as against Rnox, 
GhabiiEs as agamst Cromwell, the Gheyalieb as against George, 
Pitt as against Pox (if she ever heard of either) and Lord John 
Manners as agamst Gladstone. It is the ioy and right of weakness 
to lean on what it thinks is strensd^h, eysecially if strength is handsome 
and pensive, so we gratulate Mrs. Riddell on the sturdy Tory 
article, with which she firights the Radicals, and a good deal more upon 
the new and going to be capital novel with which she freights the 
8t. Jameis, But we must buy a new hat. 


MATRIMONIAL ANNOUNCEMENTS. 

(JPor PcLfiiculari inquire over the Way ,) 

A Gentleman, heir to large property, but bom blind, is in Want 
of a Wife. Beauty not requisite. She must be infelligent, amiable, 
and accomplished ; but plainness will be no objection if anything short 
of palpable disfigurement. 

The Priends of a Toting Ladt wish to procure her a Suitable i 
Husband. She is sensible, sweet tempered, and pretty, her only I 
defect being that she is unable to sound the letter H. A Leaf Gen- i 
TLEMAN would find this an excellent opportunity. 

Ugly Women ! Ugly Women ! Ugly Women !— A Young Man 
who has mu through all his property, but now sees the Error of his 
Wats, and is a Reformed Character, wishes to Marry and Settle. 
He would wish to Settle any fortune that his wife might bring with 
her on herself, with Remainder in the hands of Trustees to the SuivlYor 
for Life. Any Lady of strictly moral and religiou^rinciples and an 
affectionate temperament, whose Inclination for Holt Mateimont 
has, notwithstanding pecuniary afBlaence (say from £80,000), been op- 
pose by disadvantages of personal appearance, may Secure a Pond 
Husband, who is considered very Handsome, but, being himself 


Husband, who is considered very Handsome, but, being himself 
indifferent to externals, regards only those qualities in a married 
partner that are truly valuable. 


Oysters, Sir!” 

A GBEAT reduction in the price of natives may be hourly expected. 
According to Land and Water there is an Oyster Bed at— of all 
places in the world—" the Pyramids,” probab^ in the Pool generally 
found with them. Hopes are entertamed that this now somewhat rare 
shell-fish will nmct be discovered nearer home— in the Staffordshire 
Potteries, or on the Mendip Hills. 


j Boman Initials. 

I Thebe are, it is said, in the Roman Church four " sacred congre- 
gations ” of which the Pope has decided that his expected successor. 
Cardinal Bonaparte, shall be a member ; namely, the congregations 
of bishops and regulars, whose functions respectively concern rites, 
regular discipline, indulgences, and holy relics. Of these four congre- | 
g^tions three appear to preside over departments whicL being those of j 
rites, r^mlar disdpluie, and relics, may be oorreedy described as the 
Roman Three R’s. i 
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STUDY iri A HidW #iHD; 

essence op PAS^MikENT. 

Mot^, 'March 30. Mr. Punch dtea, pleasure, ji charming 
passage from the Pbemibr’s brilliant novel, the Toungf mkc:-- 

« Ah, that terriWf Houso of Lorda," aaid May Dacre. ** Scarcely torty-ei^ht 
hour! and all wdl be OTer, and we [Catbolies] shall bo just where wo were^ T(?u 
imd your friends manage Tery badly in j our House,” she said, addressing herSeif to 
^eDuke. , , . . „ ^ i « 

I do aU I can,” said his Grace, smiling ; “ Burlington has my proky.” • 

*i That IS exacuJy what I complain of. On such an ,oc<jasion there }» im 

proxies. Personal attendance would imply a keener interest in the result. Ah, if 
I were Duke of at. James for one night I” _ , , . , ... 

** Ah^ if you would be Duchess of at. James 1 ” thought the Duke, but a despairing 
lorer has no heart lor jokes. 

His Grace did better than joke. He hurried off to London, got into 
the House of Lords in time, delivered a fresh and effective speech for 
Catholic Emancipation, hastened back to overhear the lovely Map 
J/acre delightedly reading it to her father, and the next time the Duke < 
ahd Map — ^ But get the book ; it is full of dash, ^it, and go. 

Why ifr. Punch quoted it is that dear Map DaWs reform has come . 
about, and that early in the week the i^ivy Seal to the author of the 
Tdurig liuke carried a Standing order which practically does aVay with . 
proxies. , . - i. - 

Tie ObkHAUDBR-nr-CHiiip did not see hia way to opposing the 
Mutiny Bill as altered tO prevent Flogging, but his Boy ai Highness; 
hoped that consideratiqn wpuld be given to the question of m^if^ry j 
punishment. It was necessary, w:e supppse, that some such^^feech) 


TO CHlEff RiBBI ADLER. 

Mr. Punch reads in that excellent paper, the 
Jewish Chronicle and Hebrew Observer^ that at 
Liverpool the new Hebrew congregation wants— 

ASSISTAISTT SHOCHET Al^D FORGER. 

Mr, Punch has on hand an assortment of 
young men of the EarIi Russell type, prepared 
at a moment’s notice to undertake anything, 
from taxidermy to seismography, and many of 


I It J;i u¥;iy iirfari ii i>i ti nHTa iHl tl > I la u 1 ‘4 » til', i 


what a shochet and porger is. Will the 
admirable Chief Rabbi Adler clear our addled 
wits ? And while about it, will he tell us 
whether it is really true that many rich Jews 
scarcely contribute to the fund of the Board of 
Guardians of Hebrew Poor, an institution which 
enables the Jews t-o avoid all the scandal which 
we, and Ernest Hast, and Lord Devon, and 
some others are trying to do a^ay in the case of 
the Christians i* Mr, Punch makes no apology 
for ipteifering, everything is his provmce, as it 
was Bacon’s (with apology for mentioning such 
a name) and he is particularly anxiouh for 
answers to both questions. 

American Riddle* 

Wht have the United States Congress im- 
peached President Johnson? ^ ,, 

Perhaps because they think of making, mm 
President again, and don’t want to tlect an 
untried man* 


with the Cement of Human Concord the noble fabric of the British | 

Lorp Stanley moved hia Amendment, that modifich^blisj5q ^Ihe 
Temporalities.might be expedient, after the pending mquiry, Ht^^y 
proposition for Disendowment should be left to^new House. He said 
all that a clear-sighted man, with a future, could say in favour of an 
obstructire device. 

Mr. E. a. Leatham. This Parliament, being without passion, 
ought to deal with the question. 

Mr O’NElti.. It has no right to do so. And the Church increases 
in efficacy, 

Mr. Pollard TJbqxihart. Parsons have increased, not nocks. 

Mr, Baillib Cochrane. A party effort to turn out Ministers. 

Mr. Mon CRIEFF. Nobody dares to defend the Irish Church. It is 
an alien ascendency that can effect no religious good. . ^ ^ 

Lord Cranbornb. .Lord Stanley’s speech was^ Pr 

...j At^\av T. will hfiVA notlimsr to do 


peace bimftj there are fifty practicable punishments, exclusive of ^ crhel 
2 |pd in wartime nobody proposes to take away any power neces-. 
sary to a Gene^ - • , ■ ^ ^ 

• „ ^ ^ ** For Britons rarely sweryg 

Fi^xn miscinline. however stern, that serves their force to nerve.” 

' Childe Harold, 

Merely inenHoning that od Wednesday the Cpl^CBLLOR ot the 
Exchequer has brought in the Bill enabling Government to Acquire 
the Telegraphs, Mr. proceeds to the Great Irish Church Debate, 
which occupied the Four Nights. 

Mondap. Before the play, a farce. Certain Tories demoded the 
reading of part of theAct of tJnioh w;ith Ireland, and the Coronation Oath. 
Gentlemen mhaht thkt Mr. 'Gladstone wais abonli to asik r^- 

'Hia 


ana Diner enmicy pi a wiiru ui, jLiciauu. uu-a, 

cook. Of coiDTse; on religious grounds, I oppose the destruction oi a 

party moves, liut cannot sacriffce Ireland 

SoLipiTOR-(5?N:phAL. tiiere ought to he ho hurry. IViatis 
proposed is. Confiscation. . ^ r ^ ^ . . . i * j 

The Late, Attobney-Genebal for, IrEjiLand,, Gowjnment had 
no policy, except delay.. The yigour and vitality of Protestantism 
would be incalculably benefited ny Disendowment. 

Tuesday, MR..fiAi'DT, the Home Secretary, in a vifedrouJ spefe^ 
personally attacked Mb. Gladstone for sadden converiaiion,j^ ^^d 
banded him a letter to provjs it.^ Violation of ^ the Union, injustiw to 
Protestants, hrecedent for spoliation of ojthei: prqperij. H6 aoljr 

Brxgbt » 


inod^Ately/acblkrea^ pto cohsisteniqrj urgfedHiht the 
hiill udmh, fiwhlt tehd^ly Vitli thA righW, br tpkkib^ of 
all petao na in any way intereated in the Church. Let ua bhild up 


Protestants, precedent for spoliation of JrLsS^ 

represented ms Oxford constituents,^ and^ even won^ Mr Brtgbt b 
praise for hmihanly, Yorkshire championship of a bad feausW. f 
Mr , Goschen, Parliament had a right to deal witn tne nglta It n^ 

^ Mr. Peel Dawson. The real object was to ^"el up U Pdp^ 
Church* . _ .: 

Mr. Torrens. Rise above party, and you will find Ireland easily 
governed. • , . . ,, , , . . t. 

, Sm Hervet Bruce. What do the Catholic, Members say about the 
they took ? i 

Mr. Cart&. Coventry wisli&es td seeA Dfi-endo^ent. 


S. kubx. kie. Ck>%A ifn 

linked with the Chureh. 



ApBIIi 11 , I868.3 


159 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CTTARTVABT. 


Mr. 0*JEl35iiLT. If Ireland cannot look to England for justice, she 
will look to the West for devolution. 

Mr. Shbribrr, Stand by the Church, or troubles and calamities 
are coming. 

Captain White (a very good maiden speech). Let us do justice, 
whether injustice be to our advantage or not. Irish Protestantism 
had suffered from over-pampering. 

The Irish Attorn et-Genbsal said what a clever, energetic lawyer 
conld say for his client the Church, and her rights. 

Mr. Bright, smiling at legal cobwebs, humorously arrayed the i 
varying utterances of Ministers, and ridiculed the callbg that a revolu- : 
tion which affected only a tenth of a country. The Church was a 
failure, and its demolition was asked by a Protestant minority in Ire- 
land, by all the Catholics, and by general consent in England and 
Scotland, demember how well other denounced measures have! 
worked. Do not play the game of the Eenians, One of his best | 
natured speeches. ! 

Thursday, Mr. Eobbuck would support Mr. Gladstone—- hating : 
all E:»tabllshmeuts. Don’t talk to me about sacredness ; no human ; 
interest is sacred. But mind, if this is only a trick to oust Mr. | 
Disraeli 1 As to other considerations, I am an Imperial Englishman, 
and the Catholics are hostile to our rule. No sentimental talk about 
oppression shall prevent my mamtaining Imperial rule. 

Mr. Henlet, of course opposing, spoke so much in the style of the 
old days when an iilustration was not held to be objectionable because i 
it was a little fuU-davoured, that we must only say that the gallant old 
Tory uttered his mind, and protested against breaking a treaty made 
with the weak. 

General Peel scorned the Amendment, and opposed the desolu- i 
tions, jollity as usual. No surrender. 

Mr. Lowe. Twelve per cent, of rich people have State assistance, 
seventy-eight per cent, of poor people have none, and the rest are 
bribed to hold their tongues. Cut it down, why cumbereth it the 
ground f [Well quoted, out read on Mr. LoweJ 

Mr. Horseall. Stand by the Church, and dissolve. 

, Mr. Clive. I should ike to know how the Church ministrations 
are to be provided for. 

Mr. Gladstone, I will teU yon in my reply, 

Mr. Leeroy. No right to disendow while the Union exist*. 

Sir John Gray complained of Orange disloyalty. 

Lord Claud John Hajcilton (second son of the Lord Lieutenant), 
a grenadier. A bold and well-given maiden speech. He was uncom- 
fortable about the feelings with which the spirit of Lord Palmerston 
might be inspectmg the proceedings of Mb. Gladstone, whom he had 
trusted. 

Mr. Bernal Osborne. Yery smart. His best point the comparing 
Lord Stanley to his hesitatmg namesake in the tragedy. But he 
had a scheme, for esiablishiug Pour Bernal Osborne bishops instead of 
the present lot. Will he be one ? 

The Indian Minister did his beat, but had learned too much, as 
Mr. Gladstone’s private secretary, to talk Gathome Hardily. 


JPriday, Mr. Diskaell If we should see the unreasonable event of 
the desolations being carried, I shah not object to go into Committee 
with them on the 27 £n of April, but I shah oppose them unequivocally. 

Mr. Gladstone. All right. . 

Mr. Coleridge. We have a perfect right to deal with the Irish 
Church. Let us. 

Mr. Bereseord Hope. Don’t rip up old sores. It ’s only the spite 
of the Cathohe priests because other people are better off. 

Mr. i:^TANSPELD. Such defences as we have heard may ruin princi- 
]^es and institutions. Is Ireland to be loyal? Then destroy the 
Church. I 

JEarl op Mayo. That is the talk of thirty-four years ago. Volun- 
iar^ism in Ireldud will not do. Mr. Gladstone’s scheme wiM not 
do. Ail this is premature. Penianism has nothing to do with the 
Church. 

Colonel Gbeyille. The Church is associated with oppression. 

Bir G. Lanyon. Belfast is indignant with Mi. Gladstone. 

Lord Hamilton. He directly attacks property rights. 

Mr. Cardwell. We have done good and great things in thirty 
years. We began by the Abolition of Blavery, we end by the Abohtion 
of the Irish Ohurdn 

Mr. Disraeli (who spoke for two and a half hours). This House, 
as Lord Palmerston’s manifesto showed, was not elected to decide 
the Irish Church question. We ought not to be asked, at eight days’ 
notice, to repeal the Union. I denounce this vast and violent change 
proposed. It violates the rights of property. And where, if you sepa- 
rate religion from Government, will you stop f Are we to recognise 
the Pantheistic principle ? Mr. Gladstone represented Bitualism and 
Popery. That combmation had superhamaii power; but, while the 
Queen allows me to stand here, I wiii fight it. 

Mr. Gladstone. I fail to dishern relevancy. I perceive heated 
imagination, it is ultra-democratic, if not anarchi<^ to that Par- 
liament cannot act without appeal to the constituencies* hRch ot the 


Establishments must stand on its own merits. It is too late to endow 
the Catholic Church. Me. Disraeli wants to set up the Pautheism 
he deprecates. Let Parliament show its sincerity, and clear the ground 
for its successor. 

Mr. Nbwdegate would not consent to anything. 

Lord Stanley’s Amendment was rejected by 330 to 270 : majority. 
Sixty. 

Mr. Gladstone’s Besolutions were carried by 328 to 272: majority, 
Eifty-Six. 

At 3*15 the House adjourned till April 20. Fivai Eidernia ' 


TO THS FEMALE SEX. 



UR Adored Ones,— P lease 
read this little paragraph : — 

** Woipien are in erery raepect 
weaker tkan men; tbair lores 
and hates are moFe unpulsire and 
less ration^, iar less under their 
own ccmtrol than the correspond- 
ing papsiona in man ; Die changes 
in hodU^ oondltjlop and consti- 
tution often act in a subtle man- 
ner upon their minds, causixxg 
the question Ss to how far they 
are quite responsible for their 
to be more frequency 
raiasid m ckae than in the 
ease oif men. The imiTersal ob- 
apirvaricaL of e^cperience — how 
readhv tbe imputes of woman, 
for good or for evil, get the better 
of her 


Now, Pair Sex, listen. 
The above propositions are 
contained in a petition for 
the life of a female who, 
taking a hatred to heir (bad) 
husband’s child, sent it out of the world. We could wish to know 
whether you accept this kind of advocacy, and whether you are pre- 
pared to allow that wheu yqu do ^ythiag fooli?»h or wrong (and you 
know, dears, that such things mU hap^ien) you are Irrespbnsible. 
Because, if so, you will save, Mr, Fknei subh a deal of trouble. He 
will never argue with you any more. He will only smil^ and talk to 
you about operas, and chasubles, and sensation novels. What do you 
say, Strong-Minded, what do you say Weak-Minded, what do you say 
Average-Minded ? Will you give up the game, and, ceasing to be our 
Dictators, become our Dolls ? Answer, pets I 


THE SNOB-VANDAL. 

The venerable Marquis oe Lansdowne, at once Nestor of our party- 
fights, and Mecssnas ol our ari^, in the last days of his life bestow^ 
a drilling fountain on Berkeley Square. After his usual gracious and 
princely fashion, the good old Lord went for his desig;n to a sculptor, 
not a stone-masoiL and, also After hb fashion, to a pouhy sculptor, one 
of the most graceml and tasteful of the rising generation of artists in 
clay and marble, Ale^:ander Munro. In due time the sculptoj: 
modelled and carved a fair nymph, from whose uplifted urn poured a 
stream of clear water for the passers-by who liked to drink. The 
statue was at once a beautiful decoration of a place where beauty, in 
marble at least, is rare— a London Square, an honour to its sculptor, 
and a seemly memorial of the kindly and cultivated old nobleman, who 
had given it to the neighbourhood. And now some snob has debced 
the poor nymph of Berkeley Square by knocking off her nose ! 

Is there auy capital of Europe in which such an outrage could have 
been perpetrated, except indeed for a lark, by some rowing, roving 
Eoglishinaa ? , 

Tiiese are the thin^ that make sensitive and cultivated Britans 
blush for their country, and bear out what Mr, Funck has insisted oh 
more at length in another article this week, that we have amongst us 
an element of coarse, stupid, brutal insensibility to the beautilul in 
art and nature, feeling and conduct, which is as rife in upper” as in 

IbWer” classes, and can display itself comfortably, indeed is rather at 
home than not, along with what is conventionally called good breeds 
ing, £^d society, and good manners. Whatever we may think of the 
ImhEstablishment, EngUsh taste wants levelling up ” most deddedly. 


Shaksperiana. 

Skmdard, But it was not only for'its eloquence iknd Its wit that 
Mr- Hardy’s speech evoked such plaudits. It kadEiaytsmm €»»reh 

S*$MUek. Wxj, that’s spokea like aa honhat dtointr. So riof 

IHga. 





i'? ill 






Jmhins. “ I am sorry to say, my Ledbt, I 'm obleeqei) to give Warning.” 

My Lady, “ Why, Jenkins ? ” 

lenhiTis, ‘‘Why, your Leddyship insists on us wearing Powder— and —and I find that Powder is Euining my Complexion.’ 
My Lady, “It don’t ruin mine— but you can go.*’ 


HOW WE DRIVE IN ABYSSINIA. 

^ The Tall Mall Gazette^ wLich, among all its useful functions, exer- 
cises none more useful than that of Inspector-General of Administra- 
tive Departments, especially; the Poor-Law Board, the Horse-Guards, 
and the Poreign Office, prints in its number for March 26, a story 
which ought to be repeated till it is contradicted ; or, if it cannot be 
contradicted, till those who are chargeable with the amazing stupidity 
and cruelty it discloses, are exposed, and, if possible, punished. Here 
is the story : — 

“ The ^rkish and Egyptian mnle-drivers, engaged for the transport service of 
the expedition, on joining, were placed under officers who did not know their lan- 
guage. In the coof asion of starling an expedition like this, they were left some days 
without food or water. They naturally did not like it, and were flogged* daily by 
fifties, when really the poor creatures only expected to be properly used as firsbclass 
mule- drivers. Interpreters were then sent, and Captain Anneslet, who knows no 
end of language, offered to take them all in bis division. This was acceded to, and 
they were soon made happy and contented, working like slaves ; so well, indeed, 
that Captain Anneslet was thanked and complimented, and it was further pro- 
mised that the threat of discharging them should not be carried out. Suddenly, 
down comes an order to pay up and discharge them all, and to take away the 
clothing they had received from the Government. They had all thrown away their 
old rags, and the Government clothing was all l^ey now had. It was represented 
how nnjustifiable it would.be to send the men back to Egypt in that pfight, bat 
remonstrance was in vain. They were embarked under an armed guard, and an 
officer of the departm^t had to go on board and take the clothes fxova. oft their 
backs. In some cases they were allowed to keep their trousers, otherwise they 
womd have been utterly naked. This was on the 18 th of February, when it is very 
cold m the northern ](>ortlons of ^e Bed Sea, and even in Egypt. . . . One day 
' about 160 of these poor devils came up jabbering to an officer, who could not nnder- 
‘ stand them, and reported it as a case of mutiny. Forthwi& two companies of 
infau^ were sent down, and sixly of the Turks were tied up to the triangles and 
. got fifty lashes each. It then leaked out that the poor wretches had been three 
I days without rations, and were only complaining.” 

{VfMr, Punch simply repeats t]ie tale. He cannot improve it. Com- 
' inent on. its monstrous combination of stupidity and brutality would 
; only weaken tbe force of the facts, if facts they be. If they are not 
' the sooner they are denied the better for our reputation. 

The truth is, that for all the pluck and “ practical ” good sense over 


which he is so ready to hug himself, John Bull is too often the most 
offensive of snobs, — brutal, pig-headed, and blundering, — as odious a 
creature, altogether, as any that lives ; a being to blush over, and to 
repent in sackcloth and ashes for. 

Here— assuming this story to ,be true— the "nigger-driving” ele- 
ment, which is one of the odious ingredients in John Bull’s character, 
is in the ascendant ; and the worst of the thing is, that nobody hesi- 
tates about believing such a story. It is, in fact, only a reproduction, 
on a large scale, of the blundering cruelty and overbearing stupidity 
which mark the dealing of your English snob with "niggers,” where- 
ever he has authority over them. Only of your English snob, however. 
Happily, there is your English gentleman to trim the scales. But then 
your "snob” is so frightfully frequent in tb*s blessed country! Is 
there any other country under the sun so overrun with snobs — ^any 
other where the snob is to be found, rampant, in all ranks, classes, 
callings, and in such force that he often determines their tone and 
establishes their laws P We doubt it. The snob is the British Philis- 
tine, and not a corner in our island but boasts its Goliath. Punch 
once tried his hand at a "Book of Snobs.” Alas I the subject is too 
big for a book 1 It affords matter for a library. 


Scientific and Seasonable Intelligence. 

On Wednesday, being the First of April, the Harveian Lecture was 
delivered before the College of Physicians by Professor Holloway. ^ , 

The audience assembled in honour of the lecturer, and the anni- ; 
versary, included a large number of visitors. In accordance with a 
saying, ascribed to Abebnetht, that " at forty every man is either a | 
fool or a physician,” it was observed that many of them appeared to.; 
be above forty. 

t 

Xll the difference. 

Mb. Gladstone is for dis-establishing the Irish Protestant Church. 
Mr. Disraeli, on the contrary, is for Diz-establishing it. 
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IRISH CHURCH i 



CRUMBS OF COMFORT. 


Scotch Kihk. “HOOT, MON I DINNA PASH I£RSEL’-MB AND FATHER PAT DO UNCO’ WEED WP THE 
VaLUNTARI 8BBMTEM. AIBLINS IE ’LL BE A’ BEGET ,THE NOO ! " 
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THE HEIGHT OF FASHION. 


MOKE GRIST TO THJB MILL. 

Mxsicai. atodents will have read with some iaterest a telegram from 
Plorencei according to which : — 

“ In tO;d«x’i isickilg in the diamber ol IlQHiiiM the debate on the Qtinding-Xtx 
Bin was cibittuKusd*’’ 

There are inaDy taxes that may be said to be sriindiiigr. Schedule 3>, 
by earners of precarious mcomes, is felt to be a particularly gnuding 
tax. But a Grinding Tax Bill, so called by its authors, of course do^ 
not mein a JBiil by which a grinding .tax is to be imposed. It must^ 
signiij a tajr upon grinding^ the consideration whereof may occasion ^ 
some of those youth who design themselves candid iites for diplon^ ini 
medicine and surgery to rejoice as being better off than the 
students are likely to be, in having no tax to pay on the only means 01 ; 
possibly passing their examinations^ ^ 

It is curious, we may observe,, taking another view of jihe (Jrj^omg 
Bill proposed by Victor Emmas uiiL’s Gov^nmenl^ timt such a« 
measure should have originated in Italy, how siiitab|e soever it njpy^bc 
for some Italians* The British Legislature is that whtprei^ one wpmd 
think, the proposal would hrst have been made to tax Itali an gruiding 
organs. 


SUBMARINE OBSTRUCTIONS. 

It appears that a Special Committee has been sitting smce 1863 on 
the subject of hoatiug obstructions and submarine explosive structures 
for sea-defence, and that they have already reported on “Passive Ob- 
structions for the Defence of Harbours and Channels.” ^ Do they 
include in these the Board of AdmiralTy ? It professes to exist for the 
defence of harbours and channels ; it is eminehtiy obstructive ; and, 
as passive means not active it has every right to that epithet also. 
Altogether, we should say it is a typical example of a Passive Ob- 
struction for the Defence of Harbours and Channels.” 


A Beales Administration. 

AccoRDiKa to the Dia^ch^ the West-end Cabinet Makers have 
given a testimonial to Mb. BsAnss, to express their satisfaction with 
hill conduct of the Reform agitation* It consists of an Eng^ 
cabinet^ embelliiihed with a silver plate, bearing an insliiptiol^ ^ 
now ine great M. A has been made by his supporters the masi^ of a 
Cabinet. Thb looks emblematical if not ominons. The mjumpp« 
may some day make BsAiihs Prime Minister, if they do, no doubt 
his Cabinet will stall be a wooden one. 


THE ARCHES JUDGMENT. 

ASxr Robert Philxjhobe proceeded to give his elaborate judgment 
in the cases of Mabtiih v, Mackoeochie and T^xjlhabx c. Siicrsoir. 

The learned Judge said that, in the drat instance, it would be 
necessary to give an historiced and arcbseolc^ical account of the Court 
in which he was sitting, and he accordingly entered at great length 
into a description of that Court, and of Bow Church in which it was 
formerly held, and from the arched roof of which, afe arcuhus, the Court 
took its nam«i and not, as some thinL from the Archbishop op Can- 
TEEBTJBTj to whom it belongs. He then described the origin of 
Christianity, the corruption of the Church of Rome, the Reformation 
of the Anglican branch, the Marian persecution, the stem rule of 
Elizabeth, and the regicide and Puritan troubles, and admitted that 
in the lukewarm state of the Church in the time of the first GeoegtEs, 
there was much extenuation for the present excess of zeal at Saint 
Aibaus. Here he warned the Church and his hearers not to con- 
found the religious edifice in Holborn with St. Albans in Hertfordshire, 
upon whose fo^datiou in honour of the British protomartyr Albak, 
and into the disfranchisement of whose borough for corrupt eleetion- 
• eering practices, the learned Dudge animadverted for several hours. 
He then sketched from .evidence and from conjecture the early lives of 
Messes, Mackonochxe and Sikpsoh, profoundly observing that an 
investigation into the method in which a character had been trained 
threw much light upon its subsequent development, a position which 
be learnedly supported by citations from Ciceeo^ Apollouius Rho- 
DIT3S, PxoTiRTJS, AsABTASroS, and the Senen against Thshes^ Having 
shown that in his youth Me. Mackoeochib had been almost repre- 
hensibly careless in his personal appearance, the learned Judge acutely 
pointed out that the reaction which not unfrequentiy succeeds^ to such 
carelessness might have induced that gentleman to over-expess in 
regard to ecclesiastical costume, while in the case of Me. Biispsoir, 
who as a youn^ man was reiparkable for neatness, tbe Dean of Arches 
felicitously indicated a persistence of nature which in other days might 
have produced an Ighatios Loyola, of whose interesting and romantic 
biography he then gave a brief but comprehensive view. He then 
reverted to the mmn thread of hts judgment, and procecaihg to 
the ^ question of . candles, read an account of the Roman candle 
(which he carefully distinguished from^ the elegant but dangerous 
pyrotechnical device of that name) which was composed of string 
surrounded by wax, or dipped in pitch, described the splinters of wood 
fatted, which were the lights ot the lower orders of England m 13()(>, | 
ami the incorporation of the Wax Chandlers' Company in 1484 He 
congratulated the Church that the question was not one of oil, because 
that would have brought in Hee Majesty’s Coronation, and the re- 
sults of the, introduction of gas upon the whale fishery, both which 
topics were providentially excluded from the present inquiry. It 
would be unjust to do more than to condense the remainder of his 
remarks, in which he proved, that although in Ohattceb, 

Rabelais, EtroiBBAS, and Dob Jxtab there were many references to 
ecclesiastics and their habits, |t would.not be safe entirely to depend upon 
secular, nqt tq say profane authors, for authorised teach^ qppn the 
dogmas of the Chpreh. It was clei^,he tkc^ughtfroip thepixth Homiy. 
against Exc^ % Appkrel, wjhich hb read that the Church did 

not especially fayour a theal^^ tendency in adornment in private life^ 
though he admitted that tl% had nothing to do. '^th the question of 
Church vestment^ but then as the question of vestments had not come 
before hixn, so. that^^he was relieved from the painful necessity of eater- 
m into it at any length. On the question of incense, the Dean | 
Was, especiailv elaborate,, and detailed its various preparatipE|, 
idepriew, Greek, and Roman, and, urged . that though at first it I 
was erasable and even meritorious, as it tended to counteract 
the unpleafeaut odours arising from assemblages of uncivilised pe^pns, . 
in times, when lavation and perfume ,was nqt so well understood, it was 
hard, to find the same justification for it in the present day, when perr 
sonidcIeaplqiess.iBthe rMle,and^hen,a8 he shoived by some prolonged 
extracts, nrom^M. ^Rimikel’s work on Perfumery, private 

persons cquld for^ tailing outlay kaye tbe Established Church any 
necessity for providing odours. , Hamg gone, with similar conscien^ 
l^usi^i^ ipto tfip other questions qf ceremonial and niaxiipulation,,aaa 
havinjgprqvedhy Rbandant extracts from Bouthey's Moots qfth^ Okutoh 
that the Rqmtm and the Protestant religion had one oj^in, 

Bhd that the mily rea^ why j;he churches could not happily reconcile 
was the deplorable fact that there were insormountable oifierencea in 
the.war^ ,aa heahowed fi;om Dxoiioeus. SxcuLire, Poheeyet, and 
Tettbculus Elbthabtiactts, the Dean gave ids judgmeah for Lighted 
fiandlrtL %TiH undnst EIsTatlon* Incense, and Mixed Wine (ekitept 
Bkize^. pirijrate);^^^ , a mpie iny?ortant anthim^ tluut 

hfmaelfittii.^lupjpe^tobe^c^p^w pte 

cf top fadgoe. long mnmaiK pat 

aa agaitof,tbe ^endanlia naa ift^ang^.tp giw.thiee vas 

Cpait, wlokwed by the leanm AP?- 

logAsii. Ifi him &t Amitfar.g to qQOte a sue panaga iiodi tto Gesia 
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THE COMPOUND HOUSEHOLDER AGAIN I 

Mrs, Waring, “ Well, M.ms, mt *TJsban* says ip they Bates 'im, he ’ll 

TAKE IT OUT IN ReLIEP I ! ” 


DOUBLE-ACTION. 

(by the right honourable b. d’disraeli.) 

As in harps so in men, again and again, 

I Ve proved to my own satisfaction, — 

And as far as effrontery could prove to the country — 
There’s no secret like " double action.” 

If you want to progress, yet keep out of a mess. 

And hold place in defiance of faction. 

Adverse notions to burke, and consistency shirk. 

The secret is still double action. 

If a man in a ship wants to make a clean trip 
From port to port, say does he tack shun P 
No, he first works to starboard, and then works to larboard. 
In fact he adopts double action. 

In opinions or schemes still betwixt two extremes, 
Truth lies, and requires a transaction, 

A touch of black, here, and a touch of white, there. 

That is, in two words, double action. 

Thus my weight T divide, one half on a side, 

So to balance the other’s attraction, 

And, in medio tutnSy defy to confute us 
The fools who eschew double action. 


YINEGAU FOB A ROCK. 

We noticed, with our usual chivalry, the new “Evange- 
lical” paper, the iZocA We also smiled at its ladicrous 
little picture. The smile has gone ronnd, and the Journal 
has discovered an obliging correspondent 

“ The Rock. — In reply to several correppon dents ■who have de- 
murred at OTir choice of the emblem which adorns our pa^es. and 
which is Intended to represent the rocky eminences of Ararat, which 
the Persians call * the happy mountain,’ from its having been the 
resting-place of the Ark, a friend vindicates its appropriateness. He 
thinks that a more fitting emblem could scarcely have been chosen 
for 7%e Rock, whose principles are those upon which alone the true ' 
Ark,*' &c., i&c. 

We omit the profanity, and merely suggest that on the 
Rock* a own showing, Ararat was a place on which a con- 
struction which had been quite done with was abandoned 
by wise folks who came out of it. Is that the Eock^s 
notion of the Church of England ? 


PICTURES IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 

Let Mr, Tunch pay his tribute to an act of Christian kindness and 
true sympathy with suffering on the part of a brother artist, Mr. 
Absolon, who without money-payment has given three months of 
well-occupied time to the painting of ten pictures in distemper, for the 
decoration of one of the sick wards of Guy’s Hospital. 

It is sad, from a sick bed, day after day, week after week, to have 
no choice for the weary eye between the blank white-washed walls 
before it, and the sufferings aU around. To provide a pleasanter 
resting-place for the patients’ ken in one of the wards of Guy’s, Mr. 
Absolon has painted these pictures, scenes of pleasant, bright, out- 
door life— a fisherman’s wife, watching on the beach for the return of 
her husband’s boat ; young men and maids tossing the tedded hay ; 
gleaners copaing home at eventide with their gathered sheaves ; har- 
vesters eating their mid-day meal in the shadow of the oat-stooks ; 
a pair of Euj^ish rustic lovers at a stile : a Scotch lad and lassie, he 
taking a thorn from her round arm— the suggestion is Burns’s ; a 
congregation gathering in an English village churchyard of the olden 
time ; a brace of Swiss madehen in their hay-boat on the lake at the 
glacier foot ; a group of Italian emiadine gathered about the fountain 
—and as the central subject, summing up the thought which has 
inspired the series, the gentle figure of Mercp from the Filgrm*s 
Frogress, The pictures are of large dimensions, some nine or ten feet 
by SIX or seven, and executed boldly and broadly in distemper, in a 
material and style which will give the right effect for works to be 
hung some twmi1y4ve feet from the floor, and viewed from the other 
side of a spacious hospital-ward. 

We should nmrlook gift-horses in the mouth, and it would be out 
of place to criticise these pietures as we should criticise works pro- 
duced for sale, or prompted by desire of distinction or display of skill. 
But we may say without impropriety that Mr. Absolon’s pictures are 
ex^lent specimens of the broad a^ decorative kind, full of open-air 
brighteesB and sunshine, and, in their colour and treatment, as in their 
sel^tion of subjects, well calculated to cheer and enliven those whose 
sad and suffering hours they are meant to beguile. Why should not 


the example Mr. Absolon has set be followed P — not, however, 
entirely at the cost of the artist, as in this case. Why should not 
some of the many, who at once love Art and feel for suffering, sub- 
scribe to have similar series of decorative pictures executed for 
other wards of other hospitals? Think of the delight that might 
thus be diffused at comparatively little cost ; for those who wrought 
in such a cause would, we are very sure, be as liberal with their 
labour as those who commissioned them with their purses. 

There are the men— Duhcan, George Fripp, William Beverley, 
Telbin, John Gilbert, and scores beside— what need to enumerate 
them ?— Who will take up our hint, and say to them, here is the work ? 


HEALTH AND LONGEVITY FOR IRELAND. 

The .^ti-Ohurch Pills are a sure 
Relief from disaffection 
In Ireland, and a certain cure 
Of chronic insurrection. 

All absenteeism will remove. 

Arresting revolution. 

Invigorate and much improve 
The general constitution. 

Prepared solely by Gladstone & Co. ; Carlton Terrace and 
St. Stephen’s. Observe the Opposition to the Government Label, to 
counterfeit which is plagiary. 


A Pact for Prance. ! 

What will some of our French contemporaries say to the fact that 
at Willis’s Rooms the other day^ a splendid testimonial was presented 
by upwards of 300 Members of the House of Commons, with Mb. 
Gladstone at their head, to Mr. Brand, on the occasion of his retire- 
ment from the office of “ Whip ” to the Liberal Party ? Perhaps their 
remark will be “ Behold how English legislators kiss the rod ! ” 
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CHAPTER XIIL* 

FLOATING CAPITAL. 

We must use our privilege as novelists, and leaving Piel Dobnton in enjoyment of his ill- ' 
gotten gains, return v?ith lightning-thought speed to the Volcano Villa, buoyed upon the broad 
bosom of the mighty ocean. 

While they were thus floating, the Lieutenant was sinking fast. Nutt held him up head doum- ! 
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wards, beat his hands and feet with hair-brushes, spent hours upon him (as many as he could 
spare away from the necessary work of navigation) in applying the red-hot poker, as, he con- 

* 2fote.-'An influential minority of tbe Autbois protest against this being tbe Thirteenth Chapter, It ought to 
have be^ a continuation of the Twelf th. Coinciding however with the majority in the main idea of the story, they 
yi^ upon this point. 

The Editor compliments the influential minority upon the good feeling, forbearance, and gentlemanly tone 
wh^ he hopes wUl prevent the occurrence of any amtretemj?$ likely to endanger the success of the thrilling 
novel now so favourably proureBsing. 

Jff'«e.--Three Autdiors of the Company protest against this sudden end of the lieutenant’s career. They had 
taken a house in a quiet spot for the last month, on purpose to produce four most effective chapters, giving a 
detailed acoonnt of lingering illness, the prescriptions, the weather, the anguish cf his daughter, her song 


fessed a last chance of Stirling his fast numb- 
lug extremities, all in vain. 

) Early in the morning of the filth day at 
sea the Lieutenant was committed to an 
, ocean grave. They interred him decently. 
Nutt said as much of the prayer for the 
. I High Court of Parliament as he could recol- 
I lect from memory, and Grace*s clear ringing 
; voice intoned an Amen ” whenever his recoL 
^ ! lection of the precise words failed him. 

Then they sat down and wondered. 

Sad as was the Lieutenant’s fate it was a 
providential occurrence, as the cold tea was 
, coming rapidly to the last drop, and even as 
’ it was Nutt was obliged to limit their allow- 
ance of food to I of an half an inch of the 
remaining dry toast per diem for Miss 
Geace’s sustenance, and & of the same for 
i himself. 

‘ ThePangofflins becoming crafty were no 
I longer to be allured by the saccharine bait 
’which in spite of the ingenious remedies 
I invented by Nuit for his recovery, had 
I proved so fatal to the Lieutenant. 

Within the last two days Grace Mahch- 
! KONT had noticed a gradual change coming 
I over the hitherto despised Boomerang,* 

“ His features are softening," said Grace I 
I to herself, as she came upon him once fast < 
, asleep. “ I trust it is no indication of the ! 
brain." I 

His legs and hands caused her no small i 
anxiety. ^ j 

“ And this man," she thought, ** is under- ; 
going so much for me.** i 

One morning she ventured to ask him if 
he could tell where they were now ? i 

** Where are we now ? ” he repeated, 
gently. I think I can ascertain the precise i 
spot for you without reference to such geo- 
graphical charts as unfortunately for us are | 
in the possession of the Admiralty officials | 
in various parts of the world. Have you a 
thimble P ** 

She had three still in her workbox, and 
gave them to him, wondering to what use 
he would adapt them. 

** You see, Mrss Marcemoet, in this hand 
I hold a small pellet formed of the dry toast, 
which I shall subsequently consume for my 

, (by the musical Author who was staying with themX 
I and finally his death, with a last dying speech and 
I confession. On their coming up to town they find that 
he 's been killed. “ Sir (to the Editor) this is murder 
I — murder mcMst foul and most unnatural, and most 
• unfair uwn us who had heen at such expense and 
trouble ^ Why not make him only in a trance and re- 
covered by the sea-toater / 

Editor to the Above. — Gentlemen, you did not leave 
your address, and we were obliged to get on with 
the story. When the work is published in three 
volumes your admirably written chapters will form 
a valuable and agreeable addition to Ihe literature of 
the country. But in the meantime, now you have 
1 come back to town, the Editor ctoeshope that you *11 : 
j chime in with the present amingements, and fu^er, 

; that the good feeling, forbearance, and gentlemanly 
I tone of all concerned, will prevent any contrOemps 
i occurring just when the work is progressing so favour- 
ably, and hourly rising in public estimation. 

I P. S. I£ the Moidcal Author will kindly look In be- 
I tween 10 and 4, and sing his composlifon to the 
Editor and the Directors they will be delighted to 
hear it. It is really too good for prints and far above 
the heads of the gooeral publio. 

Inquiries from Shareholders in the Senna- i 
tional Company as to the Declaration of DM- ; 
dends, dec., must be made to the Directors or the 
ICanager. The Shares are going up rapidly, and voty 
few remain to be dlsi)Osed of to the publla The 
. Editor has a few which be may be prevailed upon 
L to part with by private contract. 

* The Editor begs to call the attentton of ihe 
Artist to the gracious manner in which the literaxy 

> genflemen engaged on this chapter have strictly 
^ executed their pa^ in the contract made in the last 

number, as to the “gradual change in fheBoome- 

> rang” {Vide previous notes). The Editor welcomes 
I this fiisn as one of unanimity and heartiness In oo- 

operal^n which will go far to complete the success 
I already achieved. The other Artists en^ged ^ 
k . Company are requested to send ia works ac- 
cording to agreement. 
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breakfast. I will merely eall upon you to observe that I have nothing 
concealed in my sleeve, and I need hardly remark that, situated as 
we are> I am in possession of no mechanical contrivances, no sort of 
springs, or false bottoms.” ^ 

She bowed slightly^ in token of acquiescence, and he proceeded. 

I place this tiny pellet upon your work-table, which I see stands 
sadly' in need of repairing, and I Mde it for one minute from your ''^ew 
by the simple process of covering it with one^ of the three thimbles 
with which you nave kindly furnished me. Moving these rapidly from 
left to right, and again from right to left, I pause for a moment to ask 
yon where, in your opinion, the little penet of toast is at this moment 
concealed. 

She considered. , . . . .* tt j i 

At length she replied, with evident hesitation, yiider the centre 

^^He lifted up the thimble on the right side. Underneath it lay the 

^ He tried the experiment several times, and invariably, with the s^e 
result, varied only by the situation of the toast-pellet in relation to her 
guess. 

I have taken this means. Miss Mabchjiout,” he said^ ” to show 
you how dilBcult it is to pronounce with cerT,ainty upon the position of 
even so small an object as a toast pellet within a narrowly limited Jir- 
cumference, and therefore, by parity of reasoning, how^ magnined 
becomes the difficulty, when its subject is the exact position of two 
hum an units wit.hia the almost boundless circumference of the vast ocean ^ 
She sat gazing upon him with her large eyes open, ir^ childlike 
reverence of a character so gradually revealed— so ne“w p her. Then 
she glanced downwards towtirds his feet. He interpreted lifer glance, 

ATin flTiQWAT*pn li: 

“ They are sea-legs,” he said. “ I will make you a pag-** 

Presently he came up from below with a beaming ikce. I have 
discovered our exact position.” Grace looked at him mduitingly, 

“ We are,” he said confidently, « Here ! ” ^ i . 

It never occurred to her to doubt bis assertion for pne moipent- 
A week ago she would have resented his proffered opinion a3 to 
impertinent outrage. 

That day they ate the last of the toast, and drank the rmTOte of 
the cold tPa. . . - . . - 

Towards evening Grace complained of an unsatisfied craximg 
nutritious food. The flight of the Pangofflins was mdeeaa loss. 

Htttt sat silent for a few minutes. Then he turned tp her. 

“ Will you play on the piano F ” he asked. 

I cannot sing the old songs,” she replied, but I will comply with 
your request.” r i » 

While she struck the few remaining notes, he was busy fashiomn^ a 
pin into a hook-shape. 

' Then he dropped his Hue into the sea. 

** I have no bait,” he’ said, “ and yoiir music is now onr sole chance. 
Play something catching.” 

A tremendous splash and a heave, which, as appeared to her, nearly 
capsized the fridl teneraent, caused her to leap from her music-stool in 
consternation. 

” Ah 1 **' she exclaimed in terror. " He has fallen overboard I ” 

PHAPTEE XIY. 

** TB CEEDO, MBUS PEER ! ” 

Faultts £edfordus, in t7ie " Adelphi.” 

What feeling at her heart was it that sent the life’s blood coursing 
from hfer face, that forced her to lean against a chair for support F 
JSfjB^as ovexbbardl 
Dfovhied, perhaps 1 
Neithe’ir. 

Po not be afraid,” cried the yoice of Nutt, reassuring her, - it is 
a terrific looking monster, hilt he will hot hurt you.” 

He had hooked and landed an enormofis marine creature, yrhich 
writhed in grotesque twistings as it op"ened its jaws, tod' flappea its 
fins and tails against the sides of the drawing-room. 

** Oh, take him awayi he will spoil the furniture,” was the feminine 
cry which rose to her lips but she immediately checked herself and 
holding out her hand to Nutt, said smiling, Eorgive me, I am very 
fooIisjiL I know,” 

We indeed fortunate in securing such a prize as this. Miss 
MABCHw8N!5;‘’'‘’i5wd'^TJTT^ Securing the creature from' committing 
further acts of violence by holding one of his antennae, nipped tightly 
in the forceps of -the^ tongs. ''It' is the'develjmecF Shritift of ’the ’ 
Antipodes, and is known: in Southern Waters hs The GoUefen Pihwn. ' 

■ 4^ ** i 

](i^!(y approaches MfiilTpiir %%e de^cafe {fiopthdown, thebramhas iQl \ 
the qualities pi the most pluihp partridge, while the "coral” which 
^mes away m clusters^ far ekceis tMfe' plover’s egss^ and the tail is far > 
‘ i^^rior fb ofdinary apple-t&rt, upon‘ which m much store is set in ' 

' mc^rp northern clinaes. When stewed it distils from itself a delicious * 


lj>oked at her ; her face was pale, and in another second she 
would have fallen to the ground but for his support. 

" I have talked too much,” he said» kindly. “ You are hungry.” | 
^ So saying he at once proceeded to cut from his new acqiiisiriou a ! 
piece of rich juicy meat. The fire was burning, (he had contrived to 
keep it perpetually alight, as he had only a few matches, wbicli he 
knew could not be easily replac<*d), and placing the teapot upon it, he 
' had in a few minutes cooked sufficient to serve for their meal. | 

Then they sat down and ate heartily. It was like pork -chops, | 
After the ‘dinner they drank from the thimbles a portion of the ! 
Prawn’s Shandegaf, which indeed was hardly less strong than a liqueur. 

Then they suffered from indigestion. But neither spoke of their 
sufferings to the other. So they sailed on for three hours. 

Grace was the first to arouse herself, 

" If we are so near land, would it not be possible to see it F But,’^ . 

' she immediately added, fancying that Nutt was hurt by the insinuation, 

" we have no telescope.’* 

Nutt, from whose face all traces of the Boomerang native were fast 
disappearing,* looked quickly round. 

She watched bis movements eagerly. He seized the drawing-hearth 
broomstick, which could be lengthened or shortened at will, and 
^enching off the brush end, pulled it but to its full length, and applied 
ifc to his eye. 

Grace was in ecstasies. It was indeed just like a telescope. He 
then explained to her how a glass with water in it possessed magnifying 
properties;' tod one without water did not. The 'first, a tu'mVer half 
filled wUh seai-water, he. fixed on the larger end, the i»aridle ; the other, 
a wihe-^lass partially filled, he attached at right angles to the smaller 
end ^"h^rfe th^ brush had formerly been. 

Wii|h'thi8 instrument he reconnoitred, for some time unsuccessfully. 

1 At a loud s bout escaped him. ' ’ ‘ 

, ' cannot be far distant from the coast of Benicia,” he cried. 

She clasped her hands in expectant agitation. 

? ^hrbtigh the large end I distinguish the shape of a bu^y. On it 
i^ome writing. They have only one of this sort to mark the 'ship line 
off the Benecia coast, and as I read it—” he began to spell " B. E.— ” 

‘ waited in agony.' 

" It is,” he cried. "It is 

Benicia Buoy ! 

jtj moment one of the fearful Atlantic waves, wbiqh had for the 
e hnndred miles been collecting for one vast efforl iW gigantic 
cefenddenly ’ 

I * In fulfilment of the agreement between the Authors and Artists. Most honour- 
1 able.— Hditor. 

' .Nirfa.— 'rhe Authors who have undertaken the Piel Dornton part of the present 
I tale— that is as appears to them the' really 'interesting and 'sensational portion — want 
I to know how long it is before they are to come on again. Wbat the (bad word omitted 
by Editor) do the public care about voyagds and travels, and S.ll that sort of thing, 

’ what they want is the baokbone of' the tale, the thrilling yiZoi. Tb¥ aforesaid 
! Authors further present ■aeir cOmpiinie'hts to the l^Jditdr, and beg to state thwt if 
, t&eir PiEL Dobktoit, Ac., 'Chapters in conti'nuati 'h d i not appear in the next issue 
of the periodical they will at once produce it in a separate foriri in another magazine ' 
as fTU BlATne^ the principal character being Piel Dobmojt 

%* TTu t6ihe above —All right — ^yonrs shnll ap e^ir in' next number. I 've 

read it^tt^'hxh^Uent. I thint where you make tall into the * * ♦and 

^ M'^angs on to the* * * * * * * is artnuirahle. In the meantime the 

Eiitor doei hope that the good feoling, forbearance, aud gentlemanly tone of all 
concern 0 d*wiU prevent any contret'onps occurring just as the work is progressing so 
■ veryfavOtlrably. 

* ^ (To he contimed) 


^ Bquor, fideioLtifically kirowu as ShandcgaC Its presence here shows we 
i asfe .nm; far from land,” 


SOMETHING MOp EIIOM qUJ^ 

To the Uditor of " Chikhin Hazard!* 

Pear Sir, ' 

‘ ' The dramng sent herewit^i requires some little explanations. 

I have aarain, as you see, chosen a subject for illustration out of the 
depths of hay own consciousness. None of the incidents mentioned in 
the MS- pictorial ; moreover, 1 did not receive the MS. in time ; 
moreover, wheii l did receive it I could not make it out, on account 
of the numerous crasions and corrections by different hands.* 

Oh the other hand it struck me ' that Grace and the Bqomertog 
imust occasionally have found the time hang rather heavlf/ on 

; tod I'bavq tried to show how the Boomerang, being rmto of 
xhkny parts and’ possessed of varied and delightful accoaijtoJhm|ht8, 
was able to divert Grace’s mind from her peculiarly painiSl'^^on 
(Ott the roof of the ark). FaithfaUy yo^.^ 

Gaston i)B MAnudB^iiu 

P.S. I have put them in evening costume, to show that in spite of 
thfeir fojloni position, they'sfill p^cBerv^' their self-reSpfefe.t'knd clihsr to 
the habits' nf good society.* 'The bird is intfended for pangofflih ; 
the ptogofiP.ia is a variety of the spoonbill, at least so my ornithhlo^st 
tells me. It feeds on lettuce, mustard and eress, beetroot, &c', with 
the usual dressing ; the peculiar construction of its bill is, accordifig 
to 'my bihithologist, a splendid practied illustration of Mr. Parwi^s 
well-known theories on the origin of species. G he M. 



VERY LIKELY. 

‘ Wow, Sib, if h£ dobs Antthino tod don’t Liee, gitb him a jolly good LEiTHBErtro.” 


SMALL BEER SAMMY. 

Aib— ** 0i<mpag7ie CTuirlie.” 

A LiiTXiffBBAPZB’s shopman, I go in for a fast life. 

Eat sho^dn’t mind a gal with Tots of tin to be my wife. 

Oar basiness *oase is splendid, but our people are so near. 

They won’t allow us nothm’ to drink stronger than small beer. 

So Small Beer Sammt is my name, 

Small Beer Sammy is my name ; 

Still I ’m good for getting tight, my boys. 

Still I’m good for getting tight, my boys. 

Who ’ll come and haye a pint with me ? 

Oh, if I could afibrd to come it strong and cut it fat. 

Then I ’d go to the Derby with a veil around my ’at. 

Champagne corks poppin’ round my ’ead ’ow prime ’twould be to ’ear. 
MeanwMle at this establishment our potion is small beer. 

Small Beer Sammy, &c. 


Aiinougn JL am t accustomed for to mix witn prince and peer, 

1 gamble in a small way as 1 likewise drink small beer. 

Small Beer Sammy, &c. 

When in luck’s way and flush of cash I take a great delight 
In going to the Music Halls, and so I spend the night. 

!None of your horatorios so solemn and severe I 

The last new comic song for me, myself who sing small beer. 

Small Beer Sammy, &c. 

Now, gents, let’s ’ave a spree, come, fill your glasses to the brims I 
This, this is beer brewed under swipes ; some bumpkins call it “ sims,” 
Because it seems ” malt liquor ; oh my eye ’ow wery queer ! 

** Sims is the draught for Sammy, which is also called Smaxl Bebe. 
Small Beer Sammy, &c. 

“ The Question oe the Hour.”— What o’clock is it ? 


ARISTOCRATIC MOUTHIDLS MINCED. 

Mi. Punch, 

You have read divers notices of a Book entitled Cha/rlie FUlars 
at ^mbridge, A word on the name of Villaes. 

I^st, let me remind you that the names of our Aristocracy are not 
all pronounced as they are spelt. In verse, for instance, if Me. Close 
were to write 

Behold two persons of the higher ranks, 

Cholmondeley beside Maejqeibanks, 

his lines would not scan. Of course the Laureate (to the Reno oe 
Bonny) is {incapable of such a mistake. Hjs muse, however, mighty 
(for a due consideration) express herself thus, with metrical (prol 

priety . Extensive as the world is Cho’m’lex’s fame ; 

And Mae j’banks is a man of equal name. 

A poem in heroic measure, but cockney dialect might contain such a 
couplet as this : — 

Abbbgavenny in the Park I sor, 

A ridin alongside of Geosvenor— 

— ^bnt its prosody would be incorrect. To square that with propriety 
of utterance, a metropolitan bard would have to make those two 
names read thus : — 

You’ll own that Abbe&’bnny’s no mean cove, nor 
Less of a swell will you consider Geo’venoe. 

Or, here is an epigram which I imagine to be at least euphonious — 
Gbo’vbnob one day exclaimed, “ In for a penny.” 

In for a pound,” responded Abbbg’enny. 

Now, Sir, with respect to the name of Yillaes I have to ask you 
whether that it is not an orthographical mistake ? I have heard, some 
people so pronounce a name spelt otherwise, and I want to know 
whether it w nobbish or snobbish to say, Yillaes for Yulibbs- As 
heir to a rich uncle, I expect shortly to move in high sooie^, and am 
anxious to be able to clip all my words correctly and ]jfQ msTACT. 

P.S. What do you say to Daioel, pronounced Dan’l P 
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CHAPTEB XV. 

THI STBEiTB VOIOB. 

Pjdbi; DoRTffTON had calculated his chances cleverly ; perhaps too 
cleverly, for it is so difficult for a sharp man of the Dorntou stamp to 
avoid being just a thought itoo clever for himself. He stretches out 
his arm to gaiu his object, but having griped the coveted possession, 
he overbalances himself and falls. The Rbv. Pm Doenton had not 
yet fallen, but was he overbalancing himself ? This was a question for 
the bnsiness conclave which met behind the glass doors in the Banking 
House of Ohbkk, Diss, Oouno: & Co., the great Benicia Agents. 

Their decision was that the papers in their hands were correct, and 
they could find no reason for disputing the legality of the several 
instruments. 

So Pm Horntok was cringed to, and bowed to, and fawned upon 
by the Beniciaus, and visiting cards from the wife of the Lord High 
Admiral, and the Bishop’s Lady, down to the last importation into 
Benician salons, were showered in at the doors and windows of 
Phlebosco Palace, now the residence of the fortunate clergyman.^ 

On the tenth day after the disappearance of Yqlcano Yilla with its 
living freight, it became painfaUy evident that ‘the Lieutenant and 
Grace had ceased to exist. 

The Rev. Pxel Dornton invited the inhabitants to a Masqned Ball, 
and he himseffi as Cupid, was the gayest, aud apparently the most 
light-hearted of all that merry, chattering, brilliant crowd. 

You are so satirical,” said Lady Anna Domino, removing her 
mask in order the more easily and gracefully to apply her lace-em- 
broidered monchoir to her aristocratically-chiselled nose, a custom 
which the highly refined though somewhat artificial Benicians inva- 
riably adopt on occasions such as we are describing. 

“ Not to murmured Piel, looking iuto her fall hazel eyes, 
whose fids were gradually lowered under his steady gaze. 

“ But you love some one else,” she whispered, turning away her 
head. 

“ No ; on my soul, no,” exclaimed Dobnton, passionately. The 
^ sound of the waltz came fithilly through the doors. 

She was a handsome woman. Lady Anna, aud she knew it. Through 
life, ever since her early impulsive marriage with the dissolute Sir 
Falsenows Domino, (who, cnble des deties, had died, leaving her his 
entire property) her experieuce among men of the world had been of 
the pesdi vidi, via order. 

AM now, what was this had suddenly come over her ? Was she, the 


charmer, to be charmed at last ? Had she, who had made even women’s 
natural enemies, the serpents, dance to her piping, at length found the 
serpent who was to pipe to her dancing ? Where was the fascination ? 
Or was it he who was fascinated after all? 

He watched her lying at Ml length upon the snow-white ottoman 
beneath the overhanging fuchsias and dainty jessamines; he watched 
her as she arranged her piuk satin dress with its drapery of moire 
antique, trimmed with the rarest embrocation, seldom applied, except, 
as now, externally, and he smiled as she threw herself back, reclining 
upon the damask pillows, A coronet of diamonds, each separate stone 
far exceeding the koh-i-noor, sparkled in her dark hair ; rings hashed 
and coruscated again and again, lighting her taper Augers; small 
tinkling bells, Benician fashion, sounded from her sandals as she pressed 
the drawing-room pile, or shook her feet twinklingly, over the edge of 
the fauteml. Torches of naphtha (for Piel Dornton spared no ex- 
pense) shed their soft Hght upon her, and upon the cream-like and 
rosy tints of the cold frozen ice and small thin wafer cake which she , 
had taken for her refreshment in that pale volo '1 nous hand. 

“ I wonder,” she said, after a little pause, ‘ where Banbury Cross 
is?” 

Do not talk the world’s cant to said Piel Dornton, suddenly 
rising and violently kicking over the ormolu tables, the lamps, the 
chairs, and the bigger ornaments in the room. I know yon— beautiful 
as you are, I know yon.” He stood by the mantel-piece glaring upon 
lier. Her eyes looking up, met his, and she listened intently. She 
had never seen him in this mood before. " Tell me,” he said, calmly, 
yet with firm determination as he flung the velvet stool through the 
window, '* Tell me, why am I here ? ” 

For one moment she, the conqueror, the syren who loved so many 
to their destraction, felt how she had been trapped, caged, caught. 

Piel Dornton rose from the hearth, and coming towards her, 
clasped her waist in his iron grasp. She was powerless in his hand, 
and suffered herself to be carried into the ball-room like a child. 

The Bishop was bringing the festival to a dose by leading the last 
dau^ which, as is the Banicaja!. custom, has something in it of the 
religious element and of tSac adion of worship ; the entire movement 
has its own peedfiar music, and is dedicated to ^ one of the Island’s 
patrou sainti St. Yitus— the other patron being the guardian of 
Hospitality, namely St. Invite-ns. 

Piel Dobnton forced Lady Anna to kneel down, sahis eeelemstical 
superior removed from his face Ihe white cM red cdLons which had 
served him for a temporary dkguise during the Masque. 

** My Lord,” exclaimed Piel, seizing the Bishop’s hand, “She will 
be my wife.” 

“ Bene ego nunqmm!^^ said the good Bishop, piously. *^FeckU tu 
unguamF*^ 

Piel took a ring from the finger of the fainting Lady Anna, and 
was preparing to (repeat the usual formula after the Bishop, ? 
slight rustling was heard in the crowd, and a black figure, closely hooded 
but with two brilliant eyes piercing through the apertures of her mask, 
stepped forward. On one arm she supported what was apparently a 
large oblong shaped bundle. 

The disengaged hand she stretched out, and before the] bystanders 
could prevent her 

CHAPTER XYL 

’0Y2 *OT0H XATT, 

■’Handed to Dornton a letter. 

Who brought tbiis ? ” he cried, when he had read it. 

No one conld tell him. It was a black-hooded mask, and she had 
gone, silently, as she had come. ^ • 

Lady Anna fainted, and was carried iusensxble to a fountain, m 
whose sparkling basin she was tenderly deposited, in the hopes that 
the cold fresh water would revive her. 

** Who will take a message for me ? ” mattered Dobnton to him- 
self, confusedly, “Is there no one I can send? ” 

As if in answer to his half-spoken , thought, a voice from the throng 
around hissed shrilly, “ Me vil.” 

“ Who spoke ? ” asked Dornton. A small form emerged from the 
crowd. It was the Mndle which the Mysterious Mask had on her 
arm : a child. 

“ How old are you ? ” asked Dornton. 

“ Fourteen months and a half,” was the ready answer.' ,,,,,, 

“ The emissary for my purpose,” said Piel to himself. A bold bad 
man caunot act alone ; he needs an instrument, a tool ; rarely do bold 
bad men find such an one present to their hand as did Piel Dornton 
now. 

“ You know the town well? ” he inquired, before handing him the , 
note. 

“ Yev vel,” answered the infant. 

" Your name ? ” 

“ D iTTHON ; but they called me Little Bildbe.” 

Had not the ears of Piel Dornton been careless to their own good, 
he would have recognised in the infant’s Jisping accents the name of 
Dixon, aud he wonld iu all probability have called to mind the mother’s 
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words in the garden, uttered only a few short days ago, “ Daicn comes then questionable taste, through the Editor and under his plume,— but as 

CrntlU 'Tlfi Tt/tiM iXTi ATT. I the notes to the tale of Cldklin Bozardy in which he disparages our combina- 

laeuraaiegxucjiuc^ ... a xf . -i • t. - v j v tions, disputes our conclusions, and finally with a transparent apoloffy, ventures to 

! 8 ut he heeded, not signs and. sounds which might have saved him draw upon his own resources for an illustration to his own puerile inven'tion. 
even then. Gentlemen, we demand the immediate dismissal of the Editor, and that a severe 

” Take the letter. he said, and gave it to the hoy. reprimand he conveyed to the Artist If pur demand is not instantly compUed with, 

Tareethe ” nrsed the ciild exten din ff its hand ^ we resign. (Signed by the majority of the Authors, and for the rest) 

€« liol c T^llocci « Binctersio the ^ittAcw.-Gentlemen, we can only repeat that we have the 

He means Larges^, ocseived a bystander. greatest confidence in the Editor’s discretion, we leave the matter entirely in his 

HoBK TON regarded him curiously for a moment. hands, feeling sure that we can carry on the Company with the present novel to a 

We have met before,” he said. successiul issue, aided only hy the minority who did not sign the recent 

The child’s clear upward gaze brought no distinct time or place to ^ ^ x,.. v 

Li5ineii.qry.a3idso tousisg the matter from to thoughts, he threw 

the urchin a piece or money, and waving baetthe curious crowd, he EEAEFXJL scene between an AETISTand an author engaged on the Great 
pressed his brows over his hat, and hidmng them look to the comfort ^"©vei of chikkin haeaeb." PuA it, sir, puff it. 

of the LaBT Anna, strode from the ball-room, and scattering the fo Directors —it's your business to puff it. Doit-, only don^tplay tricks 

pampered menials right and left, tonched a secret spring in the wall, as i am advised that an ^tion for hbeiwiiiiie. 

whid. t™mgOBa|iypt,anowedl^topa»U^^ 

neOUSly ClOSect DeniDa nim. thisadmiraJZy urirtm and novel, the Editor feels assured that 

At this moment !f ’ he muttered, shakinghis clenched nst m impotent the misunderstanding is of the most trivial and temporary nature, and that, as far as 
rnjTp- +hp * 4 fnTTv firttift-meiit “ To send to me nom f iSit. no he is perscnally concerned, he is certain that with the courteous answer of theDireo- 

^ mmsmem. xosena lO me note. Jint no toistheaflfdrwlUtebrouglitatoBMtoahapt 7 temiinatSon,-lie,a*B(Jitop, explain- 

m wer . , , .. ...ti.i. ingto them, that as he holds so many paid-up shares, and also his present position, by 

Here he thrust his hand into his open ve&t, and smiled with bitter distinct written and stamped agreement with the Directors, in return for having 
SCOXn aa he continued, “ She shall he mine.. Had I risked so much, to proDioted the Company, it win he impossible for him to yield to their demand for 
04 -Mn ch/Yvt rxf yn'tr aViipW «/?«« P Pttpt 7>rreTff»rnw thprp o dpiril l-nn'-nff dismissal wilhout gross injustice to himself, and therefore he is willing to go so 
St«^ Sfiort qt my object «0W .'' 1;iel .paraTOS, tbeie M a aetol Icimg to proiniae that do notea frem the Xrtista shall be admitted henSeforth as 

thee. M hat care i. r X/eVll or sngel lOt-night aecides her rate and. genuine unless countersigned by him, the Editor ; and finally, he does most sin- 

mine, perhaps, for ever. So that i» well,”' he said, ftS he drew a. <«reZy hope that he way trust to the good fcelmg, forbearance, and gentlemanly 
twelve-shooter from Ids pocket, and examined the priming. “ Thik concerned to prevent any coTUrtUmps occurring just as the work is 

will enforce, when arguments and caioleiies ML**^ He tri&d with the ^ . x. - 4 . t> x - it * x xv 

TA-w’ A fa-Twr Y»i‘n-nfaB FromScme of tM ^uthoTs. — ^The' e3:pIanaiion IS satisfsctory. But in allusion to the 

WeapOM for a. few minutes, hnug it loactn^and ielQadm<^ aimiBg utter signed Gaston de Malaloeil, we wish to know sent the telegrams 4o the 
at a tree while rinning, until he appeasea MSPaued with, hia own pro^ .drftst about the pteture? The telegraph boy who was sent backwards and forwards 
fickney. Then he paused. What was thaiA ? & rustle ? He fired into recefvect a single aiacpence. His mother, a most respectable person, has 

tkebi^ Wai ascresm life tM «f a sAiM. a wild cat bsmded g«>tiemeDfor orDeitrbioww<»:king 


forth Bmi wss lost to sight in the surrum&g gleom. 


- T“ nx’C'xnj • AVc.— The Dixectoics will see to this. The other Artists are now preparing 

JeTMiIi. XldSNTQN, Who was an ex ce tl gn t Shot,^ nred Stgam, and the theirblocka, so Gientlemexk pray get , on with your thriinng story, as Z am dying to 

ynrmml felil jaaurtally wounded. “ BaJl t ” exdKEBied PebIi. IhlSNTON, hiww whether the Boomerang does turn out to be , also if Pjel Dornton ulti- 

“ItoisfoHy. Ihavemany milea to-walietel mcll jEartotHC, It ™‘aIy--r«Is®BP“e4aadsociitotheen(t Onoe again, theebovedifflcultles 

T b™ i+ V. pei&oUy amootbed and eTexj-thing aettled, let me press upon you most 

must he done to-night ^to-night , i have swenor it, rfe ghall be strongly that the: Bifitor does hope that the contiDuation of the good feeling, for- 
donfi-* He turned out of the public and took his way by the bearsnee, and gentlemanly tone of all concerned will prevent any contretemps 

Black Pine Wood. Alone. accurring just as the work is progressing so favourably. 

As he disappeared amou g ihe arhorifexous pruduefeiens of a beneficent . -- .■ 

Nature, a smaii form emerged from behind a bush, aiad stole cautiously . 

into the deep darkness of the night . . , ANQTHIB SMA&H lOB SPIBITUAUSTS. 

The (Bminutive watcher was searching for Bomethurg. At last he ^ ^ 

stopped, and examined what appeared to be a shapeless bundle of , Thai^s ra a great measure to the jokes of the apmts 

white fur. have left off their concert-giving lately. But how easy it would be to 

“In my power now,” said ihe strange being to itself, “and he wanted wpy their performances will he seen from what Pbofessob Tvndal 
to know if we’d met before. Teth, Miieter Boenton, and we ’ll disclosed, in one of his late interesting lectures BoutiM : — 

meet again thoon. Ha! Thee I” ** There Js practically no Emit to the distance through which sound may be 

The clouds breaking allowed the 'moon to send her strong! bright transmitted through tubes or rods of wood. The music of inst^mentsm a lower 
,late light ^pon the «o,:rd btogmg out a tall retreatiBg ah Jott 
C oncealing himself from the receding pedestrian’s view by crouching passes.” 
jrithin the oe^ _ slmde of the ahadow-head, Md moving on hands and spirits, Tve lepeat, have not been musical of late, or at any rate 

feet evenly VHth It, IjmrEBmM (for he it was as our readers may concerts have not been widely ad^^^^ Stfli, as tteif per- 

have toeady guessed) dosely Mowed him, dogging his footsteps. foia,a„ces may ere long he resumed, for gulls as weU m geese are v^ 
So they descended the hilL One tent on hisown selfish pur- jjj jjngjap j jt may be worth our while to notice that without 

pose, utterly unoonsemus of the otter ; the latter with all the cqncenj |.jjg g£ spirits, sounds may be conveyed from one room to another, 
m«ti^dow®n « easily » widter ctdWnvey thrt of a codfish. If a guite or a^ I 

, o,,,.Vd.y; q.».d 

onTm Bobhios’s ear as a warning inell ; but he.heeded it not, and “ “® andience. 

in his pride and false seenrity strode onward to to fate. '• ' — 

ttowST “■»»”» “““S TANCI BT miAB TUCK. 

The sound of silent steps Mowing him cautiously ; surely ; onward. yn merle that ys soe black of winge, 

Onwai^ * wt XI. -rr-Ti Hard by ye garden bowre, 

Down the Hill. Aye, Down the Bill. A ryght good song in sooth dothe singe 


To ihjt iHredorSi from the Anthers forming the Sensational IfovelCcmpasip limited. 

f Gentlemeu,— It ifl witb omcere regret ihat we feel ooxeelves compelled by the 
atrictest aexweof duty towards each other, ot our mutual interdependency, [*** This 
wwd admitted hy a majority, and this bracket inserted in justice to the minorilyj 
to address you upon a subject which effects in the highest degree the well-being of 
the Company, the literary aZaZiits of the gentlemen contributors, both Authors and 
Artists, the health of the Editor [inserted by me— Ed,] and the taste of the general 
public. Gentlemen, according to the published articles of this Company IVide 
No. 13'91 of this Journal for March 7, 1868, page 105.— Ed.] the Directors, the Authors, 
and the Editor, only and solely, individually, and collectively, separately and each 
for himself or for others associated with him, reserve to himself, to herself (%* An 
eminent lady novelist has since joined the Company, authoress of BldbUngton 


BANCT BI BBIAB TUCK. 

Te merle that ya soe black of winge, 
Hard by ye garden bowre, 

A ryght good song in sooth dothe singe 
After ye April showre. 

Now, wherefore ys hys songe soe swete/ 
Te why I can affirme ; 

Hys grace hee singeth after meate 
Eor slngge and fat lobbe-worme. 


No. 1391 Of tnrs Journal lor jaaren 7 , ises, page 19 &.— act. j tne Directors, tne Autnors, - a 

and the Editor, only and solely, individually, and collectively, separately and each wrOUnaieSS Alarm. 

for himself or for others associated with him, reserve to himself, to herself (%* An j probable that in the conise of future Irish Chuicdi debates, 

eminent lady novelist has since jomed the Company, authoress of Blallwgton ■JV® 

Blade's Forgery, Charlotte's Birds, &c, Ac.— Ed.], and to themselves, to have akd eiKendiBg over a iong series ^oi years, the Question 01 clomg &way with 
TO HOLD in reserve the rights of printing and publishing such notes as ** they,” the “ Ministers Money ’ will arise, to quiet the fears of asplTlDg VlCexoyS, 
afOTefiaid,‘; maydetmneceE 6 ary for the clear explanabon of the novel, the benefit Secretaries, &C., it should be explained that there is no intention of 

abolistog the salaries of Her Majesty’s Goveiumenti m Iielaud,or 

this stipulated agreement from time to time on the part of the EDITOB, in conjunc- elsewhere, 
tion with one of the gentltmen engaged as ARTISTS by the present Company, a 

SSSSXwS^f « The gw of the Period » is as she is represented. 


breach of agreement consists in the Artist being^owed to issue his own notes— no-^ I the SOOUer a stop is put to her the better. 




QUALIFICATIONS.” 


PamUr {who has always been amhiiious of writing himself dovm an ** Think they might HAVE Elected mb, having 

Exhibited and had my Name down all these Teaks ! I might have ” 

Friend {Man o’ the World ). “ My dear Ebllow, I ’VE always told yoh, you don’t go the Right Way to Work. Toir see 

THEY COULD ONLY ElEOT YOTT FOR YOUR PAINTING, FOR WHY DO YOU WEAR SUCH THICK BoOTS ? ! !” 


ALEXANDER’S OFFEEING TO EEIN. 


Air— “ TJu Four-leaved ^lamrock” 


And where these streams first mingle for blessing and for boon, 

And ripple golden to the snn, and silver to the moon 

This fonr-leaved shamrock hangs its head the sister founts above — 


“ I^VB found this four-leaved shamrock, beside a fairy well, 
Take^ Erin, take the charmed growth, and let it work its spell.” 
To giver and receiver it brings blessing from above ; 

The letters on its leafiets make the legend, TJEIUTH and LOYE, 
And that ’s a spell diffuses a magic all around. 

And clothes with bud and blossom the hardest hungriest ground. 


And proclaims upon its leaflets its nurses TRUTH and LOYE. 
And who should oind on Brin*s brow and in Erin’s pathway strew 


Those leaves, but Alexandra, the Loving and the True ? 


WHINE AND WATER. 


To the fairy-well it grew by two streams run side bv side, 

One from TRUTH’S bitter fountain, one from LOYE’S sweet spring 
supplied. 

But round about the margin sharp shards and flints were piled. 

And thistles thorns and nettles grew stinging rank and wild. 

And if any water struggled through those stones and weeds to day 
^Twas now the bitter, now the sweet, that forced its separate way. 


And ever and anon came they who filled their pipkins full 
Erom the bitter stream for Erin, who thereat wry mouths would 
pull, 

And turn away to them that drew of Love’s stream warm and sweet, 
Though if quaffed by truth untempered it un-nerved head, hands, 
and feet. , . ' 

While if one stooped to clear the stones and pluck the weeds away 
Thousands of eager hands opposed, of clamorous tongues shrieked 
“Nay!” 


Rum parties— we beg pardon for naming rum— we mean queer 
persons are these Temperance Apostles. “ Drinking ought to be 
made difficult instead of easy,” writes Sir Edward Sullivan, “ every 
legal hindrance should be put in the way of procuring drink.” What 
a pity that we can’t go to the fountain he^ad, and indict Nature for 
hanging her wealth of grapes where they can most' easily be picked. 
Had Nature been a Sullivan, she would have hung these wine-fruits 
on the top of the Wellingionia ffigantea^ instead of putting them close 
to the hand, as if to contradict Sir Edward’s ' creed. No, Irish 
baronet darling, punish the man who makes another drunk, punish 


the man who sells bad liquor, punish the man who gets dru^, but 
Eree Yintners and a Eree Vintage for a jovial yet rational Englishman. 
Your ancestor was Clerk of Cork, and his descendant should not 
break Bottles. 


Until at last there came the hour, and with the hour, the man 
Who set at naught opposing bands, nor heeded shriek nor ban. 

But thrust the hard and heaped-up stones and stinging growths aside, 
And made way for those parted rills henceforth in one to glide : 

Bo letting warm attemper cold, and bitter season gweet, 

Thiat the waters mixed were cordial, whereof each was poison, neat. 


Over Indulgence. 

Hr. Gladstone is almost too liberal to the Irish Church. Not 
only would he respect vested interests, but in his anxiety to give com- 
pensation to those young gentlemen who have been brought up m the 
expectation of good livings, he is willing also to provide for vestmented 
interests. 


The Spirit of the Age.— G in. 
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FAC-SIMILE OF A CURIOUS BAS-RELIEF 

BBGENTIiY DISCOVBBHD IN THE SHED AT BBITXaH HtTSEDlL 


A PLEA lOS THE POLICE. 

Wwm Ifn ^unch next takes the chair at any public dinner, he pro- 
bably will startle some old fogies in the company by making an addi- 
tion to the usual list of toasts. After doiag honour to the Army and 
the Navy and “Onr Gallant Volunteers,’* Mr, Punch will fill a special 
bumper to the health of the Police. They may fitly now be clasaed 
among our national defenders ; and, inde^, the many dangers they 
encounter in our service entitle them most thoroughly to have their 


Policemen are well nigh as w^ used as the eels were said to be to I 
skinning ; and, in addition to all this, they have of late been shot at, j 
and have served under fire as bravely as any of our troops. I 

Por enco^tering these perils, and for the weary work of ten hourSj 
d^y watching in the streets, the wage is nineteen shillings weekly, 
mth a hope by slow degrees to earn six shillings more. The man who ! 
rises to be sergeant, as not one in ten can do, will get eight-and-twenty 
shillings weekly for Ms work ; and, what his gc^tiesjlmust be, the 
following will show ; — 

“ To enter the poKce as constable a man must bring a long and unimpeachable 
oh^cter honesty, industry, sobriety, inteUigenc^ and good temper- . . An 
able consmble who is offered a Sergeant’s vacancy ha« to go through an educational 
examination which, to years ago, would have broken half the Civil Service candi- 
dates. The arithmetic and writing he to do are, x^baps, in these days not 
thought so dreadf^ as they used to be, but he has to draw out hypothetical cases of 
police chargM, and to give answers in writing to such cases, stating whether he 
would detain or liberate prisoners under such, and such dhcumstazices, and his 
reasons in writiug for or ae^inst*' 

Plenty to do little to get is evidentiy nowIthe rule in. the Police 
I Porc^ and one is not surprmed to learn that ^'the matter is becoming 
> one of chronic discontent.*’ ^ Skinfiints may contend that while tbe ranks 
continue foil, there surely is no need to proffer higber pay. But men 
who are not skinflints will not let their eyes be^ blinded by a short- 
[ sighted economy, and will have the wisdomj 

** To look at three things— Ist, that the police service now requires a much higher 
class of men than was thought necessary whmi started as watchmen in 1830 ; 
2nd, that the growth of the force has by no means kept pace vrith the growth of the 
metropolis they have to guard ; 3rd, that 19a. a wee^ now is not much more than 
equal to 14a. a we^ forty years ago. The deduction Is obvious. Not only must the 
force be increased, but the pay must be .such as to induce good men to enter, and, 
above all, when entered, to remain in the service. Entering the police force should. 


in its pay and future rewards, be held out as an object of ambition to able and re- 
spectable men, and not regarded, as it is now by the most intelligent constables, as 
a mere resource against want, to be retained only till something better presents 
itself.” 

With ruffianism rampant, and Pemanism scarce squelched, and rob- 
beries with violence still frequent in our streets, it will hardly be denied 
that we have urgent need of a strong army of Police. There is little to be 
gained by being stin^ in the matter^ except the chance of a picked 
pocket or a broken head; and skinflints who object to increasing the 
Police rates, if they find themselves garotted, may be told it serves 
them right. ' 

A TEREIBLE STEEET IMPROVEMENT, 

Mr Dbae Mjr. Punch, 

! ^ I WHITE with mingled horror, surprise and indignation to 
inform you that the other day, as I was walking down Pari: Ijane, I 
saw a large steam-roller at work upon the roadway ! There was a 
crowd of starers ronnd it, as though it were a Dodo or a Plesiosaurus, 
or some other prsediluvian and now non-extant monster. Viewmg it 
myself as a proof of the levelling spirit of the age, I ownltbe sig^it m it 
excited in me pangs of grief and terror. Stare super onM^uasmas^ 
is the maxim 1 admire, and I hate new-fangled notions of what wme 
call " street improvements.** Especially I hate to see true Britons 
condescending to take lessons from the Prench, as in this matter of 
street-rolling. Par better let our carriages be knocked about and 
splintered in the good old-fashioned way, and our hones be bumr^ 
and bruised, and battered as they used to be, than degrade oursmves ! 
by copying those confounded foreigners, and by driving on smooth i 
roads wMch ma^ lead us to destruction. Steam-rollers, to my think- ^ 
ing, must end in revolutions, and if we Prenebify our streets we shall 
soon see barricades in them. 

I remain. Sir, yours in some alarm. 

One oe the Ou) SdHopiu 

P.S. Nothing is safe nowadays. The Irish Church is threatened— 
Saint Paul*s wOl go ere long, and Windsor Castle fellow 
regalia at the Tower, being useless in a Commonwealth, will he 
or put to auction to reduce the national debt. 


Peeius Agobieved.-- Cue Landlord, who is )niserly,lse^vi(nm of Ihe 
Metropolitan Board of Works, because thqy hoard upso maehi»roperty. 
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A SUBTERFUGE! 


WOMAN^S STfiENGTH AND WEAKNESS. 

What makes Miranda laugk or cry 
Without apparent reason why, 

Now fixes her in spasms fast bound. 

Now bids her kick and stamp the ground. 

While standers-b 7 around her close. 

These try to hold her down, and those 
Apply ammonia to her nose ? 

Hysteria. 

By what is she, at times, possessed 
With canning not to*be expressed. 

Whence to no purpose, for no gain. 

All sorts of things she ’s apt to feign ? 

What, in her, feigns, without her will. 

Almost all modes of being ill. 

Which baffle, oft, the doctor’s skill? 

Hysteria. 

What is it, as we read at school. 

That Pythoness, on three-legg’d stool, 

Out of her ordinary wits 
Did drive into prophetic fits ? 

She that is mesmerised obeys 
What Muence, in these modem days ? 

What in the female medium plays ? 

Hysteria. 

What cause the softer sex inclines 
To maudlin converse with divines ? 

Whence do the various clergy bear 
So vast an infiuence o’er the fair ? 

Whereby has Bitualism increased ? 

What works for Rome ; has never ceased 
To serve the purpose of the Priest ? 

Hysteria. 

1 ma^ get married if I find 
A maiden suited to my mind. 

One that would be, with ornament 
That pleased her husband’s eye, content. 

Should such an one my fancy seize. 

Heaven I shall beg, upon my knees. 

To avert from her that dice disease. 

Hysteria. 


Papa. A Letter prom tour Brother, Louisa— Declines to Stand God- 

PATHER TO THAT DEAR CHILD ; SAYS HE ISN’t A UlTVALIST ! NoW, DID YOU 
EVER ? ! ! ” 


A Page alwats Growing.— -The Page of History. 


A COMPANY LIMITED BY LORD JOHN MANNERS, 


To the Uditor of Punch. 

Sib, 

I TAXES in Pumh reglax— upon my word— so beg you’ll lend 
the assistance of yer powerful pen to turn out the present obnoctious 
Government. Pll give you a specimen of ow they ’ve bin interferin 
with a most promiain commercial enterprise. If you won’t believe me, 
veil then read the Pall Mall Gazette vere the facts is related— only in 
an unvorthy and ostile spirit to the aggrieved Party. 

A gent in this vicinnity — a very intimate friend of mine— come into 
possession of them two lanes leading to the Roehampton Gate, or 
Paget’s Gate, as ’tis sometimes called, of Richmond Park, along with 
other property earabouts vich he vanted to improve. The lanes ad 
bixL up to then, open to the public on sufferance ; to all foot passengers 
and to sitch carriage people as ad the right of ongtray. They was 
cpnsidered pretty sequestered lanes, green and fiowery and all that, 
vith daisy and buttercup medders about ’em, oss chesnuts in bloom at 
the proper season, and sich. Alon^ a bank at the side of one of ’em 
growd flowers vich I’m told was vild strawberries, but is now done 
away with by the improvement of the Main Drainage. 

Now ven this ere cove, this partickler friend of mine, got old of this 
ere moperty, thinks he, “It would be a capital spec to set up toll-gates 
at the hentrances of them two lanes, and charge so much an ead for 
everybo^ vantin to go them ways into Richmond Park.” 

Accordmly vat does he do but starts a joint-stock concern, under 
the name of “The Clarence Roads Company (Limited^,” and puts up, 
at the openins into the lanes from Roehampton and Sheen, notices 
statin that for the future the Public (except them as vas duly privi- 
leged) vould be altogether excluded from them there ways to the 
Park. 

Yereupon vat d’ye think that Lord Iohn Manners goes and does ? 
He writes my Mend vord as the Paget Gate of the Park was open 
: tmjy OIL condition that the public vas rilowed free way to it by them 


lanes, and, if that vas in any vay restricted, he ’d shut up the gate. 
Yy, it’s only 100 yards from my Mend’s ouse, and the nearest other 
gate at Sheen is 3 miles off by an aid dusty road ! 

A crueller trick vas never played at a cove’s expense. It reminds 
me ow my feelins vas urt vunce in my early days by an artless impos- 
ter vat sold me an old goodfornothin vescat for two shillins by avin 
put, to seem as if it had bin left, in the pocket afarthin vitch I thought 
vas arf a sovrin. 

Sir, if yer doesn’t turn out Dizzr and his ole lot, anyow, I opes 
yer ’ll insist upon his dischargin that Chief Commissioner of Yorks of 
his’n, that Lord John Manners, by vich, vith the despotic power vat 
he vields vith sich an eye and, a cove— 1 von’t name no names— as 
bin regularly Pltimmtjxed. 

Clarence Villa, April 1, 1818. 


TRe Parcel of a Beckoning.’’ 

PoR a reason which it might be uncivil to assign, we have no great 
distaste for seeing commercial folks at logger-heads. Just now the 
Great Small Parcels question is up. A tradesman desires to pay the 
railway for carrying one big parcel, which is made up of lots of small 
parcels, to be delivered by his agent. The railway says that every 
parcel is a parcel, and ought to be paid for. If Mr. Punch w&ce a 
peat London grocer he would support the former, if a Railway Share- 
holder, the latter ; but as it is he is like the American lady who, 
beholding her husband fighting with a bear, remarked that it was the 
first time she had ever seen a fight without caring which licked. 


A MENDED SAW. 

“ As Safe as a Church.” If you wish to convey the very opposite 
notion, of insecurity, alter this proverbial expression into— as safe as 
the Irish Church. 
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THE TURF. 


TWO CHARACTERS ON THE TURF. SOW TO QUASH THE QUACKS. 

My Deas Mr. Hardy, 

ib,“-A pieasmg sense Allow me to congratulate you on your famous Irisli Church 

V— — 5^ satisiactiqn speecL I like to hear a man speaK plainly and not beat about the 

doubtless derived by | even though, as in your case, I may not at all agree with him. 
// .. — manypersonsm com- j you have now a character for pluck as well as firmness, I hope 

W ^ i that you will shortly exercise those qualities in dealing with a matter 

|L ^ //•'’ P.^s- , vphich undoubtedly demands them. A man must have some courage 

//4i> sagemthe Sportmg to stamp upon a skunk, and that is what a medical journal now 

A I “ We Tentore to hope that the Home Swretarywill te induced to press forward 

a Medical Acts Amendment Bill, which will rob the quacks of their power to 

world by ABCrtrS ; — , assume medical titles. It has been lying- in the Home Office for three years ; and 
** It would be* lauincjt ■ Gbobge Gee y, Mk. Walpole, and Me. Hardy have, in turn, expressed a general 

t'ii- fn tb« r.rrtrim?+f£>o I approval of its main provisions, hut pressure of ‘ public business’ has hitherto pre- 

Se 4S^d to it I introduced.” 

£o^^S^%he ^ can hardly be much public business which should be deemed 

^ave done to ' pressing than that of taking care of the health of the public. 
Steeplechasing in the ' Salus pqpuU suprema Ux^ as your classical constituents could easily 
explain to yon. Now, the people’s health is constantly endangered by 
mad?of a^pers^ who doctors, and in dealing witli these miscreants the law should be 

^ Lad lately committed a | supreme. Take away the titles which they falsely assume, and you 

^ , - ■- . gia^g irobbcry, in or- 1 deprive them in great measure of their power to offend. The boobies 

sSSng^toSmuDatto ' consult the quacks are of all people the likeliest to be duped by a 
first fence and return home, whereby his backers were defrauded of any^mce^r ‘ ^6 name, and when a quack beduDS himself licentiate,” or “docton** 
their money The commi^e sat in Patty Sessions in Burlington Street, aad the the boobics think his title has been legally acquired, and flock to fill 
ffSSorf a! the swindler’s pockets mth their fws. DUtmotio is a word wikaown 

from running any Steeplechase under the rules of the Gommit tro fw to Mart five ^ vocabulary, and any advertlsmg SCOUndrel who Calls himself a 
pars, and that the j(^key st^nded from ridfaag until next year, provided he doctCOT to their mind ranks as highly as a qualified M.D. 

to ^ probable from Help the boobies, therefore, and help to quash the quacks, and be 

mudaivs d Imdato, even by your, 

« A 






“ A couple of cads very rightly served, espeeMy thb jockey’s =================== 

employer, the lower cad of the two/* Such, Sir, was the reflection the 

foregoing statement ve^ naturally suggested to my mind. But judge, FUNGH AT THE PALACE, 

you and your right-minded readers, who venerate the aristocracy of z-ilij- -jirT-'i* • bl 

TOUT country, what a change my feelings presently onderweat. wh^ I No< sMi Mr. Pum^ mth what remained of lus fine yoioe, after 
came to read, in the Xmas' leader on the Universities’ Boat Tt .«. the ^ from Putney np to Mortlake, “ Now sa the tune to 

astounding information, with reference to the Grand National Steeple- Crystal Palace l , . , . o j il 

chase at Bedford, that remarkable remark was made at half-past noon on Saturday the 
’ . \ Pourth, and few of those who heard it were aware of its significance. 

^ ‘ bad tbe qualify of all there,’ was But it occurred to Mr. Bunch that, having shaken hands with Oxford, 

tl«> prop® «^g «» do WBS. to get awav to Sydenham. PoT after 
Ms other backera ” hearmg the young oarsmen give their details of their race, it seemed a 

Tj. T i L ji. *. T ^ , . . pleasant contrast to hear the 

WL I assure you. Sir, I almost fainted. Besides the flowers and the air, and the Bath buns, and the beer, 

j t? * * tT- o settmg down for a cad, and a there is always something fresh at the charming Crystal Palace. Eresh 

beneath a ^^sh jockey r it possible that the person ’ of music especially is certain to be found there, thaiis to Mb, Maiins, 
whom, ^cordmg to Abgds, the Steeplech^e Comimttee made an that most electric of conductors. A new symphony by Mendelssohn', 
example for an act winch he desimiated by a word that I cannot a new symphony by Schubert, these the Crystal Concerts have this 
rep^l^ the prisoner, on whom they sat in petty sessions,” who winter introduced, and, by way of further novelty, they add the 

sentenced to five years exclusion from Ancient Mariner B 

the ifi^GWship of sporting men, was it, I say, possible that this person Mr. Bunch goes to a concert to enjoy, and not to criticise; so he 
sh(^d be i^ttti^ vnth a personage m the first rank of the Peer^e ? will not perplex his readers with a critical description and account of 
I shuddOTed as I asked myseE^e question. As I repeat it I shudder this cantata, however strongly he be tempted to show off such fine 
^ain. Ino, no, it was impossible. Argus must mean one person, the phrases as “ melodic progression"” and '^contrapuntal cleveniess,” 
y to^^other. which every critic nowadays has at his pen’s tip. Mr. Bunch ^ only 

Hamixton, Br^don, and Chatolherault I Three great names, say that good music invariably gives him a good appetite, and that on 
Xhuik or the possibility of having, for a moment, associated them with Saturday the Fourth his h'onser was so great after listening to the 
^a^pprohnous monosyllable three letters— O.A^,, cad. EearM concert that he was forced to get a dinner impromptu at the Palace : 
contusion 01 ideas , However, Mr. Bunch, how careful we ought to be and this imprompiu dinner proved to be so good a one, that Mr. Bunch 
m our reflections on the conduct of any one connected with the Turf, in making it took all the time he could, and then pronounced it un 
Let us ever bear in mind the pecnliar influence exerted more or less imprompiu fait d loisir. 

on the nature of everybody, and affecting even gentlemen otherwise of ""i = 

the nicest honour, engaged in money transactions within the sphere of * i q «*7 n «« 

that noble, but mom sense impairing anim^, the horse. Forgetting Academy Catalogue. 1867. No. 1106^ 

this, what a misapplication one might make of the word cad ! Happy, So the Johanna men have lied 

however, in the thought that it would be unintentional, and reserving Like Southcotb, the Johanna woman, 

that egression exclusively for the order to which alone it is appro- And bold Sir Roderick: tells with pride, 

pnate, beheve me, Mr. Bunchy Tours truly Livingstone is safe, and cornin’, 

L^peIane,JprU,im. Fi^-Gaetbe. I 


Academy Catalogue. 1867. 2fo« 1106^ 

So the Johanna men have Ked 
Like SouTHCOTB, the Johanna woman. 
And bold Sib Roderick: tells with pride. 
That Livingstone is safe, and cornin’. 
Last year the sculptor wrote " the late,” 
When our brave David’s bust was shown : 
Who ’ll care for that dead marble’s fate. 
When we have got a Living Stone r 


Exaerit Babidos Ignes, 

A mee^iing of ‘'determined Conservatives” has been held in the 
Music Hall, Canterbury. EEad it been in the Canterbury Music Hall Horfiepital Contnoutioiis. 

we might have attended, for we should like to have heard. Sir Brook Another bit of spooneyisnb exposed. Soft people actually beKeved 


Bbtoges on the abandonment of principles which have been for cen- that the betting fellows at Tafctersall’s had gentle moments, and were 
turies our Polar Star. The peer in embryo meant to refer to the in the habit of stealing aside to deposit small mone^ in the box Of 
pending act of justice to Ireland. But for the weather, we should St. George’s hospital. To make this easier for the kind creatures, a 
think another star, elegantly named Sirius, but familiarly known box was put up for them in their own haunt, and at the end of the jrear 
as the Do^tar, had been raging over Rent, and indining the gallant there were found a bad fbuipenny piece and many bits of tobacco-pipe, 
sgimes of Rpt to slightly lunatic views of matters. But when their The old hospital-box had its usual £100, or more. However, the spooney 
leader tells them that the Crisis of England has come,Vho shall blame can continue to believe as before, and that the bettmg men dia not like j 
these desoendanta of Washington Irvmg’s hero, Dbtebminbd Cock P to risk their charity in tiieir own box. 
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CANINE. 

Tobt pf a^s that Mr. Funch will find room for the following, whicl), 
he fancies/ will be read with considerable alarm by those who are Old- 
Eogyfied by. fears of Centralisation 

“ Th« iBland Eevenue Collectors, to the affairs of which department has been 
delegated the' duty of collecting the new dog tax, have received payment on no less 
than 400,000 dogs more than the old parochial collectors. This success is a fresh 
step in the direction of committing the general collection of taxation to the officers 
•f the Crown, instead of the nominees of the parish.” 

, Tohy is an honest dog, and, having yearly paid his tax as such, may 
he allowed to blush for his defaulting brethren. Many of them no 
doubt have for many years evaded the parochial collector, and are 
debtors to the State for considerable arrears. Tobjf has no sympathy 
with such dishonest dogs, and he is glad to see that honesty is being 
thrust upon them by the aid of the Excise. In the interests of caninity. 


shirked the dog>tax should from time to time be issued, so that would- 
be honest dogs may all refuse to live with theim. Moreover, Tohp 
would suggest, if his master, Mr, Punchy will kindly suffer him to do 
so, that stamped collars should be issued for dogs that pay the tax, in 
order that all honest dogs may recognise defaulters, and cease to wag a 
tad at them when meeting in, the street. 

Gtolanded Virtue. 

O ! By ybri bright sun. tell it not in Erance, 

Publish it not where ‘Vanity’ is dear,” 

' ' ■ Virtu, e—MosTHion virtue— Jooks askance, 

And cynic Saxons grin from ear to ear. 

That prize, each Gallic breast to morals kindling 
. . Its lowest toinner is in gaol for stoindlirg. 


^ THE EAITH OP THE PEW. 

It would seem that the expression, ” One in a thousand,” may fairly 
be aupfied to the Protestant i»opidation of some Irish parishes, where 


VEBNON, CUR NON? 

We fail to see the force of certain complaints that the award has 
been published by which Mr. Vernoh Harcoxtrt condeoms Axbbric 
BrTJMMOHB WlLLOtJGHBT, LOBD WiLLOUGBT BE ErESBT, Joint 
Hereditary Grand Chamberlain of England, and patron of fifteen 
livings, to pay tbe plaintiff in a recent acuon £1,200 a year, and fines 
him £100 a month for any delay which, after a given date, may occur 
in the purchase of the annuity. The plaintiff is surely entitled to have 
it known that’ the case was a good and just one, and the public is 
interested in knowing that justice has been done upon the Joint 
Hereditary Grand Chamberlain. We detest vulgar curiosity, but the 
publicity of a legal sentence, which an award under the order of a 
Court is, must he desirable for the monition of those who have not yet 
imitated Lord ’Wibiottghbt de Ebbsby. Eor which reason Mr, Punch 
makes record of an otherwise unedifying matter. 


TO THE RODERICK THAT’S NAE DOO. 

Hail to the Chief that in Science advances, 

Krst in the high geographical line, 

Chosen in Earadat’s place who by Erance is ; 

Earned for his work in Geology's mine ! 

Who with a second sight 
Born of refiection, tight 

Stuck to the hope wMoh proofs well-grounded show; 

. . ^ Letters from LrvniGSTONE : 

Shout, every mother's son, ' ’ • " J 

Roderick I. Mtjrchisoh, ho, ieroe ! ' 

Tahdbig it in Snuff. 

Mr. Grimstoh, for a Telegraph Company, protests gainst the 
scheme for taking the wires into the hands of Government. The reason 
he gives is that the Companies, for doing the work badly, get enough 
out of the public to pay a good dividend, and therefore we haw no 
right to wish to be served w^ and cheaply. Gbimstoh’s Bye Snuff 
may be very good, but Grihstoh must not throw dust mto our eyes. 


PlULtifa'^ SmStA, of No. 24. Hattcyd’Sqmace.iB tbeJPansli ot Stjamos^ mthe Opont^ of ^^eses^at of 
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THE CELESTIAL HAT. 


THE ANGLICAN LIBEETIES. 

PKEACHiNa about the disestablishment of the"* Irish Church, the 
Key. Mb. Beliew, who approves of that impending measure, and 
farther thinks that, as its consequence, the Church of England must 
and should be disestablished too, on the evening of last weers Sunday 
bespoke his audience thus : — 

** Were ttiere not Inmdreds of churclies iin England supported enfirely on the 
voluntary principle — ^hls own for instance ? What benefit was the Establislunent to 
them ? Neither ne nor his church received a farthing in the way of endowment.” 

There is something in that ; and perhaps, if the tme for settling the 
British Constitution could come over J^am, many Mends of the Estab- 
lished Church would wish it re-established on the voluntary principle. 
But Mb. Beilew desires that it should not be established at alL He 
went on to say : — 

“The Church of England, as an Establishment, had found itself utterly unable 
to deal with a heretical bishop, and therefore might as well cease to be an Estab- 
lishment.” 

Fair and softly, Mb. Bellew, Wo -bo. Sir ! Whom do you call 
heretical? The Bishop op Natal? If so, Db. Colenso might 
tell you that you’re another. He could say, with justice,^ that he 
holds the Thirty-nine Articles as much as you do. His biblical criti- 
cism may, like the successful Easter-piece at the Olympic, be “ all 
my eyt and Betty Mabtin,” and it may be as remote from sound 
doctrine as that diverting extravaganza is from tragedy, hut, whether 
sound or unsound, is out of the question. It is not heretical in the eye 
of the law, has never been decided to be by any competent tribunal, 
and could only be made so by an esa post facto Fortieth Article. Well, 
Mb. Bellew, you could perhaps get that, if the Church ceased to be 
au Establishment. But, if you could have a Fortieth Article, you 
could also have a Fori^ First; and Article Forty Two, decreed by 
ecclesiastical disciplmarians, might interdict clergymen from earning 
an honest penny by reading SKakspeare, and other profane authors, or 
by lecturing upon any secular persons or things for the entertainment 
of the public. As it is, the Church of England cannot make new 
Articles without the consent .of the Legislature, which no doubt is 
fortunate for Golenso, but may be also lucky for you. 


Neat. 

" Toeb young Mend Wigsbt should be a goodjlawyer,” said Smith 
to E.0B1N80E, ** at least he has a large collection of law books, nobly 
bound.” *‘Sir,” said Bobinson, “you appear to think that law is 
binding.” Smith has offered a reward for the meaning. 


IMPORTANT RAILWAY NEWS. 

The past Easter has been marked by the opening of two railways 
into wild ^d savage Northern districts. One is an extension of the 
TJighl^d line, and is called the Sutherland Railway ; the other is an 
extension of the Metropolitan line, and is called the St. John’s Wood 
Railway. Of the former, Mr, Funch means to say nothing until he 
shall have Inspected it, but the speeches at the inaugural banquet were 
very jolly, especially the Duke op Sutherland’s and Lobj) Ronald 
Goweb’s (the latter told how a Scotch magistrate, to whom an old 
woman called, “ 0 man, stop my coo I ” very properly responded that 
he was not a man, but a magistrate), and Mr. Fumk is rejoiced in any 
improvement which may spare even a few Highland horses the barbari- 
ties practised upon them in the tourist season— barbarities which 
destroy the pleasure of all travellers except the coarser Cockneys and 
the British provincials. 

The line^ which is now open from Baker Street runs through the stem 
and frownmg wood of Saint John, then takes a district which reminds 
one of the glories of Marlborough’s Arms, and finally conducts us into 
scenery which, surrounding a famous cottage, may^ as well be called 
Swiss as anything else. Here the rail halts, but it is to be pushed on 
to the swarthy moor consecrated by the memory of the patriot, John 
Stbaw. Mr, Funch performed the return journey with much ease and 
safety, and was not greatly longer in doing it, for sixpence, than he 
would have been iu an Atlas omnibus, for threepence. The carriages 
are new and luxurious, the stations well built and cheerful, and the 
clerks and porters are, at present, all affable, and indeed encouraging. 
The stem “ Now, jump in ! ” of the Southern district is here exchanged 
for the gentle “As quickly as you please, for our time is up ; ” and the 
snapping “ What class ? ” is here translated “ For which class do you 
wish a ticket ?” These holiday amenities are agreeable, but will dis- 
appear as business increases upon a much wanted line. 

Mr. Funch, whose hopes, like those of his friend Serjeant Ballan- 
TTNE, in the boat-case, are of great depth, looks sanguinely (that is to 
say, with blood-shot eyes— thanks to the Easter wind) to the develop- 
ment of the interesting region which has now been brought within the 
range of civilisation. The inhabitants are not ill-conditioned, and some 
of them are smd to be humane and hospitable, while the spires of more 
than one churcb show that missionary effort has been ruccessfuUy 
directed. Their language has affinity with that of the Pembridge dis- 
tricts, and Bayswater, but, probably owing to insufficient drainage, is 
less guttural. The amusements of the inhabitants are of the dreary 
kind usual among savage tribes ; they frequently meet at each other’s 
houses, and voluntarily undergo slow torture, four or more performing 
on instruments, and they will often decoy a lecturer or other moun- 
tebank from a neighbouring tribe, and reward his imbecile exertions. 
They have no history worth naming, but there linger traditions of a 
Great Spirit called the Pine-Apple Guost, who revealed to one of their 
ancestors that a murder had been committed S9mewhere, but who, 
with the usual unpractical habit of apparitions, vanished without leaving 
his own address or that of the victim. The Government imposts are 
collected without material difficulty in this wild district, though at 
times it is necessary to resort to the extreme measure of cutting 9ff the 
water, and the Fiery Cross has long ceased to be carried save in the 
form of the Hot Cross of the Gk>od Friday bun. There is no reason 
against settling in the region, except that the chiefs to whom the 
habitations belong are somewnat exacting, and^ any neglect of their 
dues involves a demand, not exactly of black mail, but by a very black 
looking male, who is severe about settlers who are unable to settle. 
But much will now he done for their advantage. Mr, Funch adds, 
however, that the new railway does noc take you from the North to 
the Baker Street Station, but to a point at a great distance from^ it, 
and you have to make your way through passages, and doym stairs, 
for a quarter of a mile or less ; and unless you are athletic and in 
training, you arrive in time to see the red eye of the City carriages 
receding into the distant gloom. This part or the business must be 
rectified forthwith, or it will be Mr, Funch* s painful duty to be per- 
sistent in warnings which will not help dividends. 


Potage a la Coster. 

Gourmands have been talking horse a good deal lately, hut they 
have not yet begun to talk donkey— though much of a certain kind of, 
table-talk may be considered as analogous to the utterance of the 
braying animal. No ; but when ass-flesh becomes an article of food — 
and why shouldn’t the pony of Hierosolyma be as good as any other P — 
then it will also become a subject of conversation. Let us, then, 
observe beforehand that an ass’s head, in brains and everything else, 
is equal to a calf s, and is peculiarly suitable for making moke^iaitljB. 


QUESTION BOB DB. 31ABY WALEOBB. 

Why ought a Medical Quack to be a Wbnotan P 
Becaus^e ’s always a Charlotte Anne, 


VOL. LJV. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


[Afbil 25, 1868. 





'^^51'. !'l 


3 '541 f 5.^^ 

tiH M J, 




A#V.]'V'. " 



■&'%■ ^y-: 'J 

■'I -' ~:M 


SONG OF THE DYING SWAN. 

No surrender ! No surrender ! 

No Heform ! I used to bawl. 

Then, of weak points blind defender, 

I insured the loss of all. 

Irish Church Expropriation, 

In a measure due and just. 

Would have been her preservation ; 

’Twas refused ; and go she must ! 

Had we Tories but consented*; 

Long ago to prune the tree, 
Gladstone’s axe, in time prevented. 

At its root we should not see. 

Then it might have stood, to shelter 
All its own— perchance to grow, 
Ireland having justice dealt her : 

Now it win be all laid low. 

Wisdom’s lessons clean forgotten, 

We persisted, o’er and o’er. 

In defending what was rotten ; 

Lose both that and something more. 
All our use has been, poor buffers. 

Easing shocks to still keep on. 

Ah, we put our'triist in duffers ! 

Now our occupation ’s gone. 


LOOKING FORWARD. 

Pray, don’t put too many Coals on, Mart ! It makes me shiyee 

WHEN I THINK THAT IN ThBEB HUNDRED YbAES WE SHALL HAVE NONB LEFT 1 ” 


THIS ELIING MAN. 

SiR,"-T5iere’s a man who professes to fly from one end 
of the Crystal Palace to the other. What of that. Sir ? 
Nothing I my wife and I for the last twelve years have, 
once in six months, taken a fly up to town &om Peckham, 
to make calls. Tours, 

PlPPITXWIX. 

N.B. Now, Sir, is 'the time of year for seeing the bloom 
on Peckham Eye. Come and dwell with me and he my 
love, and sing. Eye fol de riddle, &c., as of yore. 


The Eoetune op War.— Prize Money. 



A PARLIAMENT OF LADLES’ MEN. 

The great event of last week, next to the Prince and Princess op 
Wales’s visit to Dublin, was the meeting on the Women’s Suffrage 
Question at Salford, in the Free Trade Hall, on Wednesday. If it 
was not a perfect success, that was partly owing to the absence, occa- 
sioned unfortunately by a bad cold, of the eldest Miss Bright, 
daughter of Friend John, M.P. Train up a child in the way she, as 
well as he, should go. Also, to have been completely successful, the 
meeting should have been honoured with the presence of One who is, 
not excepting Mr. Mill, the greatest iflulogymst in the world, and 
as such would have offered it the suggestion which follows. 

The capability of women to choose between political good and evil 
being questioned, let it be tried. Ladies, try it yourselves. On the 
basis of universal suffrage, or any other that you may prefer, choose 
a Parliament of your own. Though unrecognised as a legislative body, 
it will be quite legal— just like Convocation. Indeed, it will exactly 
answer the very purpose which Convocation serves. Convocation 
enables us to see what laws the clergy would make if they could, aud 
how fit or imfit they are to be intrusted with legislative power. Tour 
Parliament of unacknowledged legislators will also, by their debates 
and conclusions on the various proposals brought under their consi- 
deration, show us what sort of addition you, in your representatives, 
might be expected to contribute to the Collective Wisdom, And in 
the meantime it will perhaps do something more thaii Convocation 
ever does ; that is, it may now and then frame som^ measure so sensible 
as to get adopted by the real Parliament, and passed into a law. 


The Great Prize Conundrum fot:11868. 

Who will win the Derby this year ? 

A correct answer in plenty of time before the race, and an 
undertaking by the sender to bear all loss, will meet with prompt 
attention. ‘ 


Local Colouring.— Paint on Cheeks. 


OEANGE-ISM IN EXGELSIS. 

Is Mb. Disraeli anticipates any difficulty with the Orange lot, Mr. 
Tumh advises him to send for one M. Agoustb, at present engaged 
by the Management of the Holborn Circus, but whom the patriotism 
of that Establishment would doubtless induce it to surrender at the 
prayer of the Minister. M. Agouste disposes of the Orange Question 
m the most miraculous way. In fact, he declines to concede that there 
is any question. The Oranges in his hands, or on his heels, or in his 
plates, or wherever else he may choose rather to wish than to put them, 
obey him with a promptness which suggests volition as well as yolita- 
tion. Whether they eddy idly aloft, move gracefully in mid air with the 
regularity of the planets, or rotate before himiu an endless Httle chain, 
they seem to he moved by machinery rather than by a man’s caprice. The 
sight is so remarkable, that Mr. Disraeli had better go and see it for 
political reasons, and the rest of the public for the sake of beholding a 
feat which Mr. Punch hesitates not to declare unique. He will add, 
while about it, that the Holborn Circus has nearly supplied the loss of 
Astley’s ; aud, if the former were dirty instead of clean, and the boxes 
were disagreeable instead of comfortable, the charm would be com- 
plete, As it is, we must put up with luxury for the sake of a capital 
evening. There is a clown, too, who speaks out, and has some new 
jokes, and whose impudent persistence in mischief sends the children 
into ecstacy. When Punch smiles, and, the children laugh, all is 
right. 

I Tlie Boyal Smoker. 

The Prince oe Wales is known to be a great smoker. The Queen 
it is said does not approve of this taste, or Her Majesty would have 
given H.E.H. the magnificent Regalia now kept in a dry place in the 
Tower. 

Strange that the beefeaters who show visitors over the Tower are 
the only people allowed to “ puff” the regalia. 


Fetch the Engines.— "A heated imagination” may be defined to 
be — dreaming the house is on fire. 
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NONSENSE EPIGEAMS. 

BY PIELB MABSHAU.. 

PoiTUs is tight, tight as a dram. 

Bat still no soands of music come. 

Smith takes the school, and weds the master^s daughter — 
A hetter-hftlf who'll give poor Smith no qu^ter. 

My suit ifcard-heaxted Susajs will igiot hear. 

Because I 've hut three hundred pounds a-year ; 

Aud so, ui*til my income's more, 'tis plain 
That if i sue, I sue in v^. 

never cease you he taken in, 

Por feau^tly tiaey ne^er beghu 

I kimw I'm clever, aaad I paint, 

Bat men I cannot drew^^Di aaid; 

" Because/’ sonnswetced I her plaint- 
ion ’re far too blue, «md. deeply re{d)d,P 

They say that Jo2;£s has lost hie mind : 

B^r JoNzs, he won't have had. 

Brown boasts he's cut me dead. 

But 1 survive instead. 

The sahnon tp the 


The tit^use to the tw. 

The |)%ew to the pie : 

A}1 things in order rm 
Beneath the solar sun^ 

He 's spoons on hex— so runs the horrid diacg afeout— 

But it’s no go,— the Governor ’s dose, and won't fork out. 

“ Soft as velvet are her eyes,” 

The enraptured draper cries : 

“ Why don't you say at once,” jeers Gbbbn, 

“ That they are velvet een.” * 

“ Your book's in everybody’s mouth—” 

Men rushed to tell the poet Bland : 

I 'd rather hear fcom I^orih and Smt\ 

That it's in everybody's hand/' 

When Stead was introduced to Shaw, 

Supplanted I should be, I saw ; 

Aud so it happens as I said, 

Shaw has another friend in Stead. 

Naso takes snuff and gives great sums to Eirms and Co.’s : 
Naso will soon ffnd out he 's paying through the nose. 

The little bird sat on the rolling stone. 

And commenced a recital to me ; 

But the wolf came down and fractured his crown. 

So the tale is a mystery. 


MUSICIANS' LATIN. 

Mn. Elia, in bis “ Record of the Musical Union” (cited in the new 
announcement of the Handel Eestivai), has a remarkable quotatipn. 
He observes, 

“ Of Costa, therefore, it may truly be said, sws /{yrtunoifabeT ist.” 

Fwich has a profound respect for Latin, no matter how introduced 
(or with what variation from the received test^ as when, in Me. 
Eua's next quotation, he says of -Eolus, et imp^at irc ^ ; but, as 
matter of mere curiosity, he would like to know what Me. Ella 
thinks the above saying means, and especially, whether he supposes 
Q^iisque to be Latin fpr Costa? Faber ^ perhaps, in that case stands for 
faha^ and no doubt Me. Costa is both a bean and a brick. Would 
somebody seek Ella's bower, ahd give him this message ? 


PUNCH’S POLITICAL STEREOSCOPE. 

LORD RUSSELL. 

{FUiograpU executed on the same day, April lUh, hy artists of the 
“ TekgrapP* and Standard?^) 

“ Though the veteran Reformer has ** Where are now the honour aud con- 
withdrawn from, his old place of com- sistency of Earl Russell ? What public 
mand, Ms services in the caiise of civil man, not of our days merely, but of the 
and religious freedom are such that his half century in which he has played a 
absence from the fore-front of the battle prominent part in politics, ever sank so 
against the^ Irish Establishment would low as he will sink to-night, ever threw ! 
fill many minds with deep disquiet. All away honour and consistency with such i 
the^ more important is it, therefore, that a feverish impatience as he manifests in 
their hereditary leader should step for- throwing away the last rags of those 
ward, and say that he heartily goes with qualities left him ? The enemies of Lord 
the younger and bolder men. Coming Russell must be unforgiving, indeed, if 
from the chief of the aristocratic Whigs, they do not feel some compassion for the 
such a declaration will have a powerful poor old man who et^ds <u.p to-night to 
effect on the weakkneed Liberals. Nor repudiate ;with trembling haste, and 
can Lobd Russell’s worst enemies pre- amidst the .applause of xaon who 
tend that he has taken up the question hftve ' been his bitterest revilers, his 
hastily, or th?t he spe^^ with the -pre- cheadshed and matured gjiinions, because 
cdpitaney of a convert. From the first a ppa}oriby of th® Htouse of Commons has 
mcment of his political carper ,he aa^iade voted the other way, ,aud an sdliance with 
vrax on that Establishment which the th^t majority anight perhaps give 
©vepajjgof hishfehe assisteto.over^h!ro.wV’ yet another few months of office.” 


A POOR mOK OUT fOR COUNTRY PAUPERS. 

ATg^KCP has beea {fco feet that many of our 

poorhopj^ far filthier than pigstyes, of our paupers 

are ^ housed, and fed, and nursed, and eai?^ fer than our pigs. 
Bjis^ctability, of course, is shocked by the -d^losore^tand affects to 
be, astonished that the workhouse inspectors ^ve not ^^s^osed the 
i©vils which the press has dragged to light. Bi*t this su^iae will not 
be shared by those who read the following, from the Fall Ffm^azette .— 

“ Inspectorships have long been the chosen reward of political friends and 
adherents ; and the Poor Law Board, in the view of the President, may still with 
safety remain the favourite asylum for outdoor pensioners of parties, provided 
there be a due amount of codification and regulation, and that everything is pro- 
perly hound up in red tape.” 

An oveijseer has been defined as "one who overlooks and an 
inspector is a person who does not inspect. When sent to look into a 
workhouse, he goes with Ms eyes blindfolded by routine and red-tape. 
Eiud fault as little as you can, or you will only bother is the hmt 
that he receives from the Poor Law Commissioners. Now, however, 
that the matter can no longer be smoothed over, they propose to make 
poor union doctors, who are already overworked, responsible for seeing 
that the poorhouses are looked to 

“ It is proposed to shift the responsibility of seeing that the new order of things 
to be constituted in the future is maintained, and that the houses are made perfect, 
from the Poor Law Board to the overworked and ill-paid medical ofi&cers. They are 
to inspect themselves, their workhouses, and their guardians, and to make weekly 
reporfe, monthly reports, quarterly reports, to the Board. Already loaded with 
work and paid less than postmen or day labourers, exposed to the indignation of 
their guardians, and yet making a living almost entirely out of their private prac- 
tice amongst these guardians, they are to remonstrate, they are to initiate reforms, 
they are to do the work, and inspect the mode of doing the work.” 

Who physics poor people should himself he poor, this has long heeu 
the rule in workhouse medical appointments. Guardians like to hire 
some poor devil of a doctor, who is fearful to offend them, and whom 
they may bully and browbeat as they please. They often get him to 
attend their famfiies at half price, and their servants for nothing, on 
the tMeat of cutting down his pittance of a salary, or else of bringing 
in a rival to the parish, whose exclusion is the sole cause of the poor 
fellow’s submission to their terms. How can such a slave speak the 
. truth about his masters, and, when they neglect their duty, call atten- 
tion to the fact ? Nevertheless, to make a scapegoat of their surgeon, 
and consider Mm responsible for their own shortcomings, is what the 
Poor Law Board would suffer country guardians to do. Fwnoh pro- 
tests with^ all his might against such vile humbuggery, and adds Ms 
weight of influence to what is here proposed :— 

“ The necessity for an auxiliary corps of medical and technical inspectors is 
1 urgent and plain. It has been granted in London, and with the best effect. There 
is no pretence for withholding the same benefit and safegxiard from the sick popr in 
' the country. It is, too, a most cheering fact that the immediate result in London 
i of the improved management and inspection of workhouses has been an immense 
' and unexpected saving. The Chairman of the new St. Pancras Board of Guardians, 
in Ms first annual report, just issued, announces that in that workhouse alone, 

■ while profligacy, mismanagement, cruelty, and vice have been placed in check, 
while the clothing is better and the dietary improved, the saving has aipounted to 
no less than £11,000 a-year. What has been done for London must be done for the 
country, and by the same means.” 


/SITCORBAN? • - ■ 

The Fall Mall Gazette, iu a very able article on Establishments, says . PieturA 

“•Every Englishman has a right to spiritual services from some given ^ jricnure. 

clergyman/* There is no such thing as a Mven clergyman, we always The well-known caterers for the refresMnent of the travelling public 
have to,p%yfor him— to say nothing of those collections. Else, we will be glad to hear that they have been selected as a aiubjeft for a 
would not* look a gift clergyman in the mouth,— unless he were a Landscape Picture in next year's Academy ExMb^ojL Churches in 
Chrysostom, ' the distance, water in the foreground ; the title, “ Spir^ and Pond.” 


Landscape Picture in next year's Academy ExMb^ojL Churches ; 
the distance, water in the foreground ; the title, “ Spir^ and Pond.” 


180 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


[April 25, 1868, 



FLICKERS WAS AT WORK TILL THE LAST MOMENT ON HIS PICTURE! 

[For fiwiTwr detoAls^ see all the Fenny Payers, 


WOMAN, PAINTED BY HER MASTER. 

ScEiJE— Street. 

Brown, Woman’s Right to Vote. That ’s up again. There has been 
a meetinir at Manchester. 

Jams, They ’le always having meetings at Manchester. 

Brown, A profound remark. Well, this one was attended by an 
Archdeacon, a Member of Parliament, and Mb. Ohisholh Absibt. 
It was to have heard a speech from Miss Bright, the eldest daughter 
of the Member for Birmingham, but she was unfortunately ill. How- 
ever, the Mi^TOBBSS OP Saipobb spoke, and Miss Beckeb. 

Jones, I hope she kept up her pecker. 

Brown, Now 1 call that true wit. Mb. Ahsiet has discovered that 
by the old law women have the vote already. 

Jones, I am opposed to the whole humbugging botheration. 

Brown, Stated with ^ace and precision. Might one ask why ? 

Jones, Women, -I take it, are divided into three lot^ maids, wives, 
and widows. There ’s the divorced ones, but they needm’t count, as a 
woman who hasn’t the sense to keep a husband when she’s got him 
can’t be £t to make laws. 

Brown, A specimen of the generalisation dear to sundry. But let 
us take the three classes. Go on. 

Jones, There’s Maids. Now I ask you, would you go giving a vote 
to a girl who don’t know the Chancellor from the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, and who would vote that green was bine to go to a ball, or 
cut out a rival flirt P 

Brown, Tour estimate of the young ladies of England does you credit. 
Weil, as to Wives? 

Jofm, That’s a hundred times worse. If. the wife’s to vote as her 
husband tells ber, that’s only giving him two votes ; and if she votes 
against his orders, it ’s a case for two establishments, or two black 
eyes, according to his resources. 

Brown, Sir, your chivalry is exemplary; It is quite impossible, of 
course, that a well-informed woman should exercise legitimate influence 
upon her husband F 

Jones, What ! Would you reduce Englishmen*to a set of henpecked 
humbugs, tied to their wives’ apron-strings P j 


Brown. The question is convincing. About Widows ? 

Jones. Why, I wouldn’t care about their having it, at least after a 
certain age, say sixty. Young widows are always looking out to catch 
a parson or a soldier, and I think the Church and the Army have 
iuuueuce enough. But I object to letting in the principle. 

Brown, If I admire anything more than close argument, it is honour- 
able consistency. I beheve you have stated the case folly, as against 
the women, and I wish that you had attended the Manchester meeting, 
and crushed the affair. 

Jones, You flatter me, old fellow, but if 1 have one thing more than 
another about me, it ’s the power of grasping a whole question, and 
treating it in an English and practical manner. Good bye. [Exeunt, 


, HYMEN HIMSELE AGAIN. 

Mabbiages” throughout Lent’s season, 
Eew are in the papers fonnd ; 

“ Births” and “Deatns,’’ as if no reason 
Gould check either, still abound. 

As the rushing out of waters 
That were long by floodgates pent, 

Lo the sons of men, and daughters. 
Getting married after Lent ! , 


Ok! 

Dear Sib,— H ere you are at last 

On the hank of what Canal would be the best place for felo-de-se ? 
The Suez Canal ; because the act would be evidently one of Suez-side, 
(All well at home. Thank you.) Yours. Toinir. 


OvEBHBABD,— I t was not such a very bad pun of Jocasta’s, when, 
on Bertbah showing her a portrait by Sat in the National Portrait 
Exhibition, she remarked that it must be ” a speaking likeness.” 


1 
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PSHfCE AST) PEUffCESS OP WAIES DT DTJBIJN. 

(£lf Our Special Irish Corre^pondejU.) 



O comply. Sir, with your stipulations, I take up the pen 
of Mercury, plucked firom the wings of the pretiiy little 
God of Love, to dip it in the blackest idk—absii omen, 
as we used to say at ould Trinity— in order to give you a correct, 
luminous, and mighty particular account of the present visit of their 
Eoyal Higlmesses to the Emerald Isle, On Thursday night, Sir, or as 
some of the very early Christians call it Wednesday morning, at five 


left the present account in his hands. JEe will send you his account 
himself by the first post.] 

The Eyle skooner staymed into the arbour, and all the ships at say 


His Hyle Hoighruss the Pun^cn and Har Hyle Hoighniss Princess 
Ablegsokdeeeu wor as chairfol and brimmin wid good spirts as a keg 
o’ KEENAii’s best. Bedad, Sorr, it made yer hart hop on to all our tongs, 
it did, to say the pair of Pyle Hoighnisses, so swate and sorreptishioua 
an’ smoilin’ this way an’ that as the Lord Lietin’t with the Masht- 
Niss OE Hate-a-Corjt (in such toight boots that it ’s meself that don’t 
wander at the toitle), wid, as somebody said, ** his Staff ; ” hut I sor 
nothin’ of the sart— not avin a walkin-stick in the Liftk t’s hand, nor 
a bomboo cane. Thin there was the Lord Challenger, a purty 
soight intirely, in his robes and wigs, an’ the Granddear .Gyards wid 
fixed bagnets, to resave the Pyle Copple on the landin’. 

Long life to yer I ” sez I, chairing wid my caubeen this away. 

“ Be aisy uo^” sez the Mashiniss Have-a-corh, pushing me back 
contimptuus. Hot Her Pyle Hoighniss had cot me oL 

The heavens be your bed, Ariegsonbeber I ” sez I. “ ’Tis yer- 
self that’s the Pose o’ Denmukl” With that Her Pyle Hoighniss 
nodged the Prince, an sez she blushing, in a whispur, Sure Bertv 
dear, ’Ids MtsTTngR Oorneuxjs De Lanx, him as oi’ve minshunned to 
yez so arfen.” 

Wid that the Good Grayshus Prince rases meself from the ground 
where I was ginnyflicting on wun knay, and sez he, " Misther He 
Lant,^’ sez he, " ’tis meself that’s de-Ioighted to wilcomeyez to these 


With that I pulled out o’ my pocket the pome I’d composed, whin 
the Lord Lietn’t steps forwuid with an ardrdriss. 

Markkis,” sez the Pbincb, Porst come forst sarved.” 

** ’Tis manners,” sez I, backin op me fushur Sorvrin. 

« Misther He Lanx will oblige,” sez Aririqsondereb, with swate 
kumplasence. 

sez T, hoshfoUy, “’tis a thiifle, bot if Mjsther Han’l 
Gudereb, the Lader of the Granddear Archestrar, likewise the foifes 
and drams, if he’d jist play the ac-compniment, it moi^t be som*thin* 
grotifyitt* to a thriflin’ potion of your Pyle Hoighniss’s sobjicks.” 

With ihat I song my Ode, which the Prince went homming all the 
day out, so plased was he with me purr-formance. Afther this, which 
left me exharsted ou the sile, the Pbincb and Princess oe Wales 
partook of lonch, an’ were driven through the Phaynix Parruk, accom- 
panied by the Lord Lietn’t on the Saxe-hom. 

I heard that “ The ships on the river were decked with coloured 
lights.” Decked, SorTl bedad, it must have been pleasant walking 
intirely. 

There was great chairing and cries of daylight as we passed through 


when mw pall^ de sham rushed into tne chamber where your own 
Special lays Ms weary caput, and says he, in a sort of ecstasy, and 
waving a shaving towel like a maniac, says he— 

^ “ Och, gloiy be ! ” says he. “ ^Tis the date intirely all stayming, 
like hot praties, in Doblin Bay.” 

“ Git out wid ye, CoRNELnrs,” says I, addressing him in his own 
vernacular, not having forgotten my native tongue during my pro- 
tracted residence at BouIogne-sur-Mer, but speaking it with the 
least taste in life of a foreign accentuation. “ Git out wid ye, Cor- 
NEims then/’ says I, and don’t distorb yer masther in his first 
beauty slape,^’ wherewith I rolled myself round, with my face to the 
wall, as the most delicate hint to the menial to retire, and be blessed 
to him. 

“ Sure,” continues the baste, yelling with excitement. “ What are 
yez sent here for, at all at all ? An’t it to chronicckle the ivints of the 
Pyle Yist to Doblin, and is it meself that’s to do the wurk for yer 
kind implyer, Mutner Fonch, and you a snorting in the shates and 
blankits there P ” 

“ Cornelius,” said I, sitting up majestically in bed, “You leave me 
this day month : I warn you.” 

“ Maybe, thin,^ ye ’ll settle that thride o’ wages 

The conversation at this point will scarcely interest the generality of 
your readers. The upshot was that I came to an arrangement with 
my faithful vallydesham which will be highly satisfactory to you, 
inasmuch as you will obtain all the information you require on the 
subject, and more than it would be in my power to fdrnish you with. 
All you will have to do is to settle with me, 

{From the Observations of Cornelius Dbiant.) 

5 o’clock. A.!!. The Charnel Plate staymed iu. Thar wor the Mine^ 
Otter, War-ere, the OKilles, and the IHffense, An’ if they hadn’t 
bin jist nine bars in crassin the charn’l they ’d ha’ bin here befur this. 

8 skilful manoeuvre 1 managed to get Cornelius engaged as a 
waiter in one place at the Poyal repasts, and as an attendant .he was 
admitted when a man with your own SpecM^ reputation would have 
been feared, and dhe doors closed agmst him. Being myself busy 
upon this visit as part of my future History of Great Britm, I have 


uuc soxauQB, lucacjJL uxagejr uxacu. aa a> ijLvcjLjrjueux, uj^ ucjjluxilu iiuc; i;aA, auu. 

clearly among all the chairs of the poplace I heard with proide, “ More 
power to your elbow, Cobnx Delany. Shure ’tis himself ’s the boy 
to wroite for Misther Fonch!^ 

I bloshed, Sorr, but recovered, and bowed with the utmost poloite- 
ness. More in nextht. 

The races wor at Ponchestown in honour of your own Special. 


SINGULAP INCIDENT. 

We really didn’t mean it, and if we ever begged pardon we ’d do it 
now, but a Poysterer (who subsequently and at our expense showed 
himself an Oysterer) rushed in and defied us to give Mm a Shaksperiau 
Quotation applicable to Sir Brook Bridges having been made Lord 
P iTZWATBR. How could we help saying with Bon Fedro 
“ What need the bridge much broader than the flood ? ” 

But the Poysterer, who is noisy but not clever, did not see it* 

“ Why,” says we, in a rage at Ms stupidity and Ms voraciousness 
with the bivalves, “ if the bridge is the right size it fits the water, 
don’t it, bass ? ” He swallowed eleven oysters before he could speak 
again. 


An Excellent Piece of Principality.’^ 

Ireland, whose sons are bom poets, prettily presented the Princess 
OE Wales with an Irish Dove. Wades, not to be behiud-hand, had 
prepared as a gift, a Welsh Pabbit, but it was clandestinely devoured 
by one of the “ Bards,” who was unfortunately born too late to come 
under the police arrangement of Edward the Pirst. 


One Letter Different. 

A NEW word might be introduced to express the whole wt and 
mystery of Croquet— Croquetry. The objection, perhaps^, to this neo- 
logism is, that people might confound it with Coquetry, with wtoh 
reprehensible diversion the game can, of course, luivc no possible 
connection. 
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CLUB LAW. 

Waiter, you Ring, Sir ?*’ 

Member (trying to he calm). “Yes. "Will tott Wake this GtENTLEman, and 
SAY I SHOFLD BE OBLIGED IE HE 'D LET ME HAVE THE SpJECTATOR, IF HE ’S NOT 

Reading it.” 

[Old WackUthorpe Tias been asleep^ with the 'Paper firmly clviched^ for the last 
two hows. 


THE PJEANS OE EOREIGN PRIESTS. 

The Ultramontane Ossermtore Bomano is absurdly cock- 
a-wboop on the subject of Mr. Gladstone’s Disestablish, 
ment of the Irish State Church Resolution. Similar 
journals in Spain express the same ridiculous exultation. 
A Correspondent of the Post, writing from Seville, says : 

** All tlie Spanish papers are exulting over Glabstone’s victory 
and I was gravely assured by a priest yesterday that all the aristocracy 
of England were Catholics at heart, hut that it was only their fear of 
the Queen that prevented their openly acknowledging the Catholic 
religion.’' 

But what will our ultramontane neighbours say when 
we tell them that Mr. Whallbt voted on the side of 
Gladstone, and has had to apologise, therefore, to Irish 
Orangemen ? Perhaps, that Whallbx has at last revealed 
himsmf ; that he really was, as he was said to be, a J^esuit 
in disguise, and has now thrown off the mask which he 
has no need.to wear any longer. 

Suppose, however, that Dizzy had gained the day. Then 
Parliament would have pledged itself to endow Popery in 
Ireland. Would not this, indeed, have been a triumph for 
the Roman and Spanish Priest-party ? Our Whallby has 
not played false. He took the more Protestant side of the 
two. There was a pin between two sides to choose. 
’Twas not quite “heads I win, and tails you lose.” 


DANGER OF UPSIDE DOWN. 

Who are the Lower Orders ? 

The uneducated masses. 

The unintellectual classes, 

They are the Lower Orders. 

Who ’ll be the Higher Orders ? 

The newly enfranchised masses. 
Preponderating classes ; 

They’ll be the Higher Ordeis, 

Who ’ll be the Lower Orders ? 

Educate the masses. 

Or, educated classes. 

You ’ll be the Lower Orders ! 


Ermine witliout Silk, 

A Contemporary, in a leader relative to the new J udge, 
Mr. Justice Hannen, observes, “ He never took silk.” 
We should think not. There is no occasion for anybody 
to say, “ Set a Judge to try shoplifters.” 


MUSICAL AND MELANCHOLY. 

Old fogies, who like music, have been set talking of late by a 
rumour that the Ancient Concerts were to be revived in the course of 
this next summer. Whether this be so or not we neither know nor 
care, but from the bottom of our heart we hope no music hall will put 
forth such a programme as the following, should the manager aspire to 
give an 

ANCIENT CONCERT. 


Ancient Comic Song. 


" The CoTh Leg.” By Mr. Tooealooral. 


AnctentSentta«>i»lSong • 

An^tNegro Mdody . . { “ OpUolelde by 

Ancient Costermonger's Ditty. ** Sam Sail” By Mb. Gallows. (Song in character.) 

f Round my Hat.” By Jolly Smash, the Great 
Ancient Seno-Comic Song Comic Creature. 

Ancient Children's Hymn . *' 0 Jerusalem! ” By Sionorina Schreeoha. 

Ancient Popular Song . . . ** The Ratcatcher's SaugUer.” By Mdlle. Smith. 

ByMXBSO^^KT. 

AnoientNlggerMdodles . • 

f “ 0 SusannaTi, den’f you Cry for me /” By Madame 

Ancient Sentimental Song .4 Uoolino Brown, '*Ihe West End Warbling 

i Wonder.” 

-n ni , . < ** Six my RoUy PaUs” By Mr. Blubskin. Chorus, 

Ancsent Ditty on this occa*doa onlv. by the Audience. 


“ SWEET GIRL GRADUATES !” 


I take it from a paper by a lady k 


Dear Mb. Punch, 

Isn’t this deliciom/ 

Macmillan's Magazine 

“ Of course it would be exceptionally easy for those ladies to keep residence, 
whose fathers are Masters of Arts living at Cambridge ; but there would be no con- 
ceivable danger or impropriety in allowing a respectable married M. A. to license 
his house as a hostel for girls not so favourably situated." 

Fancy going to Cambridge ! 0, 1 should so love it ! Ever so much 
jollier than a stupid Ladies’ College ! Every girl, you know, goes 
nowadays to College, and there could be no danger k our bekg sent 
to Cambridge. Pa says he is afraid that we should learn to smoke, and 
to play bilEards, and drink beer ; but lots of girls do that without 
gokg to Cambriage. 

Instead of “ wkes ” we should give ieas^ and 0 what fun it would 
be toastkg our own muffins ! I rather doubt if Pa would like me to 
play cricket, but he would not object, I’m sur^ to my joimng a good 
croquet club, and I ’m already such a dab that I should wk no end of 
matches. Instead of racquets, I dare say we should play liattledore 
and shuttlecock, which you know is really a good strong athletic exerme. 
I don’t much care for rowing, for it blisters one’s hands terribly, but 
lots of girls are fond of it, and would die to go k trakmg for a match 
with Oxford. Fancy the excitement at a race of “sweet girl graduates 
with long golden hair ! ” What cheerkg there would be if ligU bhe 
showed k front, and retrieved its long lost laurels ! ,* 

Believe me, yours excitedly, 

Georgiana*Gush. 

P.S. As for “ little go’s ” and things,^! ’m sure we should come out 
at least as well as many of pou men do. . At any rate you surely would 
not have the heart to pluck us. 
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GOLDEN GOOSE KILLING AT CHESTER 

“ ’Tisn’t every day,” say tlie agricnltiirists of Hampshire, prover- 
bially speahing, that we kill a pig.” So, perhaps, the Portsmouth 
lodging-house and hotel-keepers, in the language of their county, 
thought to themselves when the^ stuck it into the people who came to 
see the Volunteer Keview. It is not everyday tlmt they get such a 
pig as the sight-seeing British Public to kill. Therefore, when they 
do get hold of that sort of pig, if they kill it, and eat it np, from snout 
to tail, pettitoes and all, they do not act otherwise than with that 
enlightened selhsimess which is said to be the basis of all goodness. 
They are wise in their generation— but some other persons are other- 
wise. Let Afifrus^ sporting correspondent of the Morning Post^ amuse 
you with an ilittstimon of the unwisdom of those other persons 

“ Ma. W*. B. Jones, one of the most respected memhors of the Bing, has done 
such good service to the Turf that it is fit it should be recognised. I have often in 
these letters called attention to the extravagant charges to which racing men are 
subject, and showed how Doncaster, Northampton, Chester, and other places, had 
killed the golden goose by driving people away on account of the way they skinned 
them." 

The goose that regularly lays golden eggs, you will observe, is a 
very different creature from the occasional and fortuitous pig. To kill 
the.pig is all very well, hut killing the goose is most injudicious, and 
indeed suicidal. A goose appears to have been thus effectually killed 
the other day at Chester 

” Mr. Jones, it seems, having made up his mind to go to Chester for the races, 
and wishing to enjoy the comforts of an inn, wrote to a well-known hotel to know 
their terms for a sitting-room and bed-room for the four days during which the 
meeting lasted. To his communication he received a reply, stating that he could 
have the accommodation he wanted, but that each person who came into his sitting- 
room must pay one guinea per diem for that room, as well as that sum for his bed- 
room, and eighteenpence a-day for servants.” 


The goose of an impolitic publican, killed as above, was cooked as 
follows : — 

** Mr. Jones, of course, declined these terms, as he conjectured the meals would 
be handicapped on the same terms, so he forwarded the letter to the Sportsman, in 
which iiews;^per it was published, and as other sporting papers have copied the 
communication, the establishment in question has got an advertisement for which 
they would rather not have bargained, although it was a gratuitous one.” 

In sending the letter which he had received from the cbrysocheno- 
phonous innkeeper to the Sporhman^ Mu, Jonrs proved himself a very 
valuable contributor to a sporting paper, fa There is no better sport, ^ in 
the opinion of Mr, PuTich, than to see an attempt at over-reaching 
result in a tumble heels overhead. This sort of moral capsize is as 
diverting to a rational creature as the spectacle of anyone accidentally 
losing his physical balance, falling down and rolling over, is to a fool. 


My Vocal Reed.»’ 

Mr. E. J. Ebbd, who makes ships, is habitually wigged in the Stm- 
dard, and has loftily responded that he makes very good ships, better 
than any of his critics could do, and that he does not care for any 
attack. He then likens himself to Narcissus, and says that his foes 
" are free to pine away into a sound with hating him;” Good ; we like 
pluck. But does Narcissus Bred recollect how Echo was avenged ? 
The cruel Eitzcephissus was condemned to see his own face in a 
fountain— some MSS. read a wet dock— and to admire his own perfec- 
tions until he collapsed. What says Narcissus Beed to that ? 

THE DOEKEl’S DELIGHT. 

The field of literature is at present yielding abundant crops of 
sensation novels. They are a species of food for the mind which you 
may call thistles. 


CHIKKtN HAZARD. 


CHAPTER XYIL 
THE TRICK ACT. 

Lbavdtg the pinewood forest on his right, Pibl Doentoh sprang 
upon his dark horse, which was waiting for him, and dashed rapidly 
across the broad uneven common. 

Unconscious of observation, he muttered to himself, “ So, Pibl I 
richer, feared, aye, and loved I What have I to desire ? T^at re- 
mains P” Onwmdlmsped dashing, crashing, through a plantation, 
as the night wind salted and the stately trunks * bent to the ground 
in the soft southern breeze, as though owning in the man their Lord 
and Master. 

Aye ! ye peen things,” he exclaimed, standing upon his saddle, 
as he urged his panting mare into a gallop, bow to me, to ms, 
who am-la I ha He laughed excitedly, and pressed his hand to his 
fevered head. 

It was a sudden thought, but a good one, for his pT:uT)ose. The horse 
was cantering on at an even pace, making the circuit of the common 
several times before proceeding, and giving his rider time for the 
execution of his rapidly conceived desigm 

He tore off his coat, waistcoat, and hat, while the horse was still in 
motion, and throwing them away appeared in the disguise of a marine. 
Continuing thus for a few minutes, he aimed right and left, as with a 
gun, and seemed to be defying an enemy. 

^ Noi” he said to himself, this disguise will not do,” whereupon 
lightly humming a tune, winch appeared to exhilarate the noble steed 
that bounded ben^th him, he recklessly divested himself of the 
military uniform, and in less time than it takes to describe, he' exposed 
to view the of a sailor, which he had evidently been wearing 
beneath the other two* 

“ I can reserve the Apollo for another time,” he thought, slightly 
opening the fftmt of his sailor’s shirt, through which it was possible 
to seethe glittethigspai^es of the Sungod’s costume. “It is enough if 
I escape detec&m in ’Twas as a sailor I have idways wooed her.” 

“Hi! hi! hi!” Shout^ to hklmare, and hitting her sharply on 
the off fetlock he Waved his hat aloft, and hoisting a bundle in a pocket- 
handkerchief tied on to the end of a stick, across his shoulder, careered 
onwmd. 

His delay had enabled Billke to come up with him; concealing 
himself under the shadow of the flowing tail, as he had hitherto 
done in that of his rider’s head, the infant followed bim with stern 
.purpose, and resolve, taking firmer and surer hold of binfi at every step. 

Chi the border of the forest Dosntoh tied Ms horse up to a tree. 
Ear off shone a light in the window of a lonely cottage. 

‘ . * Direetors think that there have been several good opportunllaes for adver- 
tising lost. Advertuements pay very ■welL is an opportunity lost, so evidenl^ 

TatiNKs, portmanteaux, &o, [The Editor being bound to publish, these notes, pub- 
lishes the above ‘without comment.— *Rc{.l 


“ She is there,” was all he said, 

A gust sweeping the plain, took his light sailor^s hat, and throwing 
it madly from branch to branch, drove it at a fierce pace through the 
intricacies of the forest ; here Piel Dobeton followed swiftly, for if 
he ever could be attached to anythiug animate or inanimate, he would 
have been to that now brimless battered hat as it bounded gauy over the 
moonlit plain which reached for miles in the basin naturally formed by 
the perpetual landslips, and the overshading pine hills surrounding it. 
He would not shout, he would not cry for assistance. Onward he 
hurried. One moment with extended arms tb seize the receding form, 
another prone upon the uneven soil, then with his short curly hair 
streaming behind him in the breeze, he flew across the open plain. 
Onward ! onward ! 

A distant mnrmur fell npon his ear. Louder, louder, the voices of a 
myriad deep-tongued monsters baying for a victim. 

“ The Sea ! ’* he cried in terror. It is the sea 1 ” 

Lucid, two-horned, antler-bearing, changeable, vague, wandering, 
nightly, continuons-by-night, silent, tacit, smiled the daughter of 
Latona upon the son of Saturn and Ops and brother to Jupiter and 
Pluto.* 

* IVofes.— The Authors who looked over this description of the ocesn erased this 
description of the moon shining on the sea, and described the fact simply in five 
words. On an early copy being sent to them for perusal, they find the Editor has 
restored the passage. Why ?~~(3iffned.) 

Editor. — Gen-hlemen, you are only three out of the number, why did you erase 
the passage aforesaid? It was ■written by a scholar and a poet, the Author, in fact, 
to whom was promised that he should write a song in this on the first opportu- 
nity ; failing this, that he should be allowed to indulge in poetic licence, fie is a 
scholkr and gentleman, and retains his classic knowledge. He was brought up at 
Eton and Oxford. A touch here and there gives ^egance. 1 heg the subje^ may 
be dropped. 

I%e Authors, the three ahove-mamed with others, to ike JSditor. — Sir, We did mOt state 
our reasons, but will Scholar ! pooh 1— no more scholar than— well, never mind. 
“ Retained his classic knowledge,” you say : you mean, rsfictiasd' Ms old school 
books, and makes the barest extracts from them, which are to pas® ftwr cultivated 
scholarship. He was with us, you may recoRect, in the country (the humbug ! he 
pretended he must be away in the country to get inspiration 1) and we coming 
upon him unexpectedly found him ■wri'ting his portion of this work ■with an old 
copy of the Gradus wd PamassMTM- before him, open at the article Luna, to which 
pray refer, and you will find ail his epithets in the original Latin Ziecida, bieorwk, 
conteaera,'* (fcc., &c. Then turn to article Neptunus, and in the very first line ypvt 
will find fki s gentleman^s paraphrase •word for word. Now, Sir, if wedealtth'us with 
you and the public, what would what would ihep say? It was this Impostor 
then who wrote those Latin and Greek headings to the Chapters, eh? Gross igno- 
rance, Sir, gross. Again, Sir, as to the heading to Chapter XIV., any schocfiboy 
knows that ** tibi credo** is the form, or In te credo,** not “ Te credo J* But enough 
of this. 

Sditor to the ASors.— Gentlemen, the Editor has been imposed upon. The Classic 
Poet is no longer connected ■with, this Company. The passages complained of ■were 
allowed (the Editor is willing ■fco explain how) to remain at the wi^ or the Directors, 
upon whom the Musi^l Poet had called to sing some of his compositions for this 
work. The Editor otlvtaya thought him a detestable humbug, but does not shrinkfrom 
admitting that the epithets ■were admitted as a compromise, so that the Directors 
and Editor might not in future be obliged ■to listen to his sixiging evew 
every hour between ten and four. However, he has received a certafejtoount for 
TiTw and retired; and now, Gen'tlemen, the Editor ■takes 1«e present 

opportunity of espressing a strong hope that the good feeling gn^iorbeamnee^ and 
gentleman^ tone of all concerned will prevent any eantre^mipa oecarxmg, just when 
the work is progressing so admirably. 
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ALPHA 


His pace kad brougtit kim impetuously to the very verge of the 
abrupt cliff, wheu from the door of the cottage a femde form issued, 
_ and throwing herself across the object 

of his pursuit prevented its being 
carried forcibly over into the boiling 
waves beneath. 

The first ray of morning light fell on 
their faces. 

The woman raised her arms and 
screamed. She would have fallen over 
the cliff had not Dokntox caught her 
in his arms. 

“ Bess ! look up ! speak to me ! ” 
he cried in an agony. 

He knew she had recognised him, 
but at that moment, yielding to as 
irresistible an impulse as that which 
urged tbe Grecian Matron Hubarde to 
mSke osteological search within the 
closed recess, or the wary Pimannos 
to entrap the yielding and simple 
Simonides on bis road to the Athe- 
nian Pair, or the impulsive Homerus to dare Hyspepsian dangers * 
in extractmg the soHtary fruit of the Plumm-bearing tree,— 
he pressed his hot lips to her icy cold forehead, and felt such a 

thrill of pleasure shudder- 
ing through his frame as 
threatened to render his 
position upon that un- 
guarded ledge every se- 
cond more dangerous. 

He had not noticed it, 
but by a coincidence he 
had stopped on the exact 
spot where some days 
before he had dropped 
the white cravat over the 
edge of the cliff, and it 
had remained there flut- 
tering in the breeze. 

You are in my power 
now,” he whispered, with 
concentrated passion in 
her ear. “Come! your 
father is dying: I Imow 

he will consent ; let the past be forgotten. Come I Come ! 

He seized her round the waist, but her voice returning, she uttered 
a piercing shriek, which was suddenly answered from below. 

Horetox paused. He was a bold bad man, but even bold, bad men 
must pause sometimes. The time had come for him. 




* The Editor,, in answer to numerous queries from the Authors, has great plea- 
sure In announcing that these elegant interpolations, so happily illustrating the 
situation, are from the, pen of the celebrated Authpiess who has recently joined this 
Novel Company (lihnlted). The Editor is sure that the esteemed member of the 
Company,’ the ’author of the White Ram, Ac., will be the last person to find fiiult 
with the' style of the hand which has produced Canaries of Supplication, ShaloUe^s 
InhtrUance,l£li^lnngton,Rlacltc^9'Forgerif. , „ 

In haste hy the Jut^s to the SditoT.-^Why wasn’t there an illustration last week f 
From pie Editoi' to the Authors, in, Don’t know.— JE'd. 


“ He has heard me, and comes 
ly, “ he is two huudred feet 


It is Joseph,” cried the poor girl, 
to my assistance.” 

“Bah!” laughed Dorxtox, savage] 
below the level of the sea, your chick- 
weed-gathering lover; *twill be dusk 
again ere he reach us. You are mine I 
Nay, pretty one, do not struggle.” 

But he had to exert all his force, for 
Bess, accustomed to row her father’s 
smack of seventy-eight tons, could put 
out more than the ordinary strength of 
a woman. But she was hardly a match 
for PiEL Dobxton, who lifting his now 
unresisting burthen far above his head, 
was offering her his love or instant 
destruction, which two steps forward 
would have accomplished, when a hand 
apparently issuing from the earth, 
grasped mm firmly round the ancle. 

The Borse . — ^He was waDcing in the last num- 
ber, but as it gives more life to the picture by 
introducing a horse, the Editor ventured to put 
him on horseback. It’ll so so much better. 

The Editor regrets having been unable to send a proof with this alteration in it to 
the Authors, but there wasn’t time before publication. — Ed.'} 

{To be continzied!) 



ANOTHER LETTER EROM OUR ARTIST. 

To the JSditor of “ Chikhin Hazards 

Dear Sir, 

I HAVE given up all 
hopes of illustrating Chikkin 
Hazard from the MS., which 
is getting more and more il- 
legible. 

Letters conveying hints of 
subjects for my pencil are a 
bore. 

Telegrams are a nuisance. 

Personal interviews combine 
both these characteristics. 

. I must illustrate independ- 
ently, or’ not. at all. 

I beg to’ send you some 
studies of that interesting 
creature, the Boomerang, in 
various moods of thought and 
action. , » • 

I also send you some Beni- 
cian birds and fishes,, and I 
only hope you will like them; 

PaithMy yours, 

G. DE MaXiALCEIL. 

P.S. Why the Dickihs didn’t you publish my last drawing ? 

[Our Artist is evidently having a lark with the Authors.— RcK.] 




Not a Water-Colour. 

“ AQtTASCiTTDH” is infonded that he is wrong in his supposition 
that the Portrait of Mackintosh, No. 227 in the National Portrait 
Exhibition, represents the well-known^ inventor of the Waterproof 
Overcoat. 


An Omission. 

We omitted to state that among the distinguished persons placed 
in mourning by the elevation of Lord Graxbobne to the Hoi^ of 
Lords is Mjl. Disraell We hasten to correct the omission*— cwv 
Circular. 


FrintiS 'bjt TotepJi Smith., of No. M, Holford Square, ta the Pariah of St. Tamea, Clerkenwell, 3 b the Oofraty of Middleieac. at the Printing Offieea of Meaan. Bradhai7, Bwma. a<3i>.» 1 
Street.iiithePrectaictof Whiteliriaxa,liLtheOity ofLoadoa, andPttbllBhedbyhlinatNo. 85,neet Street. In the Pariah ol St. Bnde.Gity of London.— SATnni>AT,ArBXL2o,l8ao. 


Lomhard 




May 2, 1868.] 
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RAMBLINGS. 


Mrs. Opie of an anecdote Jolm Kemble told her of the “ 0. riots, 

I the year Qieen Caroline indaced ‘‘Palmyra” Wood to accompany 
. « I Wedgiirood and Potter to Pitcairn’s Island, on an expedition with 

IT ^ Withering the botanist, who found Pal^y dsbing for corapUments (Clerk 

the Horticuirmral ; of Eldin had “ broken the line ”) and Lord Grey of Rolleston reading 
biiow, met &ir wu- [ ;pq^i Qiford, feeling somewhat sore at haying been cat up by 

Charles Beil, who, however, soon gave him his “ Hand-; ” so 
a bundle or aspa- ; Bioomfidd went back to his shoemaking, and Jerrold’s last was re- 
liand, I peated by Sydney Smith to Melbourne, Lord Abinger laughing till he 
wbicn he gave to was Scarlett again, and Coleridge and his Prend intoned “ The Ancient 
rradescantjthegar- ! Mariner” to Nelson and Miss Bronte, which the Members of the Lunar 
dener, who^ was Society pronounced to be all moonshine, although George Selwyn, 
walking arm^-arm ’ who had been with Romilly to see Sarah Malcolm ihanged by Lord 
St* k j Norbury on Telford’s Suspension Bridge, and from thence to Tatter- 

Raleigh down Eliza- 1 salFs for his Mackintosh, declared John Scott’s lot to be a capital one, 
Xftrogmorton : for he was then Attorney-General and sure to be Chancellor, as Lord 
btreet. Ihe Knight ^ Denman remarked, when he told Dr. Arne that the Court granted 
him a Rule Britannia, an opinion in which Sheridan, who had left 
Home, and gone to Law, at Stoke Pogis, to escape a Dunning, entirely 
coincided, contrary to the prospectus of the Dilettanti Society (Sheri- 
I dan’s friend, Mrs, Malaprop, called them the Dilatory Society) dining 
dow on the Spamsh | together periodically about the time when Thomas Campbell was 
galleo^ going to j editing magazines, and despat.ching Holman, the Blind Traveller, 
^ j aa expedition to Lyons, the Lord Keeper to Coventry, where 

asked her whether , Buckland had found the Great Seal, and Richard the Second to the 
Jerusalem Chamber, in which retreat that Monarch was discovered by 
the Duke of Richmond administering Dr. Gregory’s powder, wrapped 


kissed his hand to 
the ^ Duchess of 
Peria, looking out 
from a Dormer win- 


she was present 
the nisrht before at 
the SOOth represen- 


up iu Emery paper and 


Gammer Gurton’s Needle,” when who should touch him } Gilbert in such profuse quantities, 


on the sleeve, unperceived tili that very moment, but the reputed 
author — “ Siill so gently o’er me stealing,” was Sir Walter’s rather 
neat salutation to the dramatic Bishop, as he crossed Berners Street, 
and got mixed up with the Delawarr Indians, slashed with crimson 
(escorted by Sir Charles Cotterell, M.C.) coming from a eonvermzione 
given by the Pharmaceutical Society in the Library of Holland House, 
and then on their way to George Heriofe’s Hospital, to see the collec- 
tion formed by Brookes, the anatomist, rather to the annoyance of 


disguised in Earren-aceous food, to Lavies 
lantities, that the distinguished P.R.S. turned 


Giddy again, and could only gasp out that his initials wertO L,E.L., 
and that he loved “ Perdita” Robinson better than Speotem Ana- 
lysis,” which, Sir Charles Wale and the Priuce of both heard, 
as well, as all “The Medical Officers of the Army,” who got Leveridge 
to play the “Roast Beef of Old England” to'Joah Bates, at that 
particular instant in the Abbey, conducting himself, as usuali very 
creditably, and endeavouring to convince “ Sir* Plnme ” that the part 
A© .played injjhe “ Rape of the Lock ” was^ ^feather in his ca^, whilst 
« ‘ * in to 


Cobbett, who was returning from one of his “ Rural Rides” on the I Commodore Trunnion and the Duchess of Kingston had to *.„«^** „„ 
Derwentwater estates, where he had joined Wordsworch, always fond j such a Jeremiad from Bentham that Mrs. Jordan, &and as ever, began 
of an “ Excursion,” Lamb, Sheil, curiously enough at that time Master I to siuff — “and shall Trelawnv 


of the Mint, and Denzil Holies, the last of the “ Eive Members ” of 
the party to arrive. As soon as he came in from shooting at Ranton 
Abbey, and had changed his ribbed stockings— a present from Strutt, 
the inventor, on his marriage with Kitty Clive— which were wet after 
a long walk across the Plains of Abraham, the party sat down to a 
rubber, Wfaiston cutting in without any controversy with Mulready, 
Sir Charles Wager betting on the odd trick, and giving Admiral Penn 
a Rook(e) at chess. Home varying the entertainment by reciting “ My 
name is Norval,” and helping Father Mathew and Whitbread to brew 
some punch a la Romaine, which Abernethy enjoyed greatly with a 
biscuit, while Dibdin, lately elected a member of the Catch Club, sang 
“Tom Bowling” to the delight of Fielding, Earl of Denbigh, and 
Stump, the Portrait Painter, who had just left St. George’s Hospital. 
The harmony of the meeting was interrupted by Byron and Lord 
Elgin beginning to quarrel over Marbles, which so annoyed Horner 
and Pye Smith that they seat for a Constable ; but Dmce took other 
measures, and matters were restored to a friendly footing, so that Sir 
■William Ross was able to go on painting his miniatures at the Polar 
Regions, where he would have treated Master Lambton to see Lord 
Keane as “Hamlet” if Croker had not taken his Murray, and acoom- 
p^ed a Beckett aud the Archbishop of Canterbury to Paris on a 
Trigonometrical Survey from a Barrow. Somebody knocked at the 
door, and asked if Mr. Mathews was “At Home”; Sir Humphry 
was ready to take his Davy that he had gone to the Lyceum with 
Arnold the composer, but Dr. Famaby, the school-master, told Spel- 
man that he had seen him-at the Rugby Station with TJsher, earnestly 
talking to Lord Somerville about his breed of Merinos, which Hogg, 
(the Ettriok Shepherd, to whom the Highland Society had lately 
awarded their premium for his “ Essay on Sheep,”) thought superior 
to the Edgeworths’ “ Irish Bulls.” Nobody was fleeced, for very 
fortunately Payne Knight sauntered in with. Day — “ Sandford wid 
Merton” Day, — fresh from Oxford, and persuaded Southey to go for 
“ The Doctor,’^ iwid not been gone five minutes when Adding- 
ton drove up in his Glarenoei ftnd invited Dr. Price to reduce the 
National Debt over a gle^s of brandy-and-water, the best thiig pos- 
sible for any uneasiness in the Pitt of the stomach, as that distin- 
guished member of the theatrical profession. Parsons, once, when he 
was not himself, but Moody, told Bishop and Priestly, at Abbotsford, 
the evenmg they joined Dean Yincent at a game of Howe, when, and 
where, wiili Cromwell’s Chaplmn, who — the Duke of Wellington, newly 
elected for Trim, was an eye-witness, with Travers, the oculist — 
caught Mrs. Trimmer at Blind Man’s Buff, and declaring that the 
more the merrier, dragged Hannah More away to croquet, as she 
Lingard with De Quincey^ in full Highland costume, on Clapham 
Common, ^ brilliantly illuminated with Drummond’s Hme-light, dis- 
cussing Sir Henry Pottinger and the Opium War> which reminded 


(Here the MjS. breaks off, never, let us hope, to be resumed. The 
only intelligible account that can be given of these unconnected, uu- 
fiaished “ Ramblings ” (firiv named) is that our Contributor had been 
at the National Portrait Exhibition the whole of the day, and falling 
asleep after his great exertions and dinner, still clutching the Catalogue 
with both hands, was the sport of a fantastic and dyspeptic dream.) 


SOME MISUNDERSTANDING. 

Mr. Porch has been surprised^ by receiving the following infor- 
mation from a distinguished physician 

** Sir, — ^A t pag-e 13® of your current volume you describe mo as a prig and a 
humbug.'* 

The letter thus commencing is signed James Edmttrds, M.D. IxMt, 
Tmoh never applied, or ever dreamt of applying, the terms Prig and 
Humbug to Dr. James Edmunds. On reference it will be found th^ 
those are merely the words of an angry smoker in a dialogue, who is. 
inveighing against an Association which he dislikes — the Anti-Tobacco 
Society— in the mass. A preceding enumeration of persons advertised to 
attend a meeting of that b^dy happens to include the name of a Dr. 
Edmunds, who, for aught Mr, Tumh knew, might have been a Doctor 
of Laws, or Divinity. He bad not the least idea, that Dr. JAMna 
Edmunds was a Member of the Anti-Tobaeco Society, apd is by no 
means sure that he is now. Dr. James Edmunds mites especially in 
the character of Honorary Secretary to the Female Medical Society. 
That is quite another thing. Has he actually read what he complaina 
of, or has he been misinformed ? 


“ WTiett lie Stamped, Siis^ I Stamped.^’ 

i>r. Jokwim, 

The “ Great Tichbotmaa Oaee/^ as* it is called, has been introdueed 
at Tattersall’s, and made the subject of speculation. We hear that thle' 
last odds were ten to one in favour of the olaimanfs succeeding to the 
title and estates . — Land and Water, 

Very good puff. Every little helps* But in a legal assembly, where 
perhaps human evidence may be*'as weR understood as equine i^igree 
at Tattersall’s, Ibe betting the other night was ten to one in favour of 
the Baby B^oronet . — Fire and Air, 


A. Those ultra Ratualiste are Papists without cUmbt. 

B. Say rather, Papists without the P. 


VOL. LIV. 


a: 
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■ ,!■' 1 Mi'i, THE WELSH ODE. 

"I'i''. 11 ' / We hare been favoured with an eiorly copy of the Ode 

u'"'' fl/S] I ' ' / which was recited to the PniNCB and PniNCiEss OT Waies 

' at Carnarvon. It is much better than we expected. It 

To come and feast upon onr squeak and bubble, 

I ° and’^P^OEss or Wales, 

''not to put too fine a point on it.” " 

;rra^<^mti. Party. “Look -eke, WaiieeI Ckakoe this Khiee iron a Pea- Mks “^Twu nS SlffiereX 

DiFFBEENT Pla-Ttoems, aue I MIGHT HTJET ^ stockbrokers are too proud to carry coppers, or silver. 










NOT TO PUT TOO FINE 


NOVELTY IN TIOKETS-OY-LEAVE. 

Theeb might be a Ticket-of-Leave System which wotild work 
admirably — a system under which the Police wotild be empowered to 
present certain persons, of the class officially reported oy them as 
“ characters ” who are ‘* known to ” them, with tickets of admission to 
see criminals, of whom some may have been their own associates, or 
“pals,** undergoing punishment Convicted felons no longer fare 
sumptuously every day ; but iu their prison fare, for any purpose of 
determent, skilligolee might be replaced by turtle-soup, unless their 
lellows without are kept well aware that they are dieted on the former 
and not on the latter. A clause should be introduced into the Capital 
Punishments within Prisons Bill providing a limited nnmher of select 
ruffians with the accommodation requisite for enabling them to witness 
the execution of any one of their order whom it may be necessary to 
bang for murder. Due provision should likewise be made to give 
parties of the same class opportunities for witnessing such instructive 
exhibitions as the one described by the Chester Ohronicle under the head 
of ** Plogging Garotters.” Another spectacle of a different nature was 
going on hard by :— 

*• At th.e 14me when a joyous crowd of people were collecting about the Chester 
Ballway Station for the purpose of witnessing the arrival of and showing their 
loyalty to the Pbincb and Prtnokss or V^albs, two fellows confined in the castle 
were writhing tinder the infliction of the cat-o’-nine tails for robbery." 

Is it too much to say that the crowd collected about the railway 
doubtless included some persons WThose more suitable place would have 
been among the spectators of the scene that was then proceeding in the 
Castle, narrated as follows F — 

** The prisoners. Hart and Oookb, were taken from their cell's to one of the 
prison yards about half-past six. Hart, who is only eighteen, was the first to 
undergo the punishment awarded to him, viz., fifteen laiwes. So terrified did he 
become at the preparatians that while he was being fastened to the triangle be 
cried. At the first blow he shrieked loudly, and continued to shout and clutch the 
post to which he was fastened until the full number of strokes had been dealt 
CooKB, who was thirty-two, and was sentenced to twenty lashes, was compelled to 
look. on. At the first blow he, too, set up a piercing cry. Both looked pale and 
mthausted after the fiogging." 


It is of no use making a garotter howl unless he is heard, and heard by 
those who will be instructed by his howling. Revenge is unchristian ; 
Wt Society, like individuals, may try to make enemies repent, if, 
indeed, it is not our duty to try as hard as ever we can. On the prin- 
ciple of loving-kindness, let garotters be shampooed, if shampooing 
will tend to stop garottmg ; but, as flogging is found rather to do so, 
flog them. Don’t inflict a pang upon the worst of ruffians, except to 
the end of deterring other ruffians from cruelty. Spare not the lash 
in any degree to effect that end. But then let the pangs of the 
scourged savage be exemplary. Let not his contortions of visage be 
wasted ; his bowlings and writhings thrown away ; let them always 
have the proper witnesses : all the other rascals in prison, and as large 
a number as may be convenient of outside blackguards privileged with 
I tickets-of-leave. 


A KICK AT THE CANCAN. 

Englaijd boasts its hornpipe, Scotland its reel, and Ireland its Jig. 
But what, except the cancan, is the Erenchman’s national dance ? We 
askj because we notice that a writer in a Paris newspaper is savagely 
indignant on this tender point 

**Eufiji, HliiB. Finbttb, ime bnme que I’on connait^, est eugag^e dans un bas- 
triugue de Londres pour y danger la ‘ danse nationale ’ des Francais— dit I'affiche-- 
le cancan. Pourquoi pas? * Tartavd powr la Syrie, n’est-il pas pour le moment 
notre air national? " 

Anglice, et aliter,facit indignaiio vermm : — 

The cancan I mon Dieu ! 'tis an insult to France, 

To call that vile orgy her national dance. 

PerMious England as well may declare 
‘ Champagne Charley ’ is known as her national air ! ” 


MAT BE HBAED BVEETWHBEB. 

SoHSS without Words ” — a remarkable performance ; but perhaps 
a still more wonderful feat is playing upon words. 
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WHAILEY AND FOIIY. 

^ UR contemporary the Spectator says, in re- 

ference to Mr. Disrabh’s assumption of 
terror lest our religion should be in 
danger 

It were better to have i»Ir. 'Whalley for 
_ Prime Minister, for he at least would not say 
these things without honestly believing them. 
But 6a«f as it would be to have a fool for PHme 
Minister of England^ is it not worse to have one 
r: who, not being a fool himself, but very much 

^ ^ the reverse, addresses himself,” &c. 

Mr, Punch is never so outspoken as 
this. When he wishes to intimate his 
~ belief in the non-wisdom of folks, he says 

^ with the Shakspearian lady — 

i\ “ I do not call them fools, but this I think, 

-“= VJ ' ; • I 'When, they are thirsty, fools would fain have 

drink," 

would like to know what the 
' ^Tf sapient electors of Peterborough say to 
the above label, so neatly gummed on 
their representative. 


CHIKKIN HAZARD. 


CHAPTER XYIII. 

THE HAND OF FATE. 

The towering Atlantic wave, whose dizzy height only those who 
have once surmounted it to gaze upon the lake-like valley beneath, can 
possibly imagine, seized the devoted house with the hand of a giant, 
and twirled it into the air, as Nutt had often done with his hat for 
Grace Marcekont’s evening amusement. Por one instant she clung 
to him, but in the next, relaxing her hold, she, with true feminine 
instinct recollecting that her watch, which played two tunes and struck 
the quarters, would be most useful to her on some future occasion, 
wound it up rapidly, securing it tightly by the chain to her waist, and 
then as her maiden blood rose to her cheeks, pressed both hands 
firmly upon the skirts of her dress. So she awaited her fate. 

Nutt's one thought at that moment was for her. 

The^ huge wave gathering itself together like a concrete sea-wall 
careering on the face of the ocean at a rate too fearful for contempla- 
tion, began to quiver beneath its own immensity as though trembhng 
under the consciousness of its murderous work. 

Ah 1 how little do we, sitting by our comfortable firesides, realise 
such dangers as these ; and, after all, how small, how little, does this 
mighty work of nature seem when told on fpaper. And what is' it ? 
A man and woman by themselves unaided, save by their own intelli- 
gence, left to battle with a vast Atl^tic wave. And not an Atlantic 
wave only, but one which had rolled itself from one ocean to another, 
which had glided stealthily round the world’s four corners into the 
broad ocean highway, — a double borror, a multiplied power, an Atlan- 
tic wave in the Pacific. 

The wfid wind was its master, driving it onward in the dark night. 
It sucked in the 'smaller 'fish %t its base and heaved them up to the top. 
Some of these Nutt wak enabled to catch and place in his pockets. 

‘‘ She,'’ he said to himself, likes fish.” 

What tables and chairs^ he could reach at the moment, he attempted, 
somewhat unwisely, to seize and secrete about his person, as they were 
forced through the house window by inner pressure. As he did so he 
thoujght to himself how the time might come when she would be glad 
to sit down upon something, and then ^ would provide the means. 
Would she be touched at last P Would she at length understand him 
and read his heart P 

A sharp cry from her attracted his attention, but the night was too 
dark for him to be gmded to her, by anything except her voice. 

He stretched out nis arms, and leant, as he imagined, in her direction. 

This action had unforeseen consequences. 

The sudden weight, so slight in itself, thus brought to bear more 
upon one side than the other, destro^d the equilibrium of the already 
tottering sea-wall, and shaking for one ^(econd as if the course of its 
were still uncertain, it toppled headlong and fell with one great 
gigantic redn, smd then tlie sea was calm and tranquil, and the moon 
shone out as u^on a peaedpl valley. 

Grace awaking from Iwu stupor, -found herself upon dry land. She 
pressed her hahd to her^lfe. 

^My watch ! thank heaten \^ , Wa hut first exclamation. 
liSekt instant she Boomerang. 

lk». Whets was Nutt? 

Ana the House? 

Gokb. 


She uttered a loud cry. She shouted his name, there was no re- 
sponse. She was on an unknown sea-shore, alone. 

Then the roof of the house in which they had suffered so much 
together drifted in on the tide. In its wake, fioated a few notes of the 
old piano from the lower b to the upper c, reminding her of many 
happy hours in her Benician home past and gone. 

Then she had recourse to true feminine relief : she cried. This was 
a relief to her. After a while sbe began to ask herself what he would 
have done had Providence willed him to be in her place then. 

She came to the conclusion that her best course was a careful search. 
This led her to the southern extremity of the island, for she had no 
doubt it was an island, from seeing water entirely surrounding it, and 
here she began her work in real earnest. 

A magnificent growth of trees of all sizes and descriptions covered 
the cliff down to the sea’s edge ; it had all the appearance of a carefully 
preserved and well timbered park, so bountiful had nature been in this 
respect, and so careful of her bounties. 

With a faltering step she approached the confines of the park, and 
uttered Nutt’s name. There was no response ; but as she neared the 
largest tree in the plantation a vague sense of heat well nigh overcame 
her. 

“ You are getting warm,” said a well-known voice, in tones of deepest 
anxiety, not two yards distant from her, 

“ I am,” she murmured faintly, “ burning,” and she stretched out 
her hand. 

In another moment Nutt’s strong grasp, as he stepped from behind 
a large trunk, prevented her falling to the earth. 

" Porgive me,” he said to her, almost apologetically, " I had but 
just awoke from a deep sleep, and seeing you approach, my first idea 
was to recall to your mind the light days of innocent childhood’s 
pleasures, and to conceal myself behind yonder broad-shouldered pine.” 

It was scarcely fair,” she replied feebly, but with returning 
strength. ‘'You should have cried 'hoop,’ or something to that 
effect. At first I thought you lost,” and the delicate form shuddered. 
Ah ! what Heaven was this to him ! He would have had her always 
shuddering, for that one thrill of strong excitement had set his 
veins on fire, and made his hair stand out rigid in the last red light of 
the glorious sun. 

" Come,” said he, playfully, "no more games: it is getting late, 
and this is onr first evening in our new quarters. We have much to 
do. What say you, iMiss Marohmont, shall we name this group of 
trees, Seek Plantation P ” 

She answered him with an angelic smile, " Call it rather Hide Park.” 

" Be it so,” returned Nutt, " and now to provide for our evening 
meal, for nothing is left us from the wreck of the old house.” 

" Except a few bon-hon crackers,” said Grace, who had by this 
time regained her usual composure. 

Nutt pondered for a few seconds, then he answered. 

" No,” he said. " There is not enough in one at a time for a single 
meal, and I doubt whether in this new climate the saccharine compo- 
sitions would agree with us. Let us keep them as luxuries, and per- 
haps I can find a better use for them hereafter.” 

" Why mayn’t I eat them now P ” she asked pettishly, " I -shall, if I 
like.” 

Nutt regarded her in silent, loving, despondency. Who was this 
strange being who had so enthralled him P Was this the return for all 
his untiring patience, bis unfiagging zeal in her behalf ? 

She looked up. “ Eorgive me,” she said, smiling. Forgive her ! 
there was nothing to forgive. So he put the bonbons in his own 
pocket, and told her that he had a good use in store for them which 
she should soon know, and satisfied with this assurance she put no 
further questions. 

The sun had gone below the horizon, and night, later in these 
southern parts than elsewhere, was coming on slowly but surely. 

Grace looked at her watch. It played a tune and struck the 
quarters. 

Bedtime. 

Erom the Authors at work upon the Piel Dornton portion of the Tale to the Editor.'^ 
Sir,— Why is this favouritism ? Why do you allow the Artistic Staff (which seems 
reduced to a Power of One) to illustrate only the other, and we may say secondary 
part of this work, upon which we are not engaged, of which we do not in its extent 
entirely approve, and to which you are, it appears, inclined to attach undue impor- 
tance ? Why has there never been a picture of Pibl Dornton ? Why not of the 
thrilling events in Chapters XVL and XVII., and why was our portion of the story to 
he filled up with pictures of the Boomerang ? We know, because we assisted at the 
plot, who the Boomerang is, and will turn out to be. (If he does not turn out to be 
what he was arranged to eventuate in, we shall withdraw and hring an iaction for 

obtaining But this will be a matter for our Solicitor's <consiidsraCio£L.J) But we 

must strongly object to his appearance in the Piel Dornton Preserves, Yours, 
The Sevm Authors engaged upon this. Signed. 

Editor to the Seven AvUhors.-^QejiMemenf—Yow: Piel Dornton lArt is so -graphic 
as to need no iUustration, and the reason why the Boomerang -^otuTes yreie intro- 
duced was because the Editor was afraid lest in the Tperusalof yoiirJlBacciting story 
the public attention should be entirely withdrawn from the other part. At the 
-same time, as the Editor is bound to publish all notes in connection •mth this work, 
“he wishes to say that there is No Favouritism. That the Editor Is eguaUy pleased 
with aU the Authors, and also with the amiable and indefatigable Artist ; and he 
does sincerely hope that the good feeling and forbearance, and gentlemanly tone of 
all concerned, will prevent any ccmtr&mps occurring just when the Work is pio- 
gressing so admirably. 
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CHAPTER XIX 
a?fiE IRON AGE, ' 

HuTT, ^hose whole appearance,* to the astonishment of Miss 
Maechmokt, had gradually lost all its Boomerang character, divmed 
her thoughts at once. “ xou shall have, before nighti’all,’’ he said, 
“ a house worthy of Hide Park, and,” he added, after surveying the 
island for a few seconds, apparently calculating its internal resources, 

every luxury which modern improvements furnish, or the dross of 
unbounded wealth can purchase.” 

She watched him in tearful admiration ; she devoured him with her 
eyes. He was so strong, so good, so persevering, 

“ Now, make haste,*’ she said to him, sharply, and don’t stand 
gaping there all day.” 

This inuendo cut him to the quick, bat he felt it was deserved, and 
so he determiued to be inactive no longer. 

He plunged into the thicket, and almost instantly returned with an 
enormous tree. 

What on earth are you going to do with that ? ” was her question. 

“ This,” he answered, will be your house. Miss Maechmokt, we 
are indeed fortunate. This is the Plant of the Entire Building. The 
trunk is in four compartments, and nature has herself made the stair- 
case in a rough and rugged way, only omitting banisters and stair- 
carpets, which we can easily add. We have but to fix this firmly in the 
ground, and more than half our work is accomplished.” 

“ Slay I ” she exclauned. “ Have I not seen at home printed offers 
for selling an Entire Plant for Building or Manufacturing Purposes ? ” 
He nodded assent. “ Why,” she continued, with her eyes widely 
opening at the vastness of the idea, ** I have seen as much as £100,000 
offered for such a Plant.” 

“ You have,” said Nutt, this is it ; we are indeed in luck.” 

He laboured on for half an hour, and had then only got the first 
fioor finishtd. He stopped for a few moments to gain encouragement 
from her smile and wipe the perspiration from his own brow. She 
was thoughtful. 

“ I mmt help you,” she said, presently. “ If I could only twist 
the sand on the sea-shore into bell-ropes — or— ror — oh, dear, what can 
I do ? It will kill me to sit idle.” 

This was a good healthy sign, and Nutt would not discourage her. 

” Well,” he said at length, “ you cau go down to the shore and 
obtain some of that white and red sea^weed; when dried it will make 
admirable ornaments for the fire-stoves.*^ 

She rose quickly, but as suddenly stopped, and looked dolmwards. 
She had on only the very thinnest white satin shoes, having been in 
full evening dress when the fierce Atlantic wave had swept them on 
their new career. 

“ Your poor feet I ” he said, tenderly, but with a pozded air, for he 
himself was without boots of any sort. 

She leant against a small tree, in thought. ^ It bent with her weight 
and she jumped away from it, I'earing that it was a^ut to break, but 
on her removmg the pressure the.tree sprang up again into its original 
place. 

She pointed this out to who ran to examine the phenomenon. 
The next instant she saw him raising his hands and shouting like a 
maniac, 

“ What is it ? ” she inquired. 

” This, Miss Marchmokt,** said Nutt, as quietly as his excitement 
would permit, “ is mdeed a most opportune discovery. Without it 
we should have had to undergo much suffering ; wM it we are at. once 
upon our road to comparative ease and luxury even here. The damp 
of the marsh, the flints of the beach, the unpleasant moisture of the 
sandb Ive may, by the aid of this natural provision* alike defy. This is 
the celebrated Boot-tr:be.” 

“ I have often heard my poor uncle mention it,” she said, and a 
shade of melancholy passed over both their faces, as they remembered 
the deceased ideutenimt, and thought how fond he would have been of 
the Boot-tree had he been still alive. Then they came to action. 

*' Bet me take the measure of your foot with this leaf. Thank you. 
80 in the shade. Now,” said Nuxr, ** in another moment you will be 
fitted,” 

He gained the top by means of short stunted branches, and selecting 
the strongest and best small pair from the uppermost boughs, de- 
scended triumphantly with them in his hand. /'It is the Spring 
time of year,” he said, ^‘and therefore these early boots have elastic 
sides.** 

” 1 *m sorry to hurt your feelings, Mb. Nutt,” she said, when after 
trying one on it had been found to fit admirably, but they are both 
rights/’ 

* ** Whole appearance” was substituted by the Editor in lieu of “Face, form, 
^fesfcores, hands, feet, &c., which you gentLemen had seen fit to foist into 
this portioxi of tbe narratlye. This is an answer to the Authors' query. See Illustra- 
tion UbeUed " Omega in last week's n.u.mber.—JSa. 

Fronn Authors to JSditor. — Sir, — ^Thoae pictures of the Boomerang only partially 
represent (mr idea of the Boomerangr. GkKxl heavens ! Sir 1 weolf went and explained 
our meaning to Mb. MaIiALOsil one morning. He »aid he understood it when we 
left him. He never gave us any luncheon, nor oSeted us anything to drink. 


The rights of woman,” said Nutt, playfuUy ; “ but,” he added, 
seeing that she looked serious, “ There is one left,” and he went up 
aloft again to fetch it, returning as before. 

Armed with these she descended to the sea-shore, while Nutt cut 
down a few oaks, and having concocted a sort of putty with some 
earth moistened by the early dew, he commenced soldering the walls 
together, so as to keep out the draught. His next difficulty was 
the stair-carpets, and then the door-beU. This last nearly staggered 
him. While he was meditating this new difficulty, he thought he 
heard his name called, and looking round sharply, saw nothing. He 
was certain he heard it repeated feebly. He ran to the edge of the chff 
as quickly as he could, for his new boots (he also had plucked a pair 
of a shinier and harder kind) pmehed him sadly, and looking down, he 
saw what made his blood stagnate with horror, and recede from his 
thumping heart. 

(Ibe Editor is bound by agreement to publish all notes, <S:c.) 

ThirixiTii Aiitfiors engaged on Ue Grace and Boomerang Bepartimnt. To Editor- 
Why didn’t you publish our letier to you last week? Publish it. 

This is nob the way to talk to an Editor. 1 don’t like it. Alter your tone. — Ed, 
Sent to Authors aforesaid. 

From Directors to Editor, — We have been appealed to by Thirteen AuthorA Pray 
comply w ith their reauest. 

Editor to Uirecfor^.— Gentlemen, — In accordance with your calm and temperate 
letter, I will, in this Number. 

Editor to Authors. — The Directors wish your letter published. It was an accident 
thit it was not done before. Everything that your Editor can do to forward your 
view's for the general good shall be done ; but do not let theie be a feeling of bitter- 
ness faprmgmg up specially towards your Editor, who would not hurt a tiy. And, 
Gentlemen, you ihoald be above underhand reprisals. The Editor with pain alludes 
to the hamper sent to his Office, labelled Game, and which contained nothing but 
hve frogs. The powdered sugar was fortunately given to the Office boy to put m 
his tea, and was not used by the Editor in whisk ey-and- water as advised. It blew 
the boy's teacup into atoms, and the spoon struck him a severe blow in tbe eye. 
This is not revenge; and if it were, would be im worthy of you. One of the Gentle- 
men engaged upon the Piel Doenton part of this Work, informs me that you’ve 
threatened him with a booby trap if he calls upon any one of you. Now, Gentlemen, 
under the circumstances 1 will pubheh your letter if you still desire it. But the 
Editor feels sure that by tbe time it appears you will have reconsidered its terms, 
and will thank the Editor, with tears in your eyes, for his gentle foiethought and 
calm advice Tbe Editor knows that you are all — Authors and. Artists alike — good, 
kind'hearted fellows at bottom, and that these little differences do but arise from 
various views of Art, accidental to the essence of Individual Genius. We shall go 
very evenly to work in future ; ecLual chapters being given to each set. And now. 

Gentlemen, the Editor L'Phe Editor was just wiudmg up this address at 

the moment of going to press, when the following communication ariived .] 

From the Thirteen Authors. — Just read proofs. Ours is the part of the story. 

From Seven.— Seen the pi oof of next. Good gracious I Why don’t you con- 
dense yieir part? Stick to Piel DoENroK. You know the plot was settled on paper 
briefly thus 

** Boomeea:ng and Grace should be wrecked out of their House, and should be 

immediately " [The Editor cannot publish the remainder of this, as it reveals 

the future plot]— and these fellows, the Gteologlst, the Naturalists, the Ornitho- 
logists, and the Artist on your staff are just following out their own fancies, regard- 
less of the plot at all. Stop it at once, or we ‘U withdraw, and bring out a new 
Novel, caUedL ** The Captives of Corcyra, ' and ruin you. 

We are only seven in number, and the others are thirteen. Ldterary men and 
Editors fight tor less in Paris. We are determined, if we feel the necessity, to call 
them all out, and commence with you, Sir, as Editor. Six of us will fight, and six 
will be seconds ; the seventh is a Doctor. (Signed, the Seven ) 

Editor to the abovct suddenly received. — There is no time to reply. Must publish 
the notes, I know I am bound to do so. But you are joking. 1 see you are joking. 
Come, come, I 'm as fond— I mean the Editor is as fond of a bit of fun as you are, 
and he enjoys the joke, only don’t push it any further, and let us all dme together 
with the Directors at Greenwich. Whitebait just in, small and fresh. There, name 
your day J and now. Gentlemen, the Editor, in closing this correspondence, is sure 
that he may invariably depend upon the good fetling, the forbearance, and the 
gentlemanly tone of all concerned, to prevent any contrcteuips occuriiug just when 
the Novel, weU written in all parts, and admirably illustrated, is progressing so 
fkvourably. 


GOOD NEWS EROM PARAGUAY. 

The tidings from Paraguay are exceedingly interesting and impor- 
tant, and although, from the peculiar mode in which South Americans 
of opposite parties forward intelligence, we are perfectly uncertain 
whether Brazil has demolished Paraguay, or Paraguay has exterminated 
Brazil, or there has been any fight at all, the news which comes from 
such a distance and in so many ships must command respect. Eurther- 
more, there is one bit of intelligence which must make the Euglish 
heart beat pleasantly. Iron-oiads, supplied by British Merchants, 
have proved to be honest, sea- worthy articles. This advance in com- 
mercial morality is to be hailed with joy and pride, and we rejoice and 
are proud accordingly. Whatever may be said of Marine Assurance, 
in shipbuilding we believe that honesty is the best Policy. 


Our Fair Flesh, and Blood. 

We are indebted to the Fall Mall Gazette for making us aware that 
one of the Speakeresses at the Manchester Suffrage Meeting spoke of 
being “heavily weighted by Nature.” Do ladies who are a trifle too 
embmpoM (that, we believe, is the correct word in fiction) expect that 
the Franchise, when they get it, amongst other marvellous charms, 
will make them thin ? If so, there will be an end to the stout resist- 
ance which they seem disposed to make to the many grievances of 
which they are the pitiable victims. 
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AS SCUMMLES’S PIGTUEES AEE lEVAETABLY ‘‘SKYED*’ AT THE 
aOYAI ACADEMY EXHIBITION, 

HE H^AS GIVEN UP HIGH FINISH, AND ADAPTS HIS STYLE TO THE CIECUMSTANCES I. 


AN ABISSINIAN EXHIBITION, 

The C9st of the Abyssmian war is a matter of no consequence whatever to the nation at 
large, as it has been imposed wholly on the payers of Income-Tax. Still, these persons, made 
to pay for fighting their country's battles, constitute a minority of the population which is 
large enough to be not altogether contemjjtible. If Government could, without any expense to 
the masses, recoup the victims of confiscation, it might as weU, for it would do so with perfect 
safety from clamour. Now the Chaecellob oe the Exchequeb will be enabled to make 
restitution of conscience-money on the part of Government to the sufferers of partial taxation 
with perfect convenience to tne people at large if Sra B.oebbt Napibb succeeds in capturing 
XiEG Tbeodobe, His Majesty the Negus may possess no treasury, the contents of which 
would serve to indemnify the British Income-Taxpayer; but is not so extraordinary a poten- 
tete as the Abyssmian tyiant a treasure in himself r Pirst catch your Negus, of course ; but, 
having caught him, bring him away and constitute him an exhibition. In so doing there would 


be no need to keep him in a cage or den; he 
might be made perfectljr comfortable, only 
open to public inspection during certain 
hours daily at the Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, 
or some other place equally commodious. 
Admission on five days out of the six (on 
Sundays Theodobe being a Christian would, 
even if instructive exhibitions were allowed 
to be open, of course have leave to attend 
to his devotions) might be one shUling, the 
sixth day being a half-crown day, for the ac- 
commodation of the superior classes. After 
having been shown in London as long as he 
continued to be sulficiently attractive, he 
might be conveyed throughout the rest of 
the United Kingdom, and afford a spectacle 
to the inhabitants of Edinburgh, Dublin, 
and the various provincial towns. Then, if 
the State had not made enough money by 
him to replace the amount which he has oc- 
casioned it to exact from a single class, he 
could be sent abroad to fetch more, travel- 
ling, not necessarily in a van, all over the 
Continent, and doubtless, drawing contri- 
butions in abundance towards obtaining 
income equivalent to what he has cost that 
section of the people who have had exclu- 
sively the_ honour of paying for the expe- 
dition against him. 


THE MODERN INQUISITION. 

Perhaps, the Premier, who has now got 
to make a Bishop op Hebepobd, will write 
one more letter, and satisfy the British. Booby 
on the subject of ** Mr. Disraeli’s religion,” 
which appears to afflict divers. Scarcely a 
day passes but some new* conjectural imper- 
tinence, or some particularly unnecessary 
information is tossed out. Mb. Disraeli 
knows that launch has not refrained from a 
great lot of good-natured allusions to the 
nationality of which the former is so justly 

g roud; and it is possible that we may 
ave many another cartoon of which he 
will be the smiling or scowling hero. But 
we protest — and we are as good a Protes- 
tant as Mb. HABDY—against sneaking into 
a gentleman’s study, and taking notes as 
to whether Prayer Book, Missal, Watts’s 
Hymns, Koran, or Shaster, be most thumbed, 
and publishing inferences. We do not see 
whose business it was to announce that Mb. 
Disraeli had no particular religion until 
he was five, and that he was then taken by 
Samuel Rogers to Hackney Church, espe- 
cially as we believe the latter statement to 
be false, Mb. Rogers and his father having 
been regular attendants at the Unitarian 
Chapel at Hackney, of which the celebrated 
Db. Price was, in older days, Minister; 
Nor do we see why the pastor of Hughen- 
den should gratify vulgar curiosity by pro- 
claiming that the Premier, has been a 
regular Church-goer for seventeen years, 
and was a Communicant at Easter. Is this 
England, or America P We do not habitu- 
ally admire Ereuoh legislation, but the late 
edict against ransacking Private Life is not 
without its merits. Somebody will be asking 
about our religion next, and will need aU 
his own to bear the consequences. 


A Dangerous Gift. 

The last possessor of the watch, which 
was the cause of Bahrihgton, the Pick- 

to the South^ensmgton Museum. Curiosi- 
ties of this sort give so much delight to 
visitors, that, not improbably the watch in 
question will send some one into a transport 
a second time. 


Patent NiGHT-LiGHTs.—Stars. 
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FEMALE S EL F-E MANCIPATION. 

Em JsIji, Punch,— 'Woman is a tender 
and delicate organisation, with an intelU- 
gent heart in it. I speak abstractedlf, 
and of Toinanliood in general, not as 3[oii 
fad ifc iadividnalised without exception 
in ereiy woman— washerwoman, for in- 
stnncef,or charwoman. 

The intelligent heart of woman. Sir, 
is for 3Daay purposes worth all the brains 
in. the world. Is it equal to the per- 
fonmnce of political functions ? W'ould 
it suflSce for the exercise of the elective 
franchise, and ought it to entitle wamen 
to votes ? Every man, almost, will ad- 
mtit that jMiss Mabtineaf is naturally 
at; least as well qualified to choose a 
representative as Mr. BnoADHEAn, or 
hlE. Croores, and. even that she would 
probably be represented by some one 
not inferior, morailjr or intellectually to 
_ ^ tbenoLanaf their choice. Butthenit may 

be said that Miss martisbau is elo ordinary person/^ Yery true ; 
could not women, however, for* political emancipation, belewelledup 
snmciently near to such a person's standard ? “ Educate the 

masses’* has long been the cry— attended with very little wool. 
Suppose we now begin to shout; “Educate the Lasses.” 

Legislators have decided that; the numerical majority, educated even 
as they are, is the wiser portioir of mankind. They appear not to have 
the same confidence^ in the majority of womankind. Mb. Mill, pro- 
bably takes the philosophical view in considering the majority of 
women equally fit to vote with, the? majority of ^rnen. But it must be 
owned that the mistrust existing on the other side is not wholly un- 
founded. An objection of sonae weight to absolutely universal man- 
hood suffrage is that the notnltifcude of men. is gregarious, and apt, now 
and then, to follow a leader who may be a wo2 in sheep’s clothing, or, 
even a goose. Now women are much more gregarious than men. 
With very few exceptions they all go in droves; as you see in the 
matter of fashion. Whilst the crinoline mma lasted, what was the 
good of pointing out the ahsixidity of crinoline ? How many women 
did it induce to leave their hoops off ? Rather than that they died at 
the firegrate, martyrs to fashion, Ask any woman now to urop her 
monstrous chignon. You mig bt as well request a black eat to turn 
white.^ This very general unre asoot may, not unreasonably, be regarded 
as a disqualification for the sixffrage. Is it not fair to say to the fair 
sex — “ Emancipate yourselvea from the tyranny of fashion, and. then 
you shall enjoy the rights of free women.” 

I may be an optimist, J/r. but I look to a bright future for 

female humanity. I confiLdeniily expect to see the time, if I live long 
enough, when,^ should the lead er of the demi-monde, or whosoever else | 
may be, the dictatrix of the. fashions at Paris, take up the vagary of I 
wearing a ring in her nose, he r exiample will not be followed by the i 
women of England. AncL then L trust that my enfranchised country- 
women will, grateful for kind and good, advice, rush to the poll, if they ? 
ate asked to. and vote for ^ Ladt^s Msk. 


BVININ <JS laOM HOME. 


The White FawT% at the Holborn is, as .its original, Bieke cm Bois^ 
was at the Porte St. Martin, as successful au Extravaganza as any 
piece of the kind since the gloriea of the Yestbis productions at the 
Lyeeum. It is capitally played throughout ; the music is sparkling, 
and has the advantage of beter voices than can usually be found in an 
ordin^ acting company, yvhil« the six legs belonging to the three Low 
A terpsichoiean. wonders in a grand Dancc-Oontesfc, 

which takes the place of a fight, in such a grotesque fashion as leaves 
scarcely any other dancers in Xjomion a leg to stand upon. The combina- 
tions of colour evincse great taste iu costume, while the Ballets (for 
there we two, and one of th«m most ingeniously lit up with electric 
sp^l^) shows the Management’a great regard for its patrons iu the 
stalls by its admirable Hatujral Selection.” 

reminds us of the new piece, Ik 
piacJe at the Olymijic, which wn have not yet seen, beeause it 
IS not (or was not at the time of wviiting) yet in sight. We may hope, 
^wever, t^t to -^e question, Ba, Ba, Black She^, have you any 
B, Webster DDay_ he able to reply, “les. Sir, J have, 
oir, Bouse Crammed EuU,” -With which good wbh we leave Theatri- 
cals for the present week. 


Thanks to Zing Theodore. 

Twopehcb more of Incom<e-Tazx ! It is enough to make one savage. 
As say, but for feaxof saying something vulgar, “Twopence 

more of Income-Tax, and Uf> goes the Monkey ! ** 


‘'NOT DONE YET, EDINBURGH?” 

SoBiE Perfervid Scots have had a riotous meeting over the affairs of 
the Caledonian Railway. It must have been an exciting affair, for if 
the London ScotsTnan^s report be complete, the speakers were too much 
in earnest to quote BtraNs. They were vivacious enough—^, y. ,* 

“Mr. ALES.A 2 TDER Robertson, of Glasgow, proposed a motion whicU he hoped 
, would be taken in the right spirit. {With the right spirit, he perhaps meant, for 
i things went on in a most whiskeyfied manner.] 

! “ Mr James Anderson, Glasgow (speaking from the gallery^. The like of Robert- 

, SON coming forward after all this nonsense about our shares— it is making a perfect 
j fool of everyone of us, {LaugMer.) 

I “ Mr. Robertson. Who are you, Sir? who are you? (brandishing his fist.) 1 
I know you of old, Sir; I know you of old. I leave it to any shareholder, I leave it to 
J Colonel Salkeld himself, if that is not a fair and legitimate proposal of retrench- 
j ment and economy. 

I “ Mr. Anderson. It 's a perfect farce ; that’s all I have got to say. { LoMqhier .) 

\ “ Mr. Robertson (again shaking his fist). Are you not tfonts yet, Edinlmrgh ? Do you 

I think we are going to lose our money, and stand hearing you Edinburgh oyster 
; boys with your £760 preference stock ? 

i “ The Chairman. I think, as the board is to a considerable extent newly con- 
I stituted, Mr. Robertson might have spared himself the trouble of bringing forward 
this. 

“ Mr. Robertson, I differ from you, Sir.” 

Wby Edinburgh oyster boys. Me. Robertson ? Was that meant 
for a term of reproach ? If so, allow a Saxon to say that it falls harm- 
less. Mr, Funeh has had such oysters in Edinburgh, (likewise at 
Fortobello, which was taken.bj; Admiral, Ybknon with six ships only)as 
— with concomif ants— made him more than happy/* Are you not done 
yet, Edinburgh?” is, however, a splendid outbreak, worthy to be 
handed down with Quotisqm tandem, GaUlina, “ of Ciceronian plead- 
ing’* {Bums), ^ 

THE PLEASURES OE SHOPPING. 

Bear Punch, 

I AM one of the old school, and like the old ways. Judge 
tben, my old friend, of the shock to my equanimity the other day. 
I required six pennyworth of coat buttons, and went into the first shop 
which looked like one for the sale of that article. On entering, I 
walked up to the counter and said to the man, “ I want some buttons.” 

“ Oh, Sir ! ” said he, “ please go to the other side, to the ‘Button 
Department,’ this is Bal^ Linen.” 

1 Went to the other side, and “ I want some buttons,” said I. 

“ What do you want them for ? ” 

” Eor my coat.’* 

“ Oh then, Sir, if you please, to the next shop, this is the ‘Ladies* 
Button Department.’ ” 

I was accordingly ushered by a perfumed ladies’ button department 
gentleman, through several gilded corridors, then up one pair of stairs, 
and down another, and finally found myself roaming at large in the 
gentlemen’s department general. I went up to the first counter, and 
repeated my request. 

“ Oh, Sir, if you please,” said the attendant, “ the other side; this is 
the * Gentlemen’s Eiannel Department.’ ” 

It is needless to describe the thing any further. Suffice it to say 
that, after applying at the Gentlemen’s Hosiery Department, running 
a tilt at the Gentlemen’s Pantaloon Department, and being nearly 
stranded on the Gentlemeu’s Pancy Shirt Department, I got what I 
wanted, sixpenny worth of buttons. 

Ever yours, dear Fmch, 

John Strong. 

An Answer Requested. 

PiNKSTTT, who is better acquainted with painting than politics, 
would be glad to know to what the writer of an address in the papers 
signed “John Walsh” — an artist he never heard of before— refers, 
when he speaks of “ the incidents of my first canvass.” P. says he 
remembers too well the incidents of his. 


Quotation Wanted. — “ The Lushy Eglantine.” 

[The Editor of the Botanical Department gives publicity to this 
query from “ Elora Magnolia.” with a doubt whether she has given the 
second word quite oorrectlyj 


Sating bt a Sorb Author.— Mb. Stinger, the critic who re- 
viewed my book, thinks himself a gadfiy, when he ’s only a bug. 

Another Ybrsion {for a •mmeed genim ^ — Thinks himself an 
i sharp when he ’s a B flat. 


To Epicures. — the best man to consult on the “Art oi Laying fihe 
Table,” would be the Notorious Mr. Home. 


A VERY Teasing Person.— Lord Taunton. 





NOT MEETING HIS MATCH. THE NEW FOOTMAN. 

“ Ko DOUBT YOUB CAPABILITIES AUD HoNESTY ABB ALL THAT COULD BE DBSIBBD, BOT THE FIRST COHSIDEEATIOH IS, THAT JoHN 

Thomas should be pbopeely Matched/' ko, [James is disgmted, arid quits his •profession. 


MB. JOHN THOMAS UPON THINGS IN GENERAL. 

A Letter Addressed to Mi&s Anh Stubbs, a Country Cousin, 
Deab Hann, 

Of noose that stirrin, there aint nothink I deplores 
Like these ere Civil Suvvice Trade Co Hoperative Stores. 

Its getting quite the fashion now for Swells as is Tiptop 
To turn a onest penny by a keepink of a shop ! 

There U may C a Duchess with a pen behind her Ear 
A tying up a parcel, tho her Usbing is a Peer ! 

Wmle peraps at the next counter there a Countess TJ may C,' 

A making out a Hinvoice for a duzzen lb of T ! 

In shawt they act as shopboys, tho their Aunts sisters came over 
With the Conkering Norman Ero, when he landed M at Dover. 

Now to me as a True Briton its most orrible degrading 
To see our Harry Stockracy like grocers aU a trading. 

And it really shox a footman of well constituted mind 
A pusson who ’s a Shopkeeper to ave to walk behind ! 

Which to carry ome her ] 5 arcel 8 I would certingly decline, 

Eor muskyler exertion it isn't in my line. 

And fancy ow disgustink if my friends 1 chanced to meet. 

While carrying soap and candles down a fashonable street ! 

The hidea so unmans me 1 must quit this orrid theme. 

And turn to your last letter, which to me is sweet as cream. 

I*m glad as you were Bridesmaid at the wedding of your friend. 

And that you liked the Bookay which I made so bold to send. 

Your dress must aye looked bootifol, but may 1 just explain 
That Grinnyleans is out of date, IT should have worn a train. 

And aye XJ eard that ohignongs is wore higher on the ead. 

And dark air is more fashuahle than either brown or red P 
Bat tho some may say as Carrots isnt pleasing to the eye, 

They’d better live content than stand the Azzard of the Dye. 

glad as XJ were fortnit in obtaining of a view 
Of the Pbincess Alexandra when to Dublin she went through. 
Which if Hkeland were more favored by the sunshme of her smile, 


Things wonldnt look so gloomy in that unenlightened ile. 

A BedmoraL near Dublin might attract their future king. 

And as Paddies say, More power to his Elbow it would bring. 

So I reelly think the Guverminfc they ort to make a grant 
Eor the Prince to unt in Ireland, which without it Y he can’t. 

For osses is Xpeusive now, and as they say in France 
When the Prince he goes out riding he must do the thing on France, 
But talking of Xpences, I may be aloud to say 
Its lucky as pore phootmen have no hincome-tax to pay. 

Else from each lb of our wages there ’d be took now tuppence more. 
To elp to pay for thrashing of that wile King Theodore. 

And tho I dont deny as he deserves to get a wacking, 

T think it costs us reether dear to polish off that Black king 1 
Which in whackswork when Xibited at Madam Tussoo’a Show 
To the Chamber of her Orrors he ort certingly to go. 

But the dinner-bell is ringing and altho it may be rude 
To break off thus abruptly I must sudnly conclude. 

So oping as King Theodore will shortly cry Peccavy, 

Believe me, Yours affectionate John Tommus, of Bellgravy. 


Barely Civil. 

The inhabitants of India are better treated than those of London. 
The last mail says, — 

Sib John La.wbbnoi; has by a notification settled the shoe question. All those 
who wear European shoes and stockings are not to be required to take them off at 
Durbars, or on entering courts of justice," &a. 

Whereas all those who wear European shoes and stockings are re- 
quired to take them off before entering the National Gallery, Trafalgar 
Square, where a stern notice orders them to wife theib Feet. 

Medical Intelligence.— Surely if a Medical Quack can he called 
a woman because he ’s a Charlotte Anne, a Chemist might be called a 
Ditto, as he is an Anne Wiza (Analyser). 




PTnsrCH pays .his yeaelt visit to his beloved tenahtey in puhchestowh. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OE PAELIAMENT. 


Mondap, April 20. Easter holidays being over, Dr. Disraeli’s 
young friends re-assembled, to count the weeks until Whitsuntide 
holidays. 

Various vacancies occur. Peers have been made, and the voices of 
Sirs John WaJiSH, Brook Bridgbs, and John Trollope will be heard 
no more in the Nether House, Lords Obkathwaitb, Pitzwalter, 
and Kestevbn walking into the Chamber of Peers. Sir Morton 
Peto, bankrupt, has resigned Bristol, for which. Miles and Mobley 
fight on the day Mr, Fvnch appears, and there be other changes. 

The work began with a severe attack by Mr. Smollett on the 
Madras Irrigation Company and the conduct of the Government, which 
has been guaranteeing interest for ever, without taking care that the 
waterworks shall last for ever, or even for any time at all, inasmuch as, 
according to Mr. Smollett, the channels are so constructed as to be 
of no use. Next, the Company having collapsed. Government takes 
the faffair into its own hands. Mr. Smollett was very severe on 
everybody, and used language which does not seem out of place in 
Boderich Bandom, but which its author’s descendant might have made 
a little more decorous for the House of Commons. The Indian Minis- 
ter answered, of course, and, equally of course, there was an empty 
house. Who cares about watering the provinces of India P 

Mr. Watkin moved for an inquiry into the affairs of Ceylon, but he 
was set upon by Mr. Aebbrlet, whose hymn was that 

" Although the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s Isle, 

And every prospect pleases, 

E. Watkin has thelbile.” 

Then we got on Estimates, and the debates were dull, until a select 
party began an attack upon Hampton Court Palace, and tried to reduce 
the rote for keeping up that place. Bunch is happy to say that Lord 
John Manners utterly routed them. Hampton Court Palace is a 
place of which the poor are particularly fond. They can get there 
without much expense, there is no trouble in going in— (the artisan’s 
wife seldom being afflicted with a lace parasol which has to be taken 
away from her— fine ladies and cooks suffer heavily in this way), there 
is no trouble in seeing all the sights, the gardens are very pretty, and 


j the gold fish very tame and fat, and there is no attempt to bother the 
visitor by improving his mind when he only wants rest, and peace, and 
' fresh air. 


Tuesday, Mr. Shaw Lbeevrb brought in a Bill for giving a wife 
absolute control over her own property, or earnings, or deposits. He 
mentioned that there are 3,200,000 married women in this country 
working for them living — 800,000 of them in trades. The Law Amend- 
ment Society thinks that the law should be altered, that the wife should 
retain her property after marriage, instead of its becoming the husband’s, 
and that anything which she afterwards may obtain should be at her own 
disposaL The Sanctity of Marriage would, of course, be appealed to, 
but as that was habitually violated by settlement under Chancery 
order, the objection was answered by anticipation. Mr. Mill seconded 
the motion, Mr, Bunch, who never hesitates to express his opinion on 
anything, from a new pin to a new planet, says that there is much 
PMlosopny in the view of Messrs. Leeevre and Mill. But he does 
not suppose that it will find much acceptance, because there is a sort 
of notion, partly derived from the usage of several thousand years, 
partly from human nature, partly from theological teaching, that 
somehow marriage is a little more than a mere partnership between 
Edwin Jones and Angelina Brown, and that in return for Edwin’s 
name, strong arm, protection, support, maintenance, fidelity, and 
labour, Angelina is to become a complementary Edwin, rather than 
to remain an independent Angelina. Also, the marriage service says 
something about a mystical union, the conditions whereof may not 
seem exactly satisfied by rival banking accounts. There are a great 
many hardcases,ldivers of which are the fault of people who are in such 
a hurry to be married that they don’t take half the pains to inquire 
into the character of a spouse which they would give to that of a 
servant. But there are settlements for the rich, and protection orders 
for the poor ; and so long as a married couple, neither rich nor poor, 
lives together, it may be for the promotion of affection that there snoald 
be no separate interests. ^ ^ j 

After the Matrimonial Noose Question had been laid aside, we came 


to the Capital Punishment Bill— the measure for making executions 
private. Hereupon Mr. Gilpin rode a race upon his favourite hobby, 
and delivered a loug speech to show that there ou^ht to be no execu- 
tions at all. He finished with so pathetic a picture of the dying 
criminal, penitent and ready for glory, but considered unfit for earth. 


XHiaSTuTi rr 
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tliafc Mb. Gbegort sprang up and declared that the question was not 
one of softening: hearts or saving souls, but of preventing the Queen’s 
subjects from being murdered, But the speech of the night was 
that of 

Mr. Milii, who approved of many of the labours of the ‘'phil^- 
thropists,” but said that they ought to know when to stop. To deprive 
a criminal of the life of which he had proved himself unworthy — 
solemnly to blot him out from the fellowship of mankind, and from the 
catalogue of the living — was the most appropriate and the most im- 
pressive mode in which society could deal with so great a crime as 
murder. Imprisonment would be far more cruel, and less efficacious. 
None could say that this punishment had failed, for none could say 
who had been deterred, and how many would not have been murderers 
but for the awful idea of the gallows ? Bo not bring about an ener- 
vation, an effeminacy in the mind of the nation ; for it is that to be 
more shocked by taking a man’s life than by taking all that makes life 
valuable. Is death the greatest of all earthly iUs ? A manly educa- 
tion teaches us the contrary ; if an evil at all, it is one not high in the 
list of evils. Bespect the capacity of suffering, not of merely existing. 
It is not human life only, not human life as such, but human feelings, 
that should be held sacred. Moreover, taking, life for murder no more 
implies want of respect for life than fining a criminal shows want of 
respect for property. In countries where execution is morbidly dis- 
liked, there is no abhorrence of the assassin. Mb. Mill added that 
we had been in danger of reducing all our punishments to nothing ; 
and, though that disposition^ had stopped, our penalties for brutal 
crimes (for which he earnestly recommended the Scourge) werejidi- 
culously light, and ought to be strengthened. 

A speech like that “ stints the strife; ” the House went to Division, 
and by 127 to 23— Majority 104!— affirmed the principle of Capital 
Punishments. Discussion on the clauses followed, the only remarkable 
proposal being Mb. Nbatb’s, who, because hanging was disagreeable, 
vrould administer Carbonic Acid Gas, or allow the criminal to destroy 
himself. The latter suggestion made the Committee laugh ; and cer- 
tainly, the idea of Calcbaet coming into the cell, and, like the gaoler 
of SocBATES. respectfully presenting Gobdon, of Jamaica, or Pbit- 
CHABD, of Glasgow, with a bowl of poison, was provocative. The Bill 
passed through its last stage hut one. 

Wednesday, Theology, of course. Battle on a Bill for allowing 
Roman Catholics to be buried, with their own reliaious service, in 
Irish Churchyards, without obtaining leave from the Protestant incum- 
bent, who, it was asserted, always refused this. The measure was 
resisted by the Leprot and Newbegate party for the usual anti- 
Catholic feeling ; bub Mr. HBNLEr, who has his prejudices, but is not 
a bigot, suggested that the real objection to free burial might be, that 
three sets of religionists might come at once, and the churchyard be a 
scene of unseemly strife. But 

“ Gin a "body meet a body, 

Need tbe mourners fight? ” 

This is only a detail, and the London cemeteries never witness frays. 
The Seoona Reading was carried by 74! to 51, 

Thursday, The Earl op Debbt, walking with a>igorous step, again 
took his place in the House of Lords. He will accept Mr, Punches 
congratulations. 

Mb. D’Abct M'Geb, an Irish gentleman whose antecedents were 
rebellious, but who became a loyal and valuable servant of the Crown, 
has been brutally murdered, at Ottawa, by a Penian, who assassinated 
him on his waj^ from doing his duty in the House of Commons. The 
Canadians are justly enraged to the utmost, and caught tbe murderer, 
and, as they believe, accomplices, for all of whom there will probably 
be a short shrift and a long cord.’^ The Colonial Secbetabt to- 
night spoke worthily of the slaughtered victim, who is assuredly a 
martyr to loyalty. 

Mb. Gladstone’s Bill for the mild* extinction of the Church Rate 
was considered by the Lords. It was introduced by Eabl Russell. 
Mr, Punch is sorry to say that some of the Peers showed small wisdom. 
The Bishops of London and Oxpobb spoke as men of the world, who 
saw that the time had come for a concession, and so they made it ; but 
Lorb Debbt assailed the measure with much fire, aud Lorb Cairns 
also assaulted it. These friends of the Church had better pass the 
Bill — or the next will be a shorter and less civil one. It was read a 
Second Time, but menaced with a Select Committee. 

In the Commons the new Chancellor op the Exchequer brought 
in the Budget which it had pleased Mr. Disraeli and the Depart- 
ments to give him. We shall say nothing about it, except that there 
is a deficiency of up wards of a Million aud a Halfi and of course the 
money is taken ffom tho Middle Class, which never defends itself;, 
The Ificme^Taai is to he rmsed to Sixpence, 

There was something about India, at least Nobthcotb made a very 
long speech, but we were much too sulky to listen. Improved Govern- 
ment, or something of the sort. Inoome-Tax, Sixpence. We’ll save 
or evade it somehow, Mrs. Gbunbt, ehf 

Friday, The Lor^s sent the Church Rate Bill to- a Committee, and 
it may, be that it will be improved there. But the principle must be 


accaipted sine grmo. The author, Mb. Gladstone, publishes a letter, 
denying that he is a Papist, a confederate with the Pope, an enemy of 
Dr. Winter, a condemner of public aid to the Clergy, a refuser to 
attend the Queen to a Scotch Kirk, a receiver of Papal thanks, or a 
member of a Ritualist Church. He knows best what attention liars 
and fools deserve ; but, while he was about it, we think he might have 
added, for the amusement of those who are neither, that he is not a 
Buddhist, does not speak with his mouth full, never broke into a 
sausage shop, takes off his hat ia churcb, is not afraid of snails, seldom 
cheats at whist, dislikes eating asparagus stalks, and has not been 
turned out of the gallery of the Adelphi Theatre for insisting on “Hot 
Codlings ” in the middle of No Thoroughfare, 

In the Commons, a debate on Crete, and exchange of abuse of Turks 
and Russia, and another on the case of a Post Office Clerk, extruded, 
after having been reprimanded 9 times in 1866, and 11 times between 
February and J uly, 1867. Truly the Legislature has leisure. 


THE BUDGET OP THE FUTURE. 

Lo. the Income-Tax ascending 
War expenses to defray, 

You, whose cash alone by spending. 
Its whole cost the State will pay I 
And would you have others share it 
In proportion just and due ? 

“ Victims, you must griu and hear it,” 
Parliament replies to you. 

Bear it ; ^es, for not much longer . 

That in j ustice you ’ll end ure , 

When the masses are the stronger. 
Equal burdens they ’ll insure. 

They ’ll insist that each his fraction 
Of taxation shall sustain. 

And no more, of gross exaction, 

One sole class stand all the strain. 

Hope, from Parliaments elected 
By the People, j ustice done. 

And the rights of all respected, 
Imposition forced on none. 

Wrong will ne’er be done to any, 
When their will its way has got. 
Then, wars voted by the Many, 

Will the Pew be taxed for, not. 


A CAPITAL PUBLIC DINNER. 

As a rule, a public dinner is a thing to be avoided and abhorred, like 
a bagpipe or a barrel-organ, or any other noisy nuisance. However, 
there is now a marked exception to this rule, and such a pleasant 
novelty demands a pleasant notice. 

Mr. John Parry, having given up his Merrymaking, now makes 
merry with the people who attend a public dinner. In half-an-hour of 
drollery he personates a dozen of the bores whom public diners meet 
wherever they may dine, and he makes them so amusing that all who meet 
them with him wish to meet them all again. By mere facial expression 
and a slight change of the voice, Mb. Parrt fills his stage with a host 
of public characters, without whom no public dinner could be deemed 
to he complete. ? He is by turns a chairman, a steward, a treasurer, 
a toastmaster, a man who can’t speak without laughing, another who 
can’t speak without crying, a band of music, a soprano, a procession of 
small children, aud a tenor with a cold. What most “ entertainers *’ 
fail to do by aid of wigs and whiskers, Mr. Parry does successfully by 
change of tone and look. When you see him as a lady sitting down 
to a piano, pulling off her gloves, arranging a stray curl, and smoothing 
down her dress, you believe yourself the victim of an optical delusion, 
when you find it is a gentleman on whom your eyes are fixed. Clever 
artists have the power by half-a-dozen touches to present a life-like 
face ; but John Parry by an attitude can represent a person, and por- 
tray. a man, a child, a lady, or a lapdog, by a gesture or a glance. By 
just one touch of nature he makes the whole world grin; and, if we be 
pardoned for a further misquotation, we may say that, as enter- 
, taining “entertainer,” none but himself can be his Parrylel. 


'Wliat says Sir Bernard Burke B 

In the Installation Procession in St. Patrick’s, there was a “gentle- 
man at large.” “ Who could this be ? ” the curious ask.^ Some one 
who was released from incarceration for that day only, on his promising 
to return at nightfall ? But Irish gentlemen have been far too wise to 
bring themselves into this predicament. It therefore remains a mystery 
who the “gentleman at large’’ was, and how he got his ticket-of- 
leave— a thousand pardons, admission— to the Cathedral. 
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; RODEBICK VICE MURCHISON ! 

Hail to the Chief in Johanna romances 
Belief trom the first who had pluck to decline ! 

Long may snch guesses as those be advances 
i JL- At Burlington House be confirmed ’neath the Line I 
Baker confess thena true, 

Burtoit knock under, too, 

Galton and Peth'rick, Grant, Osborne, & Co., 

, Own them mistaken men, 

Shout till they ’re hoarse again, 

“ Roderick vice Mdrchison— ho— ieroe 1 ’’ 

' BUs was no fancy as not worth account in 
Brains scientific aside to be laid : 

Though Modssa’s lie loomed as large as a mountain. 

To declare he saw through it he wasn’t afraid. 

'Gainst RG.S/s shock 
Sole he stood, like a rock, 

All the louder cried “ Yes," all the more they said "No.” , 
Burton and Baker then 
Echo his praise again, 

" Roderick vich Murchison, ho ! ieroe !” 

Proudly we talk over Livingstone’s doings. 
Slave-hunters and fevers and tsetse defied, 

Taganyika, Nyassa, and Nile’s central flowings. 

Traced, mastered, and mapped, with the tribes at their | 
side I 

Though Afric tamed to trade, 

Breed from slave-dealers’ raid. 

May he a dream of Utopian glow, 

Livingstone’s dreams, ye ken. 

Like him, turn up again ! 

" Roderick vice Murchison, ho 1 ieroe ! ” 

Shout, fellows,* shout, for the pride of the Highlands — 
Murchison’s come of a high Gaelic line, 

Old as Silurian slates in these islands. 

That bed, on which may be proud to recline I 

But a still brighter gem. 

Twill be for him and them, 

A LIVELY LOOK-OUT. Livingstone here in the autumn to show, 

While swells and leambd men, 

“ Wet, SurrE, you Look Bepeessed 1 ” Make the rooms ring again, 

“ So I AM !— UTTERLY WRETCHED I” “ RODERICK VICE MURCHISON, ho ! ierOC !” 

Ah ! You WAOT a little Cheeuful Society ! — ^Look here ! I ’ll come 
AND Spend the Evening with you I ” * the Greographical Society, of course. 


THE ABISSINIAN DIPEICULTT. 

{poncerning certain Know-mthings,^*) 

BuRnTG the present expedition to Abyssinia, I, as one of Mr, FuncTis 
Educational Committee, have been much interested in listening to the 
various opinions freely expressed on all hands as to the merits and 
demerits of our naval and military organisation. 

One young gentleman held forth on the blunders committed by onr 
chiefs ; an elderly person, connected prospectively with the Librarian’s 
department of the New Courts of Law, gravely deplored the prevalence 
of red-tapeism at Head-quarters ; another individual, who brought the 
authority of a prematurely bald head to bear on the question, asserted 
that all the Abyssinian travellers up to the present time had been 
wrong in their explorations, and that, in fact, no one knew anything at 
all about the country. Tne aunt of a cornet who had served in the 
Crimea (of course the cornet, not the aunt), and who, therefore (the 
aunt, not the comet, this time), ought to know, expressed much con- 
tempt for the mnle arrangements ; and a lady of uncertain age, who 
had, it was commonly whispered, been engaged, years ago, to an 
Austrian Colonel (who was conquered at Baden-Baden, and obliged to 
beat a retreat from that dissipated camp), wished that our troops were 
managed after the Continental fashion, when they would be always 
ready for action, whereupon a fierce-looking gentleman, with military 
whiskers joining his monstache, as if they all came off together if pulled 
over the ear, stretched his legs before the fire, frowned on the circle, 
and smacking his lips, as much as to say, " Here ’s something nice for 
you in the way of a clincher,” observed, "They ought to have sent a 
flying column into the countir.” 

There was a deep silence. Everyone evidently was regretting the 
omission, and, from the expression on their faces, individually taking 
the blame upon himself or herself for such an evident neglect. Sud- 
denly inspired, I asked, submissively, 

“ What is a flying column ? ” 


Everyone looked at me, then at the military man, who frowned 
harder than ever, 

"A flying column?” he returned, raising his eyebrows, as much as 
to say, " What I don’t you know that ? ” 

A smile of pity for my ignorance was on all lips. 

Rendered desperate, I repeated the question, " Yes, a flying column ; 
what is a flying column ? ” 

All eyes waited upon the military whiskers, who, having got himself 
into the hole, unassisted might now get himself out again. His repu- 
tation was at this moment as nicely poised as a rocking-stone. 

" A flying column,” he commenced slowly, and, upon my word, I 
felt for him—" a flying column is a column which — or I should say” — 
here he brightened up. " But, first, do you know what a column is ? ” 

Now, here was a dilemma. If I said " Yes,” then he’d ask me for the 
information. If I said " No,” then he 'd say that it was no use explain- 
ing a flying column to a man who didn’t understand the meaning of 
an ordinary Column that didn’t fly. But the ladies came to the rescue ; 
under cover of my assumed ignorance, they ventured to in^tuire the 
nature of a column and of a flying column. Whiskers was in for it, 
and being in for it, it was at least a quarter of an hour before he got 
out of it, and then he only saved himself by flight under cover of an 
appointment at the Horse Guards. 

When he had gone I asked the young man, who had been finding so 
much fault with our military and naval organisation, to describe the 
sy stem and plan of our Army to me. I asked him. How many foot regi- 
ments are there ? How many regiments of Guards ? How many Line P 
How many Cavalry P What are the regulations as to age of entrance ? 

I His answer was that a Captain in the Line ranked as a Lieutenant 
and something else in the Guards : that there was a Guards’ Club in 
Piccadilly ; that a fellow he knew was often on guard at the Bank, and 
that everything in a general way was grossly mismanaged somehow, 
but he hadn’t time to go into details. To the prematurely Jbald person 
who had set down all Abyssinian travellers as hitherto totally wrong 
regarding that country, I put one simple question, “ Where is Abys- 
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sinia ? I wouldn’t let Mm laugh it off or treat it as a joke, ** Where 
is Abyssinia ? ” 1 repeated sternly. 

It was no good for Mm to say, '' Oh, you know,” jocosely. I was not 
to be trided with. Besides, I saw I was doing a good work, and 
awakening the others to a sense of the nonsense they ’d been talking, 
so T pushed into the enemy’s country, crying no quarter, no parley, 
** Where is Abyssinia ? ” 

If the carpet pattern could have opened and swallowed Mm up 
(into the dining-room) he would have been thankful, 

“ Well,” says he, rubbing his knees, “ Ab\^ssiaia is— I can’t exactly 
give you the latitude and longitude ” — the humbug— I wouldn’t hear 
of the latitude or longitude — where, I demanded was Abyssinia ? 

The wretched impostor, who had sneered at our explorers and 
learned travellers, hesitated, and then looking me full in the face, said 
boldly, “ Africa.” I saw that even ikis was information for some of them. 

“ North or south ? ” I asked, scarcely ginng Mm time to breathe. 

“About the middle,” he replied, cautiously ; “perhaps a little more 
south than north, if anything.” 

He was uncomfortable : but I knew he would go home and consult 
his map : so I left Mm (he sneaked off when my back was turned), and 
confronted the lady who had praised the Continental armies at our 
expense. 


“What,” I asked, “ did she see to prefer in their systems ? ” 

She murmured faintly, “ Tivandieres I ” and looked so imploringly 
at me that 1 hadn t the heart to push the question farther. 

The rest were scattered, and at my mercy completely. 

Sir, I hear a great deal of nonsense talked about many things, but about 
none, at present, more than about our Abyssinian Difficulty. When 
therefore, in future, the subject is started, a few home questions will 
soon show who among the party are competent to talk upon it; and 
u, after a few geographical inquiries, you ask the object of our Expe- 
dition, yon may be pretty sure that the respondeat is not well posted 
up in the facts of the case if he replies, “ Well, I suppose that Old 
Thboboeb locked Bassak up,— Bassam, don’t you know, the Shoho 
Chief, and sent a letter to the Queek, which was replied to by Loan 
John Busselii— the celebrated Durham Letter, don’t you know? — 
^d then Cameron, who was the Consul, went into the interior and 
interfered, so he was imprisoned and beheaded no, he’s not be- 
headed yet, and they’re advancing on Malaga, or some such place, 
with one cannon ; and Old Theobore is very fond of music, they say, 
and not such a bad fellow, -after all/’ 

In such a case remorselessly expose the couyeiJSatmal impostor, 
and do Society a service. 

Don Quickset, 


ACROBATS IN PETTICOATS- 

i i TT m mn i i iii ' it i Hi HOUGH Mr. Fmch is a Hercules 

« || himself, he is fond of seeing the 

1 performance of feats of strength by 

Jl^ others; and he has specially been 
^ pleased by the Japanese performers, 

who astonish weak minds nightly 
at the Lyceum Theatre. Mr. Punch 
dislikes all acrobats who aim to make 
his ffesh creep, or Ms hair to stand 
™ oJi end, by the peril they are placed 

in. These Japanese, however, only 
make him stare and clap his hands 
with admiration. All they do is done 
with such apparent ease that there 
never seems a chance of any accident 
occurring. They fan themselves so 
calmly in the middle of their feats, 
that nothing they can do seems dif- 
ficuit or dangerous. No accountant 
can be cleverer at balancing than 
they : anti in their feats of ledger- 
de-main they would beat the best of 
book-keepers. Climbing up a bam- 
boo, and squatting cross-legged at 
the top, appears as natural to them 
as it would be to a monkey. To lie 
back, and balance boys 
V and tabs and ladders on one’s feet, 

seems as easy to these men as swim- 
ming to a cod-fish. 

«|,? Acrobats in petticoats have been 

popular of late, and Mr, Pmch by 
MyfL means admires their popularity. 

\ ^ ^ woman to per- 

1 \%J / nSvV trapeze, and tumble, 

’ 1 \ and throw summersaults ; and it is 

I V v^\\ worse taste in the public to applaud 

her exhibition. These Japanese, 
however, are men who wear a petti- 
coat as Scotchmen wear a kilt, and their novelty of costume adds a 
charm to their performance. 

Their children, too, look plump and pleasant, and not stunted and 
deformed, like those who move our pity in our pantomimes and circuses. 
One little chap climbs up a ladder, balanced by Ms father on the soles 
of hfs feet, and then creeps along another at right angles to the first, 
without a -quiver in the balance. Another little fellow sits upon a tub 
that is hoisted in the air upon half a score of others, all of which are 
kicked away by the feet whereon they rest, which catch t^ lad as 
deftly as players catch a cricket-ball. Both these little fellows seem 
so perfectly at ease that nobody feels nervous at seeing their perform- 
ance. Indeed the only fear that Mr, Punch experienced was the dread 
lest Master Panch, who happened to be present, might be tempted to 
1 perform some Japanfeese feats in Ms mu’sery, such as bakneing the 
fei^y ontheepikeof anumMella, or spinning a big humming-top on 
tee edge of the best carviitg-knife, or breaking Mrs. PwtoPs most 
^wstotble fan whale attempting to pferJform the feat of flying paper 
butterflies. 

Ohestton. — Can a Process Server legally be said to be a Writualist ? 


I A QENrS NOT POE JOSEPH/' 

In dancing-schobls and music ’alls I ’m runnin’ my careser ; 

Object to cultivate my mind : find study too severe. 

But, mind y er, I ’m well up to snuff ; what ’s what I rswther know ; 
But nothin’ ’eavy I oan’t stand; that ’ere won’t do for Joe. 

06Qrus. Oh, dear 1 no ; not for Joe, not if he knows it—not for 
JOSERH. 

Oh, dear ! no ; nothin* slow— not for Joseph, oh, dear I no. 

The other night I met a pal ; he says to me, I say. 

Old feller, came along with me : I’m goin’ to the play. 

I ’m goin’ to see ^dmlet done to-night at Drury Lane : 

A play of Shakspbare’s— So-and-So performs the Boyal Dane, 

Bpehm . — “ No, you don’t, my dear feller ; you may go yourself, if 
you like, and sit two hours listenin’ to sleepy old Shakspbare, but you 
don’t get Joseph— i 

Oh, dear ! no, &c. 

Not long ago another pal whose taste ain’t yours nor mine. 

Wot likes Mozart and ’Andel, and their music calls divine. 

He offered me a ticket, which ’ad cost no end of tin. 

To ’ear a horatorio and let me gratis in. 

Hexeter ’All and Sims Beeves, Har ! That’s your style of 
eutertainment. Give me the Metropolitan Music ’All and Jollt Nash. 
Thanks for kind intentions, but— 

Oh, dear ! no, &c. 

Just now in town there ’s made a fuss about the pictures grand. 
That’s open in Trafalgar Square ; things I don’t understand. 

In sportin’ prints about my room my sense of Hart appears. 

And fnnny-colonred photographs, and cartes of pretty dears. 

Spoheu,---W\i^i a splendid painter Turner was ! What a wonder- 
ful hartist is Millais ! Ah, yes, ’Igh Hart may be all very well for 
them that likes that sort of thing ; bat as for this individual— 

Oh, dear ! no, &c. 

And now, perhaps, you’ll wonder ’ow I manage to get through 
The livelong day on Sundays ; what a, cove can find to do. 

A muff once to the Habbey recommended me to go. 

And hear Dean Stanley preach. Says I, “ Don’t try that 'On with 
Joe/’ 

Oh, dear ! no, &c. 


A Dish, for an Ogre. 

In the mam of a Court Banquet, given in the Galerie de Dime, on 
the occasion of the marriage of Prinoe Humbert with the Pru^cbss 
Margaret, one of the items is that of filets d' innocents a la Prmoessc 
MarguSritefi 

What can filets d’innocents be? The nearest things .that we can 
fancy, even for the banquets of people who were once believed to eat 
frogs, and actually do eat horse, are slices of snekingtpig. 


NAT, A PEES HE SHOULD BE. 

Sra RoBmi Napuir has been gazetted a G.C.B. Is this to be all f 
No pension ? No Barony ? Is the Peerage reserved exclusively for 
Tory baronets who happen also to be County Members ? 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, April 27. An Irislimaii and a Eeniaiij calling himself 
OTarrel (the name has served as well as any other in his execution- 
; warrant) came behind Pkixce Alfred, Duke of Eiinburgh, at a ban- 
f quet held at Port Jackson, on the 12 ih of March, in aid of a charitable 
: institution, and fired a pistol at the young Prince. The bullet lodged 
I in his back, but did no great harm, and has been extracted. The 
' Prince was to be sent to his home, and the ruffian to his gallows, 
j Even the favourers of Penianism have not ventured to say anything in 
I behalf of a miscreant who could try to murder a boy in order to wound 
i the heart of his mother, the Queen of Ireland. Addresses of sympathy 
j were voted by both Houses of Parliament. 

! Lobd Dbbbv gave notice to Eabl Eussell to put his hands up, 
and be ready to do all he knew. 

The Education Bill of the Government was rather severely handled 
by two or three opposition Lords, but was read a Second Time. Lobd 
Granville, who was suffering from gout, a gentlemanly disorder — 
Horace Walpole says no disorder, but a remedy — but uncommonly 
disagreeable, had the pluck to stand up and make an Education speech. 
Perhaps the debate, which partook of the character of morphia, had 
assuaged his trouble ; if not, he deserves the laudation due to a mau of 
brave endurance. 

Sib Bobebt Napiee has stormed Magdala, the captives are free, 
and King Theodobe is dead. Naturally, therefore, the House cheered 
the Indian Minister when he came in to-day. The Pbemieb, in answer 
to Mb. Layabd, confirmed the good news, and likened our progress to 
that of CoBTEZ in Mexico— with the difference that Cobtez went to 
plunder and massacre, Napieb. to execute justice. 

“ So, sink PiZABBo’s daring name. 

And, Cobtez, thine, in Napier’s fame.” 

Who wrote those lines ? Eor Napieb read Bebtbam, and consult 
BoJcelp. They are not particularly good, but are quoted to show Jfr. 
Fmch*s readiness m the citation line. 

The Speabeb left the chair, Mb. Dodson took his, and invited Mit . 
Gladstone to move the Pirst of his Three Besolutions, namely, — 

That the Established Church of Iceland should cease to exist as an 
establishment. 

Me. Gladstone moved this in a neat nod, and there was 
Debate all night on the Irish Church, 

^ Tuesday , Lobd Debbi squared up at Eabl Bussell, and let fly 
nght ^d left, chaffing very weR, and charging the smaller Earl with 
inconsistency. He supposed Lord Bussell might be still of the same 
mind about the Irish (3Eurch as he was when he spoke at St. James’s 
H^, on a platf 9 rm with Beales, Potter, and Mason Jones, though 
this was a fortnight ago, and therefore Lord Derby demanded what 
the Opposition was going to do. The third of Mb. Gladstone’s reso- 
lutions was a defiance of law, and would bring the Houses into col- 
lision. He advised Government, whatever might be the Provocation, 
not ^ resign untR the enlarged constituency should have elected a 
new Parliament. , 

Lobd Bussell quoted Buebe. *'I vary my means to secure the 
consistency of my ends.” He had modified his views as to the best way 
of securing religious equality in Ireland, Lobd Derby had no busi- 
ness to ask him questions, but the promoters of the Besolutions meant, 
to found a BiU on them, and, when it had passed through Parliament, 
to submit it to the Queen, and if the Ministers chose to give advice 
that might bring on a collision, they would come to grief. 

Lobd Gbanville remarked upon the novelty introduced by Lobd 
Debby. He was out of office. Lord Bussell was out of office, and 
he questioned Lord Bussell as to what men in office were going 
to do. 

Chancellor Cairns was down upon that third Besolution. 
It asks the Queen to place her Irish patronage at the disposal of Par- 
liament, the cue has been given to the Conservatives to pretend to 
believe that by Parliament Mr. Gladstone meant the House of 
Commons. 

Lord Malmesbury was very angry because noble Lords went away 
without listening to him. Mr, Fvmh, with regret, must foRow their 
example. 

In the Commons there was 
Debate aR night on the Irish Church. 

Wedmzday, Sir William Hutt has a Bill designed to promote 
somethmg like honesty on the part of Bail way and Joint Stock Com- 
panies. He wants to compel them to make out truthful accounts, in a 
prescribed form, half-yearly. This cruel and persecuting measure was 
sent to a Committee which has a ministerial Bill, of simRar character, 
betore it. Where is this tyranny to cease ? We shall have a BiR next * 
for compelling railway clerks to give the right change in good money, 
and to answer cmlJy. — » = 

making County Pinancial Boards was thrown out. 
Vvhether they were to be made by sawing, or by what other means. 


Funch did not care to comprehend. The BiU was probably a good 
one, as the Ministry of the squirearchy opposed it. 

Sia CoLMAN O’Loghlen had a Bill for preventing the Crown 
from making any more Irish Peers, but as the Speaker seemed rather 
to think that if Sib. Colman went on, it would be the unpleasant duty 
of the Serjeant-at-Arms to take him out into Palace Yard and cut off 
his bead, he withdrew the Bill 

Mb. Torrens has a Bill for helping artisans to better dwelling- 
houses, and at a late period the Government has found divers objec- 
tions to it. There are objections to everything, and we should never 
get anything done if we waited until perfection could be obtained. 
Mr.^ Laboucbere mentioned that some discounting feRow is secretly 
buying up miserable dwellings in the hope of getting large compen- 
sation when this Bill shall be passed. If Mr. Labouchere wiR send 
us the name, we wiR do our best to defeat the amiable purpose. 

Thursday, The Church Bates Abolition Bill was sent to a Select 
Committee of Lords, on the understanding that the principle is agreed 
1 to, and that the amendments are to be improvements only. Lord 
j Malmesbury, having recovered his valuable temper, was “much 
1 obRged” to Lord Bussell for letting the BiU go up-stalrs. 

I Then, passing with smiles from the Church and Lord Busseli^ 

I My Lords they attended to Oyster and Mussel. 

In the Commons, 

Mr. Mjles, who had just come in for Bristol, after a tremendous 
struggle ' with Mr. Mobley, another ultra-radical demigod of the 
j Morton Peto type, took his seat in time to be of no use in the 
struggle that was coming next. 

One scoundrel, Micha.el Barrett, has been convicted for a share 
in the Clerkenwell atrocity, and has been sentenced to be hanged on 
riie 12 th. Mb. Joseph Beardon, an Irish Member, asked the Home 
Secretary whether he would not reprieve the wretch, seeing that he 
had managed to get some witnesses to swear to an alibi, Mr. Hardy 
was sorry that a Member of Parliament could feel it a duty to ask 
such a question. The^ cheers of the House marked its sense of this 
exhibition of interest in a Fenian ruffian. We supposie it is perfunc- 
tory, for Mr. j oseph Beardon appears from his speech about the Irish 
Clergy to be a very kind-hearted gentleman, and we must reaUy say 
that any exertion for the doomed beast Barrett is Not for Joseph. 

On the eve of the Private Yiew day, Mr, Lavabd appropriately 
asked whether the Boyal Academy’s new buildings at the back of 
Burlington House were so nearly ready that the next Exhibition 
might be held there, but for the Boy^ Skwjiety’a library stopping the 
way. Loian John Manners said that the work was goin^ on as fast as 
possible, but that moving 100,000 books twice a serious business. 
These sweRs, accustomed to the imbeoRity of their lazy menials, think 
everything serious. We would back a couple of the spirited officials 
at the Museum to bring a staff that should move^ dust, and catalogue 
every book in a fortnight. 

Then came a row because Mr. Surtees, a vaRant Protestant, wanted 
an old Catholic oath read. Mr. Gladstone opposed the reading as 
intended to annoy, and so did Mr. Disraeli. 

Debate all night on the Irish Church. 

Ha ! But not of the flat and meagre kind which had marked the 
prec^big nights. The debate was dosed by a brilliant speech from 
Mb. Gladstone, the best he has made on the subject. He not only an- 
swered, very effectively, all his antagonists in that House, but, adverting 
to what Lord Derby had said on the Tuesday ni|»ht, declared that as 
a representative of the people be would not receive the word of com- 
mand from the House of Lords. 

The Premier replied, as he said, in a condensed way,' and spoke 
rather as one who must speak than because he had either convinced 
himself or thought of convincing others. Indeed, he made some fun 
at the expense of the Irish Church, for he said that it ought no more 
to he disendowed because it did not fulfil the intention of its founder, 
than certain Companies should be for the same reason. The Fish- 
mongers no longer supplied good fish, and he had dined at the Merchant 
Taylors, but never, he believed, had met his own tailor. When a gen- 
tleman drops into pleasant banter over the Crisis of England, and the 
Destruction of our Holy Beligion, we may be assured that he sees no 
more use in the nonsense he talked for the sake of the Stupid. And 
then, though the Conservatives have won some elections, the numbers, 
when division was taken, were — . 

For Mr. Gladstone 330 

For Government 265 


Provocation to resign 


Sixty-Five. 


Last time, remember the majorities were 56, and 60. 

Mr. Disraeli. “The relations between the House and the Ministers 
are altered. It is necessary for us to consider our position. I propose 
to adjourn until M,onday.” 

** What man. 

What Boman, would be dragged in triumph thue, 

, , Not Ptmch / not he who bears one name with them 

Whose freedom cost the Egyptian host and king."' 

Lxjc BE nus— (lyaried). 
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LETTING THE CAT OUT OF THE BAQ.'^ 


^ T'unstlewarp {from the Norths hut who does mot coyisider h^self at all jprovinciaV). 

P LIOEaC^, I ■W'JCSH TO DjEHYB to WesTBOTTBNB TeBRAOB. Ah 1 HCVr which is the KBARESr 
Way 1— Bo I 

PolkemuTi. Tert Sorry, Mum, but I "ac a Stranoer here in London, Mum— only 

JUST comb xnp FROM THE COUNTRY, SAME AS YOU, MuM ! ! 


the Osservatore Romario, ou "The Maledic- 
tion of Protestant barrenness” ■ 

« The false Anglican Church, separated from the 
true Church of Borne, could not be better described 
than the Anglican Lowe did with the above words. 
Yet the Boglish Protestants cultivated with great 
care, labour, and love the Anglican Church in Ire- 
land, so that its sterility is innate in schism and 
error, and will only cease when heresy itself ceases 
by the return of all Anglicans to the Catiiolio 
Church.” 

Dr, Gray may possibly need to be informed 
that the Osservatore Romano is an organ 
which expresses the sentiments of one of 
the Bishops of that Christendom in whose 
sight he wishes the Mother Church of Eng- 
land to put herself clear by excommimica- 
ting Bishop Colbnso, It may further be 
necessary to tell Dr. Gray that the Bishop 
represented by the Osservatore Romano is 
no other than one who claims to be the chief 
of Christendom’s Bishops, and is acknow- 
Iedg:ed as such by the greater part of 
Christendom; in short, his Holiness the 
Pope. Now let Ba. Gray be pleased to 
observe that the Pope’s own paper calls the 
Anglican Church a false Church, and its doc- 
trine heresy; consequently Dr. Gray him- 
self a heretic and a false Bishop. This being 
the opinion respecting the Anglican Church 
and all its Bishops, the Bishop op Cape- 
town inclusive, in which Christendom for 
the most part entirely agrees, it may be as 
well for Dr. Gray to consider whether, by 
affecting to excommunicate Dr. Colenso, 
ins Mother Church will put herself in any 
light clearer than that in which she stands 
at present in. the sight of a majority which 
looks upon her as being herself excommuni- 1 
oated. 


chobus of members. 

We won’t divide till morning. 

We won’t divide till morning, 

We won’t divide till morning. 

Till daylight doth appear. 

With a hear hear hear, hooray I 
With a hear hear hear, hooray I 
For he ’s a long-winded fellow, ^ 

For he’s a long-winded fellow. 

For he ’s a long-winded fellow. 

And so say all of us. 


" SCIENCE GOSSIP.” 

The proper thing to use with gun-cotton 
is shot silk- 

The Cuckoo has been heard on Bethnal 
Green, and the Nightingale has commenced 
singing in Short’s Gardens. The Swallows 
have returned to the Mansion House. 

A Patent has been taken out for manufac- 
turing pens with cocoa-nibs. 

Ladies will be pleased to hear that a pro- 
cess has been discovered by which they can 
electro-plait their hair. 

Many jjersons have burnt their fingers by 
dabbling in Petroleum. 

A Scientific Ghost-story will shortly appear 
In fortnightly numbers, founded on Spectrum 
Analysis. 


EXCOMMUNICATING AND EXCOMMUNICATED. 

The celebrated Bishop of Capetown, Dr. Gray, is reported to have preached a Sermon last 
week on Tuesday evening, at Holy Trinity Church, Colchester, when — 

** -After remaking on tbe troubles and trials of the Church in these latter days, and giving a sketch of the 
great work that was being carried on In AMca, his Lordship took occasion to allude to Bishop Colehso, and 
after r^unUng the heresies aUeged against him. said that Churchmen iu Africa had done what they could to 
clear themsrfves of responsibiUty in the sight of God and man ; tl^^ey had declared that this false teacher was no 
longer intheir communion, that they did not recognise him as such. But it yet remained for the Mother Church 
to do the same ; for untU this had been done they wotild not be clear in the sight of Oliriatendom." 


Unreasonable Litigation* 

Ii appears that at a recent election, in 
Middlesex, many persons voted because the^ 
had a right to graves in the county, a qnah- 
fication which, if the freeholders had been 
choosing a sexton, would not have been 
thought at all remarkable, and, as it is, should 
not excite so much opposition, seeing that 
the election was of— Coroner. 


The attention of Bishop Gray is respectfully called to the following extract from an article in 


The Division List.— Divorce Court Causes. 




















ii 








ANOTHER NAPIER!! 


Gbuikai, Ptooh. " Sia ROBERT NAPIER, TOUR ROYAL HIGHNESS-WHO .HAS .PREED THE OAPTIYESI 
SETTLED THEODORE! AND CONQUERED ABYSSINIA!” 

Commaudub-ht-Chim'. “ NAPIER f-ROBERT NAPIER? NOTHING TO DO WITH US. KNEW CHARLES AND 
WILLIAM, THOUGH— TROUBLESOME FELLOWS ! AND ABYSSINIA P POOH ! BOUNCE, SIR— BOUNCE ! DON’T 
BELIEVE IN VICTORIES WE'VE HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH; BUT IF TOU SAY IT’S ALL RIGHT 
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THE LAUEEATE’S NEW POEM. 

Mr. AiRERDTER^rsoy has just published, in MomtillanC^ Magazine^ 
a poem called Lucretius. It will be read by everybody, because it is 
written by the Laureate, and it should beread by everybody, firstly, 
for that good reason, and secondly, because it is a poem of singular 
beauty and power. Now, as Mr. Punch is ever anxious to assist the 
Diner-Out, that person is recommended to arm himself for inevitable 
cross-examinatiou by young ladies, who desire or pretend to desire 
information upon the subject of and the allusions in this poem, now 
the talk of society. Diner-Out will do well to get the poem, and with 
the aid of Dr William Smith’s classical dictionary, and some con- 
sideration, enable himself to answer the following questions. 

1. Who was Luchethts, and in what year b.c. did that Roman 

poet live ? 

2. What is the Hexameter ? 

Who was his Teacher, and what were the 300 scrolls left by 

Epicurus ? 

4 What is a love-philtre ? 

5. What is the Atomic Theory ? 

6. Who was Stlla, who was Helen, who was Venus ? 

7. Who was Mayors, and had he anything to do with a spelling- 

book ? 

8. Who was the great Sicilian poet ? 

9. Who was Kvpeis, and why was she so called ? 

10. What was the theory of Lucretius about the gods ? 

11. Should Hyperion be pronounced as Eandet pronounces it ? 

12. Who was Plato ? 

13. Who were Picus and Eaunus, and were they related ? 

14 What is an Oread ? 

15. What is a Satyr ? 

16. Who was Lucbetta ? 

17. What is cosmic order ? 

18. Explain “the Ixionian wheel,” and the “Eury’s ringlet 

snake.” 

19. Why does Lucretius kill himself ? 

20. Is Lu CILIA to be pardoned or condemned ? 

Having mastered which points, Diner-Out may go out to dinner. 

HOME, SWEET HOME*. 

{A Song of the 

Through realms Thaumaturgio the student may roam, 

And not light on a worker of wonders like Home ! 

Cagliostko himself might descend from iiis chair. 

And set up our Daniel as Grand-Cophta, there — 

Home, Home, Dan Home, 

No Medium like Home 1 

Confronted with Home, Lyon’s terrors are vain ; 

Into fortunes he flies, and won’t fly out again ; 

And with raps such as his, “ worth a rap,” means worth all 

Eor which, on rappees, up-to-suuff rappers call— 

Home, Home, Dan Home, 

No Medium like Home 1 

Spirit-legs, spirit-hands he gives table and chair ; 

Gravitation defying, he flies in the air ; 

But the fact to which henceforth his fame should be pinned, 

Is his power to raise, not himself, but the wind 1 — 

Home, Home, Dan Home, 

N© Medium like Home ! 

He is vouched for by friends, E.KS.’s, M.P.’s ; 

With Bmp’ror and Czar hob-and-nobs at his ease ; 

And to show off for shillings he cannot have grounds. 

Who still has on tap draughts for thousands of pounds \ — 

Home, Home, Dan Home, 

No Medium like Home ! 

Gems of Literature. 

A NEW novel is advertised under the name of The Gomtess's Cross. 
It is rumoured that this is the first of a series with similar titles, such 
as, The Baronesses Bracelet^ or The Fatal Clasp; The Buchesis Dm- 
monds^ or All are not Brilliants that Glitter; The Princesds Pendant ^ 
or xTherehy hangs a Tale, & o . Critics are forewarned not to condemn 
these works of fiction as precious rubbish. • 

CHiKKIN HAZARD. 

CHAPTEE XX. 

TIME RUNS ON. 

Grace Marchmont had sunk in terror upon the ground, while an 
enormous turtle, more than six feet high, and broad in proportion, was 
standing upon its hinder fins of iron muscle, and was regarding her with 
a jSxed amatory look, which Nutt at once interpreted as in the last degree 
threatening and dangerous. Poor Grace seemed utterly unable to 
move, fascinated by the bright twinkling eye of the leering savage 
monster which had assumed this hostile attitude a few feet from where 
she was gathering sea-weed. In vain Nutt above teied to distract the 
attention of the amphibious reptile ; then he descended quickly, and 
taking off one of his new boots, hurled it at the creature’s head. With 
a yell of disappointed love it turned.from Miss Marchmont to regard 
its new antagonist, who was standing on the defensive, hoping to draw 
any attack upon himself, when the turtle seemed to stagger in his 
purpose* aaxd instead of attacking Nutt, commenced a slow unwieldy 
movement, somewhat resembling a portion of the old minuet, swinging 
its head lazily from left to right, and accompanied by a low gurglmg 
soimd, like the half suppressed laughter of an idiot, terrible to hear, 
while its .eyes rolled with vague inconstancy, dwelling upon no fixed 
object. 

Nutt saw at once what was the matter, 

“ I have read of such cases,” he explained to Miss Marchmont, 
who, pale and trembling, was now by his side. 

“ The Turtle is either mad, or simply an idiot. The head you can 
see from here is very soft. With one blow from a switch,” here he 
cut one from a neighbouring tree by the aid of a blade of grass, which 
he had fitted to an agate handle, “ I can despatch the fellow. He will 
be very good eating.^’ 

But at the sight of the switch the Turtle suddenly reeled and fell, 
dead. It was so sudden and strange, that Nutt could scarcely credit 
the evidence of his senses. ^ 

“ The Turtle saw the stick and expired from fright,” said Grace ; 

so much is evident.” 

“Nature, Miss Marchmont,” answered Nutt, “never acts without 
a reason, however distant the motive power may be from our present 
vision, however obscure the cause of the visible result may be. In 
this case I think I have traced the effect to its proper cause. This 
huge Turtle has been doubtless the parent of a vast family, all destined 

for the food of man, all in due time consumed as soon as they left their 
mother’s care. Boats majr have come sufficiently near here to have 
effected their capture, and if once taken to England, few of the tribe 
have ever been able to return. But those few what tales to teU, what 
names to mention (for animals have their own method of communica- 
tion), what horrors to recount in connection with those names 1 Would 
not the words City of Loudon, Alderman, Lord Mayor, be a tlssson to 
the surviving mother. Undoubtedly then she swooned md ikd on 

seeing that the switch with which I had armed myself WUs ” 

! hesitated. 

“ What ? I long to know, what ? ” exclaimed G3 blacb, amdcmslv. 

“Birch,” replied Nutt. ^ 

This led to further conversation, and then GiRAOi! a^ked liim ^if he 
thought anybody had ever been there before them. Be was ealemt for 
a considerable time, but on her assuring him that it was not ^eant as 
a conundrum, he answered, — 

“ You asked me if I had any reason to believe that any me ever 

been here before. I have : here it is.” And . 

he showed her certain indications of a building f ’* 

of some sort having once stood on this very : ? 

spot. 1 i : III 

What was remarkable and most puzzling 1 i 1 5 1 I 

about it was the indentations of apparently \ { 

two wings, one on either side of what seemed L,-..;:... ......JJ 

to have been a hut. 

“ It has evidently sunk here,” observed Nhtt, “ in some strong 
convulsion of Nature, probably dating back as far as the Diluvian 
period.” 

Grace was silent. Then she said slowly, “I know what it was. 
Trace its form. These which you think were wings, were wheels P 

’‘A carriage !” exclaimed Nutt, inutter astonishment at the deduction. 

“ No,” answered Grace, gravely ; “ has nothing wheels except a 
carriage ? ” 

He looked at her. His mind was busy suggesting watches, maun- 
factories, organs, steamers, and as busily rejecting them. * Then he 
said that he would give it up. 

She answered slowly and sadly, “ A Bathing Machine.” 

They were silent awhile, both occupied with the many seriaeuR 
suggested by this discovery. 

Presently the bass voice gave utterance. “ Thxa wa^,^’ it said 
solemnly, “ perhaps the Margate of the ancient woddilfiie fiteaifborough 
or Brighton of the ante-dlluvian period. Here, perhaps, on the very 
spot where we now stand Btbiopia’s swartby sons have attuned their lays : 
nay more, may not the Original Bones lie even now beneath our feet f 
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Here the earliest ancestors of the human race may have buried one another in the shinele, 
or nllmg their little pails with wet sand, have trotted to and fro with wooden spades upon its 
yellow surface ” 

At last Gkace broke the silence which followed these observations. “Dinner!” she 
exclaimed. 



, A Voice within him responded to the call, and he put forth all his energies to secure the beat 
repast the Island could afford. 

His bill of fare was turtle fins, turtle sonp, whitebait, mipe a la Rain^ boiled mutton and 
caper sauce, pmmes de terrefrites^ omelet ot turtle’s eggs, salad, cheese of the island, and 
sardmes. 

To thefirat part of this b’anquet the deceased turtle contributed its share. The whitebait 
r^iTTT found m the creek near at hand, also the sardines; but these last were more difilcult 
to secure, as upon the approach of man, with an instinctive cunning, they packed themselves 

away m their natural i— .. i*— i„_*_ a^ __ i i . « .. 

have in this maTinpir 

a little drop went a — --y *.*-.„««-** aw* jlvua.jl 

tne clitt round a fuae rat long-haired sheep quietly browsing on the pasture land, which he 
immediately^ slaughtered, and gave to Gbacb to boil in the turtle-shell which he had inge- 
niously fashioned into a saucepan; then he went outside the house, cut some capers, and 
letumed* 


There was some difficulty about the fire at 
nrst, but Nutt soon showed Miss Mabch- 
MOJST how by compressing sea-water between 
the hands until all the noxious gases have 
evaporated, the residue of carbonic can be at 
once apphed to sticks for the purpose of 
Ignition, On the first opportunity he ex- 
plained to her further how the same process 
on a toger scale could be with equal success 
applied to river water. 

“ Then,” said Grace, “it is not impossible 
to set a river on fire ? ” 

“ By no means,” answered Nutt, “ pro- 
vided the water will burn. But there are 
many contingencies which might prevent au 
inexperienced hand from attaining its object. 
However, our present task is with our din- 
ner.” 

He had luckily caught one of the numerous 
corkscrew fish, with which the creeks a- 
bounded, and having fixed his proboscis 
firmly into a corked bottle, Nutt showed 
Miss Marchmont how the fish by the lever- 
I age of his tail could speedily open their modest 
I bottle of St. .^rnilion. Grace, who appeared 
to have unknown resources at her command— 

Tcemim multafacere scit, 

I offered before and during the meal to give 
Nutt pepper ; but he declined it on account 
I of the trouble it would have caused her. 

! The turtle’s eggs were delicious. The salad 
j made from the rare grasses of the island 
excellent, and a whale happening to swim 
within stone’s throw of the island served 
them (for he was soon dispatched by Nutt) 
with oil enough, when gently strained through 
a cullender of dried grass, interwoven with 
twigs, for six weeks’ salad and a month’s 
lamps ; but this latter was not required, as 
they found gas on the island in large quan- 
tities, the pipes being naturally formed by 
hollow bamboo canes from tree to tree and 
rock to rock, which gave on a dark night the 
effecc of a thousand additional lamps lit in 
the well-wooded inclosure. 

Daring the meal Grace started up, and 
exclaimed that the last bottle of St. -^noilion 
had been lost in the wreck of the house. 

“Let us look about us/* said Nutt, “per- 
haps we may find a substitute.” After a few 
minutes’ search he came back, radiant with 
smiles, and bearing in his hand a flowering 
shrub of a most peculiar description. Its 
I roots grew out above ground, deriving ap- 
iparently its life from the various suckers 
I which shot themselves out into the air while 
I its leaves and branches had spread and fiou- 
I rished underneath the earth, affording shelter 
j to a variety of insects of a genus oetween 
{ avis and scarabseus. 

' “This will serve iis. Miss Marchmont,” 

; Nutt said, “ for at all events one sort of 
bperage for this evening. Erom it I shall 
distil a sweet and potent spirit, dear to 
sailors on board ship. It is at once invigo- 
rating, supporting, and refreshing.” 

“ Do sailors grow it in Benicia or Eng- 
land ? ” inquired Grace. 

“ I am not aware,” he answered, “ that 
the plant itself has been much cultivated in 
either place, though the taste for the liquor 
obtains in most of our northern civilised 
countries. The beverage so decocted is en- 
titled Hum.” 

“ How strange 1 ” ^ exclaimed Miss Mabch- 
MOET, as she examined the stem and leaves 
; of Wutt’s prize, “how little do we know of 
; nature’s provisions ! What an extraordinary 
' sample of vegetation I ” 

‘ “ les,” answered Nutt, “ you have now 

seen the— 

“ Rum Shrub.” 

After this Nutt made a decoction, and, 
when they had finished dinner, they sat down 
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hannily -with a bottle of the new-made liquor between them. Ah ! [ ought to keep aww, and not rob other people of the pleasure they have 
what a Daradise to one of them I ’ paid tor. A. snob who makes a noise when l^Asio is singing should 

Xs he was raising his glass to his mouth for the fourth time, Grace 1 be taken into ciistod:y and charged with picking pockets, for every 
up, and seizing his arm ^lote he drowns is as good as a bank-note. 

I (To be continued.) TTr.:=.. — 


Andhon h — Look here, no pictures again in the last number. We bw- ! 
"n’nted Tn^cture*^ and ought to have ’em. We can understand how difficult the | 
r S'. I': >■ V of this tale (done by the other Authors) is to illustrate, but j 

not owr«V*b^icies an illustration excites curiosity. We have done something for 
ourselves this week in the vignette representing the imprint of something (vide : 
test) on the sand. It 's good ; not, perhaps, high art, but stdl if we don’t have ' 
pictures as per agreement ire icill dmw the^n ourselve'^. 

B liior to the Don’t do anything in a hurry. The Artist likes you all very 

much he has said cnlv '""i do— vou mem it well— -but you do fluster him. He 
is nervous, and canre-t st-wii vuur*.;u:nw djwn to his houoewith fireworks, and 
masks. And then veur n him. Let your Editor, your kind well- 

wishing Editor, do ir all for y-.v.i. He 2 '.rrin^e it, and you ’ll have ^uch pictures 

AitCAori. ^We ’ve made use of the Corkscrew Pish this week. Draw Mb. Mala- 

L<j;n.’s attention to the fact. 

The Sditof.—^mtQ so. You 11 get on capitally, and now. Gentlemen, the Editor 
does hope (&c., as in previous numbers). 


ANOTHER LETTER EROAI OUR ARTIST. 

To the Editor of ‘\Chikkin Kazardr 

Dear Sir, 

I trest the illustratiou will suit you this time. In the first 
place I have stuck to the text. lu the second I have shown how 
love has wrought a wondrous change in the Boomerang’s features. In 
the third I have depicted a marked improvement in Miss Marchmokt, 
the result of animal food in large quantities, upon an originally delicate 
constitution. Lastly the forest tree has not been evolved entirely from 
the depths of my consciousness or the teachings of my dendrologist ; 
it is from a study 1 myself made from nature last Christmas. I do hope 
you will like it. EaithfoJly yours, 

Gastoit de Malajlceil. 

i P.S. Tell the gentlemen of the letterpress that if they pester me 
! with any more pen-and-ink sketches of subjects for illustration, 1*11 be 
I hanged if I don’t publish them just as they are, with the Authors’ 
1 names underneath. 


SNOBS AT THE OPERA. 

HEBE are some people 
apparently do not 
much for other 
people ; else, being at 
the Opera, they vrony 
not behave in this 


-3^ 

-W" 




I I 1 i * ii! It is simply disgrace- 

Iv Jf ^ ‘ \ Ylia unmannerly 

— - conduct of holders of 

boxes in the grand and 
rifctiers. During the solos 
c ^ duets it is nounfre- 

i ■■ ^ quentthing to hear aloud 

^ guShw of laughter and 

1 l^l H 'i- >- chattering, so loud in 

i I'Jlm’J"' ' tone as to entirely dis- 

' . ", ^ , |i,\ ‘my lr. - turb those of the audience 

^ 

^,y| ^5 ■<' music. One night last 

, ! week this was so marked 

, as to elicit loud hissed 

1 from all pa:^ of the 

house, which, after all, 
only partly checked the 
nuisance. ' 

One hardly would believe this in a civilised community; but the 
Court Circular is certainly a trustworthy authority. Indeed, were 
further evidence demanded, Mr^ Bunch might add his own, for he 
repeatedly has suffered from the nuisance here described. Certain 
snobbesses and snobs think it fine to be beard talking in the middle of 
an Opera, when the house is hushed and listening to the singers on the 
stage. They like to make believe they know the music so by heart 
that it is har^y worth their while to pay the least attention to it. 
They fancy that by making noises, when their neighbours all are 
silent, they perhaps may gam the (sredit of beh^ old habitues; and so 
they laugh and chatter, being selfishly regardless of the nuisance they 
create. 

There is small use in appealing to the good taste of a snob ; but it is 
to be regretted that, when he has the bad taste to make himself offensive 
places like the Opera, the Nuisances Removal Act cannot be enforced. 
People, snobs and fools excepted, when they pay a visit and a gniuea 
at the Opera^ pay to hear the singing of Patti, or of Mario, of Titibns, 
or T^belm, and not to hear the prattle of Miss Jones or Mr. SiSith. 
If chatterers can’t hold their tongues until the Act-drop falls, they 


SEr YOUR HOUSE IN ORDER. 

It is well known that Mr. Bright, for instance, in the House of 
Commons, is not called Mr, Bright, but the Honourable Member for 
Birmingham, and that he will, when Mr. Gladstone comes to be 
Prime Minister, very likely be called the Right Honourable Gentleman 
the Chancellor the Exchequer. This is the rule of Parliament ; and 
its observance, in tie Lower House, is perfectly easy. In the House 
of Lords, however, as tie Ball Mall Gazette has pointed out, “ confu- 
sion is, no doubt, sometimes occasioned by a reference to ' the noble 
Lord on the other side of the House, who followed the noble Earl on 
the cross benches in leplying to the remarks of my noble friend 
behind me.’ ” This confusion might be prevented by adopting a 
method of personal reference which would involve nothing more than 
a slight sacrifice of da^Lty. 

A very great humorist once, speaking in a convivial assembly which 
included some who were strangers to him, indicated one of them as 
‘*the genUemauwith the foreign waistcoat and domestic countenance.” 
Their Lordships the Peers might, in mentioning one another, adopt 
similar methods of description. They might particularise the noble 
Duke with the sandy hair, the noble Earl with the Roman nose, the 
right reverend Prelate with the red face, or the noble Lord who 
squints. 

If any of these descriptions were found to give offence to Peers 
unable to take a joke, peculiarities of attire or ornament might be 
adverted to instead of distinctions of form and feature. There could 
be nothing unpleasant in calling a Peer the noble Marquis in the white 
tie, or the noble Lord with the eye-glass. Mistakes would thus be 
effectually precluded, and noble Lords would be enabled to observe a 
maxim which all boys cither born to or destined for seats in the High 
Court of Parliament, should be taught to write in their copy-books. 
** Avoid circumlocution,” 


JUST THE NAME TOR HIM. 

Antiquarians and. artists had better go at once and take a last fond 
look at Paris* Thanks to Baron Hausmann’s organ of destructive- 
ness, there soon will hardly be a single old house left there. He goes 
about, like Amodeus, taking all the roofs off, and does not put them on 
again, until the streets have been remodelled. Says a Paris Cor^re- 
spondent— 

“ WTiat with expropriation and moving, aU the world is unhoused.'' 

Unhoused ; precisely so : and may we not suggest that Hausmann 
ought to change hiansme now to Unhausmann. 

I do not Ask to Press that Cheek.” 

(OoTpyrighit mind ) j 

I DO not ask to press that cheek. 

As thou, perchance, mightst smack mine own. 

And mild young men, ashamed and meek. 

Should l6t young ladies’ cheeks alone. 

But if at breakfast, near thee placed 
A pig^s cheek, nicely cooked, should be. 

And thou shouldst hesitate to kste, 

O I then I ’ll press that cheek on thee. 

A ' ' Bird’s By e ” Thought. 

“The district of St. lauVs, Bedminster, Bristol, has, as churchwardens for the 
ensuing year, a J>r^fce end a JOvLCk. the names of the gentlemen appointed being, 
Mr. John Dra,ke and Hn, Georoe Duck.”— MerHfy. 

Por the sake of tke parishioners, let us hope that these gentlemen 
will not make ducks and drakes of the money entrusted to their 
charge. 

Turning a Type Inside Out. 

The type of faith or Spiritual reliance, 

Used to be Daniel in the den of Lions,” 

But since a certain case in Chancerie, 

** Lions in Daniel’s den,” it ought to be. 

Marbiaqbs are made in heaven” — ^we onoe were taught : 

But now they ’re Ma’d on earth, young Gbcbstjs thinks, ynst caught. 

High Waik oe Art.— Blondin across Niagara. 



UENFANT CHARMANT. 

ZittU Emily {tcho kasjmt received hermual salute from Fred), “Off, T>o Ktss Cousin GtRAob, too, Kb. LotulTi 1 

[Fred would only he too happy ; hU, as it is, he and Grace have to explain the subject thoroughly. 


THE GBEAT TJNTAXID IN THEIE GLOUY. 

Nambb came, saw, and conquered ; the battle was o’er ; 
There’s an end of the war and of King Thbodobb. 

The prestige is recovered that England had lost, = 

And the popiilar Voice cries A fig for the cost ! 

Lo, the tyijuit’s abolished, the captives are free I 
And there isn’t a fraction to pay on our tea„ 

Or our sn^ : how sweet so cheap glory to win ! 

No additional tax on tobaOco or gin ! 

ns drink, then, success to Disbaeli and Hunt, 

Who e^mpted the many from finding the blunt j 
And laid all the expense of the War on the Few — 

Eor the Income-Tax payer will pay all that’s due. 

Ah, tremble^ ^e tyrants, whom England can crush. 

At a price which her millions won’t care for one rush j ’ 
In the scale as a feather the money will weigh, 

Eor a national war when a part has to pay. 


I . > • Self-Contemptuous Expressions. 

[ A Gsnxlxhan has put an advertisement in the Times^ annonncing 
that^ in accordance with a wish expressed < in a will, he has assumed 
the name of Pugh in addition to his surname, one of his Christian 
names bemg^^OH already. By thus adding Pugh to Pugh, he may 
almost be said to have pugh-pughed himself. 

. IK THE VAMJT.T CIKCLB. 

UxBOBpUGH, who eloped with his wife, always speaks of the golden 
symbcd which he then placed on her left hand as a runaway ring. 

I A Quick Sakd.— T he Sand of Time. 


A CARD. 

Bbnuizzt &' Co, beg to offer their sincere and grateful thanks to the 
Nobility and Gentry, and their customers in general, for the patronage 
with which they have been liberally entrusted, since they started their 
political co-operative store. No exertion shall be wanting to render 
their business a most popular concern, and, while their chief aim is to 
make it advantageous to themselves, they will do their best to render 
it attractive to the public. . The principle of co-operation upon which 
their trade is based demands that all shall work together that they may 
keep their places, and put their shoulders cheerfully to their own 
common weal. 

Benuizzt & Co. can point with pride to their radical Reform Bill, 
as a specimen of Tory workmanship which has never been surpassed. 
Such an article as this eould only be i^roduced by the co-operative 
system, which obliges men to sink their individual opinions, and work 
together heartily to gain one common end. Bendizzy & Co. will never 
hesitate to stoop to any sacrifice of interest or of principle, prejudicial 
to their scheme of sticking to their business and preventing it from 
slipping to some opposition firm. , ' . 

^ Country orders promptly and carefully attended to. A liberal ! 
discount offered upon any Tory bill No connection (just at present) ; 
with Giadstone, Bkight & Co. : 

N.B. A large number of Unredeemed Pledges to Constituents for 
sale. ^ , j 

True to their Principles. 

Ik the National Portrait Exhibition, Sir Archibald Ausok (498) 
and Lord George Bentinck (540) are conspicuous .by the. splendour : 
of their waistcoats. It has 'been' suggested that the reason for their 
being so painted is, that they were both Tories ; and Tories are par- 
ticularly attached to vested interests. 

Q. Why is the Cam at once the dirtiest and the cleanest river in 
the world F A, Because it is idways going to the Wash. 


9AS^rd Squm, ta tbe Forbh of St. Juaea, OLetkeawoU, la the Countr of MUdlesez. at the Printing OfDcea of Xeim. Bradbnrr. Eraiu, ft Co.. 1 
aim«t.llaia«PEeetBetof Wtaite£tiaxs,ittthe Cxtr of Xoudon^and PobliuedhThim at No. 85, Reel Street in the Paxieb ot St, Bade, Cit 7 of London.— SaronoaT, Hat 9»1868. 
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A CABMAN’S COMPLAINT 

Touching the late rise in fares, and the working of it ; 
namely, that the higher the tariff of fares, the higher the 
charge for cahs by proprietors. 

It *s ’ard lines with ns poor dear cabbies— 
lU-nsed and hinnocent as babbies ! 

Now tizzy fares to bobs is risen, 

Poor Cabby finds the bobs aint his’n. 

We made onrselves so precious busy 
Tdl ’AitDT rose that hextra tizzy ! 

The party as we wished might get it 
Was him as dmv the cab, not let it. 

We thought, acos we made the fuss. 

In cou^e, the tizzy M be for us; 

But — it ’s enough to wex a saint — 

We finds that now it ’s come, it aint. 

All on’t — if we ^d known, we ’d been quieter — 

Goes to the blessed proper-ietor. 

They ’ve clapped it on four-wheel and shoful, 

Till what we pays is something woful ! 

We can’t ’arn money, nor yet love : 

Drwers ? Blest if we are /—we ’re druo / 


DIZZY AMONG THE PICTURES. 

(JVb offence to the Paemieb.) 

Mb. Punch, — Did yon observe. Sir, that at the Royal 
Academy Exhibition, there are a few ^icinres beneath each 
of which is inscribed the name of its painter, together 
with a statement of its subject, if needing explanation ! 
Bless every artist who has done this most needful thing ! 
If all exhibitors will in future do the same, they will saye 
your humble servant, if he lives to see it, and will no doubt 
also save a great many other people, a pestilent vertigo, 
brought on by constant and long-continued reference to 
the catalogue. . Visitors want catalogues to make notes 
^ V ^ although the pictures be labelled and ticketed, 

' will buy them nearly all the same. The works of Mb. 

« p- « P .1 1 ■ ■ I • Hook deserve attention, but how can you study them if, 

VOX ET PR^TEREA NiHiL. when you woidd like to, giddiness in the head obliges 

Sergeant (to Captadn Tifany, of the Yolunte&rs, who has been drilling with the ^ ^ joke, but a qu^tion pro- 

Chtardsy « Yott sWd aiv/xM Wobd op Cojcmaot) a liulb Lotjbbb, Sm ; Ponaded m aU senonsness, if. as you may say, by a giddy 
THB Men can’t Heab you.” Goose. 

Captain Tiffany, “ Oh, but I’m not going to Damage my Tenor Voice, 

YOU KNOW, Sergeant 1 1” Chuech and State.— B eadle in Full Fig. 


COSTUMES AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 

The Opening of the Royal Academy Exhibition this year has, as a 
matter of ousiness, been interesting to artists of another class than the 
brotherhood of the brush and the chisel It must have proved very 
beneficial to those whose art consists in the confection, as the technical 
phrase is, of female costumes, namely, milliners and dressmakers ; and 
moreover, the linendrapers and silk-mercers must have derived a con- 
siderable haul from it. The length of many of the trains worn by the 
ladies who visit the picture-show of the Royal Academy might suggest 
the supposition that their wearers regarded the Ro:ralty of that Insti- 
tution as being of a nature so absolute as to necessitate the display of 
those flowing robes which etiquette demands at Court. 

There are trains and trains— excursion trains and ladies* trains. 
By the former you go tripping ; by the latter you get tripped up. 
An exclusion train taking the British Public to see a Volunteer 
l^vrew is long, but the trains worn by some of the fair visitors to the 
above-named Exhibition may be said to have been longer ; for the 
peursion train is usually not more than long enough, whereas the 
ladies* trains are all too long, at least for any purpose other than the 
purposes of business aforesaid. For no fellow, wedged in a crowd, 
and contemplating the works of our best artists, can be expected 
to look and see where he is treading. Hence ensue damage and 
destruction of skirts, to the loss of husbands and fathers, if to the 
' good of trade. Now, not only from a rational point of view, but with 
regard to ostentation, the worst place in the world for long skirts is 
a crowded room, where their presence is remarked in so far as it is 
sensible to feeling only, and not to sight, being unperceived by the 
eye, and felt by the soles. In a picture gaflery crammed with people 
r ^ objection to short dresses that may be 

"I" ."7 the softer sex whom they might elsewhere expose to 

criticism such as the following, reported by the Paris Correspondent 
of the Fast, as pronounced by a lady on a Ball given by “ that famed 


queen of fashion,” Lady PouRTAiiis, at which all the ladies had to 
appear in '‘robes courtes — 

« O triste, tr%s triste, vu© p€mble et affligeante ! Que de Yilains pieds pour deux 
ou troia jolis I Que d’extr^mitds Tulgaires et bourgeoises I Que de pieds plats 
portant un grand nom, et que de mesalliances lourdement afSlcb^es 1** 

Is it possible that splay feet, gout, corns, bunions, and thick ankles 
have come to abound among fashionable Frenchwomen ? Then, doubt- 
less, a prevalent deformity has prevailed in dictating the fashion of long 
chesses. If “ beetle-crushers are endemic, no wonder that trains are 
the rage. 

CABINET CEMENT. 

This useful composition illustrates aremarkableproperty of political 
substances— the attraction of cohesion. A house may be dissolved by 
immersion in hot water, but, fortified with Cabinet cement, one indis- 
pensable piece of furniture will remain to create astonishment for its 
marvellous tenacity. Benches on which Ministers rely for support, are 
prevented from coming to grief, in common with their occupants, by 
aid of this consolidating agent. It is warranted not to soil the most 
delicate hands, and will retain its efficacy for any length of time if kept 
in the dark. Parties requiring it for packing, can be supplied with it 
in sticks. Inquire for “Pbemibb’s Patent Cabinet Cement.’* The 
genuine article is distinguished by the Government stamp, to imitate 
which is felony.— [Advebtisembnt.] 


Ecclesiastical Lights* 

The Report of the Commissioners onRitualiam eonta^ the sug- 
gestion that any difficulties should be referred to the decision of the 
Bishop in Camera, Surely, this sounds uncommonly like a Camera 
Obscura, 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

’ So tlie PsTicnsB ireat to see the Qoten. and to mention to Her 
Majesty the Frovocalioa ( 0 s Loud Derby calls it) which had beea 
givea to the Ministry to resign* He came back^ and oa 

May 4"li, he expounded his doings and his intentions unto 
the Provokers and his own men. The exposition occupies two columns 
and a half» and though in no sense what BottoM calls an exposition of 
sleep, it shall, as Haraiei says, to the barber’s, 

! We, the Derby Mbistry, did not dissolve, though we might have so 
treated a Palmerston Parliament. 

We have governed the country beautifnlly. , , t> 

We have made Pngland induential everywhere, but not by Bustling 
Intermeddling. , . . ^ , *1 

We decided on liberating the Abyssinian Captives, we chose the 
victorious General, whom we supplied wit h all means of war. Therefore 

We are not afraid to appeal to the 
' Suddenly there uprose the Irish Church Queshon. 

We have four reasons against Destroying the Irish Church : 

1. It is a retrograde policy. 

2. It endangers property. 

1 3. It disunites Religion from Authority. 

‘ 4. It menaces the Church of England. 

i We have three reasons for Dissolution : 

1. This Parliament cannot legislate conclusively. 

2. The Irish Church question had never been hinted at when this 

Parliament was elncted. 

3. The opinion of the Nation on this question is opposed to the 

opinion of this Parliament. 

I do not care for the taunts about wanting to retain office. I have 
never shown an undue desire to do so. 

We rule by a Minority, do we ? Then that is an Imputation, not on 
us, but on the House. But it is false. We govern by general con- 
sent. John Russell governed by a minority, if you like. 

I saw the Queen, who acted with ail her accustomed frankness, 
kindness, and wisdom. 

I said that I shouid advise a dissolution. But that there were times 
when the Sovereign should not be embarrassed fay personal claims, and 
if the Queen thought we had better retire, out we would instantly go, 
with every grateful feeling towards Her Majesty, for her warm support, 
and for the aid which the Queen gives to any Minister by her now 
vast acquaintance with foreign affairs. In fact 

I tendered my resignation. The Queen took a day to consider, and 
then Refused to accept my resignation, and Declared her readiness to 
Dissolve as soon as public business would permit. 

I then advised that the appeal should be to the New Constituency 
to elect under my Reform Act, 

I stated that I was advised that this might be managed in the 
autumn. 

I shall oppose the two remaining Resolutions, but without debate. 

We must pass the Scotch and Irish Reform Bills, and the Boundary 
BUI, and a short Act, hastening the operation of the Eaglish Reform 
■B'lll. 

Such was the Peexieb^s explanation. He was at once followed by 

Mb. Glajostohb, Never did a Minister dissolve when he had had 
60 and 65 against him. There is no reason for a dissolution, and no 
hope of reversing the decision of the Commons. I do not altogether 
object to your compliments to some of your colleagues, but the conduct 
of the Spending Departments I do greatly condemn. lou gave the 
Queen bad advice 

[For, brethren, in spite of the exceeding care with which Me. Diseaeli 
spoke, he left a muddle in the minds of some of his hearers, who thought 
he meant that he had advised an appeal to the present electors. This 
was cleared up in his reply.] 

And I am glad She did not take it. 

The daily question was of your own Ministerial existence. 

Autumn hanged— you will make it the Winter, and meantime you 

are to govern, and carry important measures ! 

Howler, your fate is your own business. I mean to carry my 
Rcsdutionsand a ]Biil for suspending Irish Church Appointments, and 
I make no Covenant with you. 

Me. So we are to keep in office a Ministry that neither 

trusts the House, nor is trusted by it. 

Newpegate. Nice talk. You treat us as a Warming Pan, do 
you r [He was too polite to add, We’ll warm you.”] 

^ Me. Chilpers. Autumn ends on the 21st December. Tell me the 
time at which you mean to dissolve. 

Me. Bright. You got into office by unworthy arts, you have held 
cmce (I mean you, the Pkejxibr) by adopting a policy opposed to all 
yen had professed, and why are we to depart from Parliamentary and 
con^tutionm to keep in place Miniatera who have hooted all 
their ownpxiEciples out of the House ? 1 am not convinced by a certain 


newspaper, which has a constant small licdson with you. Are you to 
sit there like the gods in Lord Derby’s Homer , eating Ambrosial 
, Provender? If we keep you in, the question can’t be settled tUl 1S70, 

I and the Irish will distrust us. Are Governments a set of Cricketers 
j who think that they must have Innings, because others have had 
i theirs ? I advise the House to watch you, for you will stick to office 
: until turned out by an Offensive vote. [It may be remarked that the 
I future ChAncellor of Exchequer, or Indian Minister, or Trade Secre- 
, tary, or whatever it is to be, was not tormented to-night with any return 
! of the aff-tbility with which he has lately been afflicted.] 

; The Pelmher. The Queen gave her assent to a dissolution without 
' any reference to old or new constituencies. There ! I believe we can 
dissolve in November, but I will let you know. Newspaper, bother 1 
. Mr. Bright is always thinking of newspapers, but they are not public 
1 opiaion, nor is the country governed by them [of course, with the 
' exceprion of Punch}, and I wish at least he would not. charge us with 
. being in communicdtion with opposition journals. Mr. Lowe is fall 
; of the amenity and suavity which make him such a favourite, but if you 
I want a vote of No Confidence, pass one, but let it be a straightforward 
j vote. (Loud cheers.) There is no candour or justice in transferring 
’ recent votes into those of Want of Confidence, 

There the Ministerial Crisis question dropped for the time, and we 
went into Ways and Means and voted 

The increase of Two Pence on the Incom-Tae;, 

Mr. Gladstone pitched into Government extravagance, and Sir 
John Pakington denied that there was any, as, of course did Chan- 
cellor Ward Hunt. “ There is a form in these things. Madam, 
there is a form," as Lady Blarney or Miss Carolina says. 

Tuesday. Jolly row in the House to-ni^ht, based on the way the 
Duke oe Ricbtsiond had spoken of the interview with the Queen. 
The Duke, in fact, not having the fear of the fiery Provokers before 
his eyes, frankly let out that the appeal would be to the old or new con- 
stituencies, as might please the Minister. Mr. Disraeli showed very 
good fence, but at last said that the permission to dissolve at present 
referred only to the Irish Church question. It were not profitable or 
amusing to reproduce the Westminster Assembly’s Oatecnism for the 
Premier, but he managed to provoke the Provokers beyond bearing. 

Mr. Mill brought in two Bills, for making Municipal Corporations, 
and for making a Corporation of London. They are not to be pro- 
ceeded with, but are to set folks a-thinkbig, 

Wednesday. Do you know that Mines (except Coal-Mines) are not 
taxed ?— that is, the Lord of the Mine is rated, but the property, some 
SIX millions and a half, escapes. Me. Windham’s Bill for making this 
rateable, was read a Second Time. Thus far into the bowels of the 
land he hath marched on without impediment. 

Thursday. The Lords approved and read a Second Time the Bill for 
Private Executions. A coroner’s inquest is to be held on the body of 
the criminal, so that there may be no room for insensate stories of the 
escape of rich felons. 

In the Commons there was simply the most appalling Shine that has 
marked the debates for years. 

Mr. Gladstone’s Resolutions were put, and Me. Disraeli did not 
divide against them. So, brethren, the Palmerston Parliament has 
Decreed the Doom or the Church oe St. Pateice and the 
Tudors 

Then did two Scotch Members (Mr, Aytoun and Mr. Lamont) go 
in for mischief like men. They proposed that the grant to Maynooth 
(Catholic) and the Regium Donum (Presbyterian) should be discon- 
cinued, and that no secularised money should be given in any way to 
the Papists of Ireland. Then began the fray, and it waxed furious. 
Divisions were taken, and all the Ministers went out of the House 
into ‘*a little room," sarcastically referred to by Mr. Gladstone, 
though it was not the room’s fault that it was little. Two forms of the 
Scotch Kesolutiou were rejected, but at last it was agreed to; and so, 
brethren, the Palmerston Parliament has decreed the Doom oe 
the Maynooth Grant and the Royal Gipt. 

But of what bitter things were said by everybody who could think 
of any, Mr. Punch can give but a slight notion. Aerihus exoivit sii- 
mulis farialis E RLNw^j. Mr. Disraeli scoffed at the Provokers, who 
were Quarrelling over the Plunder : Mr. Bright accused the Pre- 
mier of Pompousness and Servility : and, according to the Star^ “in a 
magnificent burst of eloquence, denounced him as a Traitor to his 
Sovereign and his country;” Lord John Manners derided Mr. 
Bright for constantly praising his own virtue; Mr. Gladstone 
charged Mr, Disraeli with language such as had never been heard 
from a Prime Minister ; and Mr. Disraeli declared that his lan- 
guage was appropriate ; and, in spite of Mr. Bright’s Stale Invective, 
defied him to make a specific charge, and was willing to be judged by 
the “Gentlemen” (marked emphasis on the wor<D who sat oa the 
Opposition side. 

Then the Irish Reform Bill was quietly read a Second Time. 

Friday. In Australia is a colony called Yiotoria. It is the mostsouthem 
colony of the Australian Continent. It is just above Tasmania, whiqh 
is an island, now named after Abel Tasman, its discoYeier, in 1649, but 
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formerly called Tan Demons’ Land, from beingr haunted by evil Dutch 
spirits. Victoria has a capital, which is called Melbourne, named 
after the jovial Prime Minister. The colony used to be united to New 
South Wales, but now keeps Separation Day as a jubilee, when the 
jolly colonists go to Mordiallcc, Yan Yean Reservoir, Fern Tree 
Gully, and even Scbnapper Point (or let’s be genteel, and say Morn- 
ington), and have roysterings. A Governor, called Dabliisg, became 
the darling of the mass of colonists for favouring protective views, and 
carrying his patronage of these views two far, he was recalled. The 
Tictorian House of Commons voted him 20,000/, to make up for the 
loss ot his place, and it is against rule for Governors to take provincial 


rewards. So the vote was'changed to one for LAnr Daklikg. This 
' is held equally objectionable. The Lords debated the subject, and 
^ the Colonial Minister does not seem to know what to tell the present 
Governor to do. Kew Losn Salisbujly was for enforcing the autho- 
rity of the Crown, 

Reaction and calm in the Commons. A very able speech by Mu. 

; O’Beirne, on our absurd Fortifications, produced an interesting 
; debate, and Torrens had the satisfaction of passing bis Bill for 
j Improving the Dwellings of Artisans. We compliment both Irish 
gentlemen on having benefacted England, There was no such word 
i as benefacted, but we invent it. 


\\J/ - 

vA AfJ . A. 



TOO BAD! 

** What do I Tnnrn; ow the Flower, Mr. Robinsoit ! Why, more 

THAN I DO OF THE POT, BY FAR 1 


PICKED DP IN TRAFALGAR SQUARE. 

IiGOi0E8!r© ait No. 10, Penwiogin, critic and reformer, expressed his pleasure at 
finding element at last introduced into the Academy. 

“i&Fi Gordon^ (f Chmy^^ (No. 376) wearing a lace shawl. The lace, on fair 
authority, ta^ien to be Cluny. 

Grace in a dwaifi bonnet with forget-me-nots, and the newest disposition of back 
hair, standing before Acme and Septimus'^ (No. 44J9) with Lionel thoroughly 
up in Cattjllus—Gbaob, rather neatly, pronounced the picture to be the acme of 
perfection. 

The coloured moonhght on Madeline’s bed (No. 686) voted ^ very pretty” by 
an immense majority. ^ 

Panning 'without Land. 

Public attention has lately been directed to the somewhat prevalent practice of 
baby-farming. The persons called baby-farmers may, in these euphemistic days, 
perhaps prefer to call themselves infanticulturists. Certainly, they are not with- 
out reason to be ashamed of their name. There is one remarkable difference 
between baby-farmers and other farmers. The British Farmer is often a Protec- 
tionist at heart ; but the baby-farmers are utterly heartless, and by no means 
desirous of any legislative enactment for the protection of the live stock which 
they live by disposing of. 

We perceive a musical advertisement, " Benedict’s Erin.” All right, no 
doubt, but we should prefer ’earin’ Benedict. 


SLEEP OFF THY BEER. 

A Song of Sunshiny Weather, 

He sleeps below 
The hawthorn’s shade. 
Where daisies grow 
His head is laid. 

There let it rest, 

Until ’tis clear ; 

Ay, that were best. : 

Sleep off thy beer ! 

Qn bed of green 
With cat’s-eyes sprenf. 

Of sapphire sheen 
With silver blent. 

Where sf itch worts white. 

Red crauebills peer. 
Unconscious quite. 

Sleep off thy beer 1 

The blackbird sings; 

The sun shines warm : 

On tiny wings 
The hovermg swarm 
Around thy nose. 

Thou dost not hear. 

What blest repose 1 
Sleep off thy beer ! 

0 sweet perfume, 

Exhaled in air 
From much May bloom I 
Thou dost not care. 

To thy dull sense 
That toadstool, near. 

Gives no offence. 

Sleep off thy beer ! 

Athwart thy brow 
A snail doth creep 
Unfelt, for thou 
Art fast asleep : 

And ants explore 
Thy features queer. 

Snore on, oh, snore 1 
Sleep off thy beer 1 

’Tis Sunday morn. 

The bells ring out, 

Not tbee to warn : 

A tempest’s shout 
Would have no strength 
To pierce thine ear. 
Stretched out at length. 

Sleep off thy beer ! 

Thou art a sight 
That tells a tale. 

Thou didst, last night. 

Have too much ale. 

On moss for down. 

Soft pillow, here, 

Thou drunken clown. 

Sleep off thy beer 1 


It is said that should Mb. Home be allowed to retain 
Mbs. Lyon’s money, he means to bestow it in charity. 
The charity that begins at Home ? 





MODEST APPEAL. 

Zadj/ {to big drum). “ Peat, jtt good Man, don’t majcb that hobeid Noisb ! I oak’t hbae jitsbif Speak ! ” 


THE ROD, AND HOW TO USE IT. 

That Dizzy is a sclioolmaster — 

The proof you have before you : 

The rod, the rod, you uaughty boys— - 
The rod he keeps hung o’er you ! 

Venture to vote as you think right, 

Ou Bkioht’s or Glaustohb’s grounds. 

And goodbr bad, he '11 fine you round. 
Each, say, a thousand pounds. 

Tor that’s the ticket for a seat. 

Taking the lot together; 

Though some may manage for a song 
Election storms to weather— 

And dissolution is the rod, 
lonr Master keeps in pickle. 

The tobies of rebellions boys 
At Westminster to tickle. 

Hien shut up your abusive throats. 

And moderate yonr cholers. 

And sing small, as becomes a lot 
Of Bmt’s and QnjBsn’s scholars. 


PEOGBESS AS TO PERSONS. 


A Warning. 

As soon as Sm Robskt Napieb arrives in England, he will, of 
' conrse, be served with a anmmons, at the instance of Mb. Petbb Taylob 
, & Go , to attend at Bow Street, and answer for having killed King 
I Thbodobb. We advise Sib Robebt to go back to India, unless he 
1 wishes to suffer for having vindicated the honour of the Queen or 
I Esoiani), and preserved the lives of her white subjects. 

Dz3solvin& Views.— Mb. Disbaei.i*s. 


Hebe, picked out of a paper, are nuts for Mb. John Stuabt 
Mill, M.P. 

** Fbmals Paeish Officers.— O n Saturday the Aylesbury Bench of Magistrates, 
at their A-nt^na.! Session for the appointment of Parish Officers for the aereral 
parishes in their division, appointed Mrs. Sarah Wooster to the offices of ovewwr 
of the poor and surveyor of highways for the parish of nimire, there heing no other 
* person * resident there so well q,ualifi.ed to perform the duties. Last year the sjme 
nuigiatrates appointed not fewer than four females to similar posts, la parishes 
within the Aylesbury petty sessional division.” 

It is no disparagement to the honourable Member for Westminster, 
at any rate, to say that he is a respecter of persons. The same reni^k* 
with as little offence, may be made of Magistrates who evince the l^d 
of respect for persons that has been shown by the Aylesbury Bench in 
electing persons of the feminiue gender to the office of surveyor of 
highways, and overseer of the poor. Experience very likely will justify 
their worships in extendhig woman’s parochial sphere of usefulness. 
The person who is fit to be overseer is fit to be churchwarden, and 
also, if physically strong enough for the place, and not unfitted by 
station in life, fit also to be beadle. The paupers and the parish-boys 
would rejoice uhider the rule of a beadle of the softer sex, and perhaps, 
if persons thereof were eligible for the post of rehevihg officer, and 
could be Poor Law guardians as well as overseers of the poor, the poor 
would be less hardly treated. Mb. Mill will of course not fan to 
argue, with the conclusiveness of Mill’s Logic, that the person who is 
competent to act as overseer, is competent to exercise the elective 
franchise. 

Nothing Like Leather. 

The success of the Abyssiniau Exjjedition will probably suggest a 
happy thought to some ingenious disciple of St. Crispin. Completely 
to render to the Gong[ueror of Theobobus all the honours wEch by 
precedent are the due of a victorious Generalissimo, we may expect 
that the name of Napieb will shortly be given to a new sort of 
boots. 
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CHIKKIN HAZARD. 

CHAPTER XX. 

{Continued from the previous number.) 

Said in a gentle but firm tone, " You have exceeded the allow- 
ance you made me by three. Let us be upon an equality,” so saying 
she took the bottle from him, and poured the remainder of the liquid 
into her own glass. Then he made a fresh decoction of the Kum 
i Shrub. This they drank gratefully, gazing meantime out upon the 
, distant sea. They discoursed at intervals upon all their hairbreadth 
escapes, but neither hinted at the possibility of their return to the 
, shores they had quitted. 

i At last Grace said, thoughtfully, more as if considering a problem 
: within herself than addressing an observation to her companion, 
j “ Can't intelligence be diffused ? ” 

Be stared at her. She repeated her question. Then he made another 
I quart of the beverage they had been drinking, and while she sat there 
communing with herself, drank it. 

Then he began to talk. 

“ Th’ Lectry Trelgrar wufful ’vention,” he began in a voice so little 
resembling his own, that it was now her turn to stare at him in mute 
surprise. 

He continued. “ If we 'd lectry Trelgrar here we send say where 
were, bus sno Leckstreigrar, thingspossil.” 

“ Thing is what?^ she inquired, with a look of angelic reproach. 

He slowly closed his right eye, which was turned towards her, and 
shook his head as he repeated, “ I shay things spossil.” 

" ‘ The thing is impossible,’ do you mean that^ Mb. Nutt ? ” She 
asked. 

^ He laughed, and then became suddenly grave. He attempted to 
rise from his chair, which seemed to slip away from under him, and in 
another moment he was prostrate beneath the table. 

He told her afterwards that he then experienced a sweet delirium, 
which seemed to him like the poetry of motion going the wrong way. 

She knelt by his side, being nigh heartbroken. What, after all their 
toils and danger was it to come to this ? 

What was she to do ? 

Had he been in her place, she thought, what would he have done ? 
Certainly not have sat there idle, uselessly bemoaning the past, regard- 
less ahke of present and future. 

He slept for three hours, and she sat by Mm, keeping watch. ’Twas 
all she could do. 

At last he woke confused, giddy, with a splitting headache and a dry 
distasteful tongue. 

“ Why am I not walking about ? ” he inquired. 

With her ready woman’s wit, she replied, “Because you are lying 
down.” 

“ I will take that for an answer,” he said, sadly. 

I “ You are under my orders, now,” she said, playfully, “ and as your 
doctor, I forbid you to rise ” 

He wished to hear what prescription tMs young physician would 
recommend, and finding that she had none to suggest, he asked her 
with some curiosity what was that leaf with wMch she was playing at 
that moment. ^ She did not know, but was able to tell Mm that she 
had gathered it from a tall tree on the Island. 

“ We are indeed fortunate. Miss Mabchmont,” said Nutt. ** This 
tree is one of the rare productions of the tropics, and is Nature’s own 

C vision for the parched and weary traveller. It was doubtless over- 
ging a clear running stream of no great deptL” 

“ It was,” she answered, unable to restrain her evident admiration 
of his apparently unlimited resources. 

“ I thought so/’ he returned. “ It is the Soda-water tree ; squeeze 
one of those lemons, wMch you will find growing in large quantities 
close at hand, into a tumbler, with a spoonful of this powdered sugar, 
which I have luckily preserved in my pocket-book, and it will, I know 
from experience, produced the desired effect. 

She complied with Ms request, but she saw, though he whistled and 
hooray ’d whenever she approached, that the pain in Ms head was not 
yet overcome. 

He drank the soda-water and took the lemons, and though still 
feverish he was enabled by these stimulants to give his mind to the 
great problem which he had been engaged upon when he fell ill. 

In the afternoon she left Mm for awhile, and returned joyfully with 
two large dressed crabs wMch she had found apparently just about to 
^dress themselves (as is their wont, Nutt explained, to her in these 
hot climates, and therefore she was to esteem herself fortunate in 
arriving so opportunely) in cool cave upon the sea^shore. 

The sun shone upon them brightly and burningly hot* With a 
portion of Nutt's ingenuity she had plucked up one of the large 
tropical mushrooms to serve her as a sunshade, while the next size to 
it she planted carefully over her patient’s aching head. 

“ Do you thinM” he asked, presently, “ that your friends will ever 
come m search of you f ” 


I “ They may,” she replied. “But if they do not, it would be pleasant 
to get somebody to call here, even if only to have a little music in the 
I evening.” 

She felt, immediately the words were out of her mouth, that the 
speech was an unkind one. She placed her hand in Ms, and said 
; simply, “ I did not mean that— I am very happy here.” 
j Then he saw his duty plainly, and set himself to do it. 

His duty was to let anyone and everyone know that he was with a 
I young lady alone on an island. 

1 He was puzzled, and looked at her inquiringly, 
j “ No cards,” she murmured sadly, and she thought to herself “are 
' not these words in the marriage service ? ” 

“ Eriends at a distance will please accept tMs notice,” he said, as if 
in reply to her thinking aloud. 

A sharp crisp note from a bird struck on their ears, 
j Nutt turned, and looking upwards saw a bright red breasted puffy 
I little bird, not unlike a bull-finch perched on a branch. 

I He rose excitedly. “ The problem is solved,” he cried. “TMs is the 
: bird for us. The salt 1 Miss Marohmont, for pity’s sake, the salt ! ” 

I She brought it to him, and they both approached the bird cautiously. | 
j His object was to climb the tree without disturbing the pretty little 
warbler. It was a difficult matter, but be succeeded to admiration. 

Grace MARCHMor«T stood transfixed to the spot in breathless sus- 
pense. Another second, and the saline grains were sprinkled sharply 
upon Ms tail, and he fell as she had seen the Pangoffiins fall under the 
same infiuenoe at sea. 

“ The bird is stunned, not dead,” explained Nutt, “when he wakes 
up he wifi be out messenger. He has served numbers of people before 
this time, and, even in the most civilised countries, where the invention 
of the Electric Telegraph has in a measure superseded that of writing, 
the bird is still the vehicle of communication between various ‘j^arties 
who find this means most suitable for their purpose,” 

“ And yet,” Grace said, “ it is not a pigeon.” 

“It is not. Miss Marchmont, and herein lies its peouMissfifcy. 
It is ” 

“ What?” 

“ A Eoumd Bobin I ” 

Aiithors of the Boomerang Portion of this Novel to Editor, — ^We do hereby solemnly 
' protest against the Artist's new conception of Miss MA-acHMOiSTT in the last number. 

! We intended her, and he knew it, to be young and lorely : he has made her Repul- 
sive. We won't change our plot for him : he must change his, we mean fter, face. 
No one could marry such a Grace Maeobmont as he has depicted in the last 
number. Let him do it again, and we— well, you see. 

By the way, we do think it ’s far from good taste on the Editor's part to admit 
such a representation of our Heroine. Why doesn't the Editor do it with the other, 
the PiEL Dobjsttoit part of the story ? He darenX Sir (to the Editor^ drop this 
favouritism and timorous policy, and all may yet be well. 

We remain, yours, Thirteen of us. 

Editor's Note to the Above . — The Editor did inspect the illustration alluded to 
above, but unfortunately had mislaid his spectacles, without which all objects pre- 
sent to his vision much the same appearance. The gentlemen engaged on this Novel 
are far too generous and noble to be hard upon an Editor simply on account of an 
affliction, on account of which be is rather an objeci; of deep commiseration than of 
scorn, temper and reproach. Let their kind hearts ponder over this, and not again 
will be heard the petulant complaints of gentlemen who up to this time have shown 
themselves in every way worthy of the high literary reputation with which they are 
accredited. In the meantime, to Authors and Artists alike the Editor appeals, and, 
holding out the right hand of fellowship to all, he do&i hope that the good feeling 
and forbearance and gentlemanly tone of all concerned will prevent any Qowtretmps 
occurring just when the work is progressing so admirably. 


CHAPTER XXI. 

J THE BEGINNING OP THE END. 

The Boomerang (whom we indeed need no longer distinguisb by tMs 
name) next proceeded to dry some leaves in the Sun, and having in the 
course of his rambles found a cedar tree and a vein of lead, he at 
once constructed a couple of pencils, marked respectiveljr H and B, 
with which, however, he was not Satisfied, and so waited patiently until 
the evening, when he observed to Grace, she would see what she 
should then and there behold. 

As she implored him to let her be of some use, he asked her to 
gather for him a number of white ferns resembling feathers, wMle he 
was engaged in fashioning a kind of awkward boot out of the turtle-fins. 

When she returned laden she saw to her surprise that he had fitted 
these fins on to his feet, and was practising a sort of step which he had 
often seen the soldiers at home doing in the barrack-yard or on the 
common at drill. 

Without a question, for she had implicit trust in Ms wisdom, she 
gave Mm the ferns, and assisted him to tie them, and otherwise fasten 
them all about his body until he was completely covered. Then he 
stooped his body, and elevated his neck, and in this guise, and this 
attitude, repeated the step she had already seen Mm practising. 

“Oh you old goose ! ” she exclaimed, with an amused air. 

Nutt was delighted. “ I have deceived he said, “ with this 
disguise, and if I can deceive the birds who have no reason to guide 
them to a conclusion, my object wifi be gained. The step 1 was 
practising when you saw me was 

“The Goose Step.” 
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Then be departed and hid himself like a goose by the side of tte geizmg of them by t^eir necks dragged them from the pond, 
sn^ pond wh^reaU such fowl nsed to come down on an. evening to Th«“ Age to say. once again he retnm^^ 

him w>«" he took an unfair advantage of their amiability, and with a nch, clear, mdelible ink. 










ISieii they sat down to a delicious supper of stewed eels, fried cels, i 
fi ftls in pies, and eels in eyery form, which the care and forethought of . 
Gbagb uad provided* After this he wrote these words ou the white 
paper» which he had made of leaves : — 

Mr. Ntjtt (tnd Miss Mabcbmont presejit their compliments to Mr, 
tend Mrs, World and Me Wife^ and will be happy to see them at No, 42 
ImgUeede and No» 20 Latitude, first turning to the right in the Fadfie 
Oeem^ any day during iUs or the next year, 'Dinners always ready : 
St^per at IL Ships to set down at Turtle Fointy and take up at Cork- 
screwfisk Oomer^ ^ 

This they tied to the Beund Bohin, with which, and his own notes, 
he flew sway. 

Then a great notion occurred to Ntrir. 

He cut down a tree, and out of its trunk he made a strong post. This 
he set up in the middle of the island. He then told Miss Marchmont 
: to write letters to her various friends, which she did, and he took 
: them to this Post. As he always passed ity letters in hand, he could 
! (as indeed he did) on his return tell her that “her letters had gone by ” 
this post. 

It gave her occupation while Nutt was engaged in his grander 
effort. ^ eels for supper had suggested to him a grand, a colossal 
idea— if it could be only carried out. He procured four black boards 
and a piece of chalk. These boards he erected in various corners of the 
island, visible from the ocean. On each of them was written in legible 
characters. 

Eel Pib Island. Eel Pus always Beadt. 

Beal Turtle in evert Poem. 

Green Pat. 

Iced Punch and Choice Old Madeira. 

Parties attended* Turtle sent to any quarter of the Globe. Apply 
hexe^ on the premises to Miss Marcdhont or Nutt. 

Hj^fhe third day after these had been up Gbacb drew Nutt’s 


attention to a dusky speck upon the horizon. He gazed anxiously, at< 
last he cried in an excited tone 

{To be continued^ 


ANOTHEB LETTEB PBOM OUB ABTIST. 

To the JSditor of Chikkin Hazard*^ 

Hear bm. 

Instead of an illustration of my own, I send you this time 
a design by one of the gentlemen of the letter-press, and to which I 
have made but very few additions. I am told it represents Nutt and 
Grace rushing into each other’s arms after dinner, while Piel. 
Hornton is riding towards them from afar, on a dapple grey horse. 

My small share in the execution of this picture is hardly worth 
mention. I have merely added a slight structure (AAA) to the distant 
horse, in order to give more solidity— the brushwood in the foreground 
and tbe shcruhbery just behind the principal flgures are also mine. 
The figures, steamboat river, sea, table, chairs, &c., are from the hand 

of Mr. ; and 1 sincerely trust that he wiU get all the credit 

for them. Ever yours. 

Gaston de Malalceil. 


Bean Stanley in tlie Wrong Box. 

“ Deak Stanliy rose to move a resolution. He said, * That what lie valued in 
Establishment was the check it inroosed on. clerical tyranny, by g^iving laymen a- 
large share in the Oovemment of the Church.’ He was received with hisses, inar> 
ticulate shouts, and cries of * sit down.’ Report of the Church and State Meeting, at 
St Jameses Sail, on Wednesday, May 

When Stanley ventured truth’s'hard ground upon. 

And to plain fact his shovel-hat dared doff. 

Church and State champions, for ** On, Stanley, on ! ”, 
Shrieked unmistakeably, ” Off, Stanley, off I ” 
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LITERARY FUND TOASTS 

AKD PUNCH’S SENTIMENTS. 

HAT Mk. Dishahli was tlie 
right: man in the right place 
in the Chair at the Literary 
Euod Dinner, all will admit. 
Whatever men’s estimate of 
the political Disbaeli, they 
can nardly contest the claims 
of the author of ^ Fivian 
Grey, Contarini Fleming, and ' 
Coningsby, to sit^ as the offi- i 
ciai representative of let- 
ters. Where shall we find! 
another author who has i 
worked out in life, at sixty- 1 
three, the very conception! 
of a political leader, as | 
the unscrupulous brains, I 
tongue, and sword of a stu- ' 
pid, dumb, and dispirited 
party, — which he had put 
forward in his first novel at 
twenty ? The worst that can 
be said of him— that he habi- 
tually confuses the limits of i 
romance and reality in his 
speeches, and leaves us un- 
certain whether vrbat we 
are listening to is fact or 
fiction— involves a compliment to his powers of invention and imagi- 1 
nation. But, while we feel that the Committee of the Literary Bund.! 
had got hold of the right Chairman for the last dinner, we fihd it ! 
difficult to explain their choice of proposers and acknowledgers of 
Toasts ? That Eajrl Stanhope, by virtue of his literary performance, 
rank, and character, should respond for the Literary Fund was quite 
proper. A popular nobleman, and a creditable writer, benevolent and 
wealthy, with the means to relieve the wants of needy authororaft, 
and the will to help the lame dogs of literature over the stile, it would 
be hard to find a better representative than Lobh Staehope of the 
good work the Literary Fund is established to do, and the spirit in 
which it does it. But when we read that the Toast of “ Poetry and 
Imaginative Literature” was proposed bv Sm Stappord Northcotb, 
and acknowledged by Mb. Tenables, Q 0., Mr. Fmch must really 
ask the Why and Wherefore of the selection. What is the connection 
between one of the dryest of Ex- Chancellors of the Exchequer and 
Poetry ? What has the most matter-of-fact Indian Secretaries to do 
‘With “ Imaginative Literature ? ” Is it a piece of sly fun poked at 
Northcnteau Budgets, Home or Indian? — or a slap at the flights of 
Indian Estimates, aud the fancy shown in building up the income of! 
India a year in advance, out of such shaky aud questionable sources of ! 
gain as Opium Duties ? Has Mb. Disbaeli’s influence so spread, that 
Revenue Returns are henceforth to be raised to the dignity of Epic, 
and India to be governed, like the Garabas party, in the fine imaginative 
spirit of Vivian Greg ? And why should Mb. Ybnables, one of the 
exactest and most hard-headed of leading Parliamentary Counsel, be 
charged to respond on such a theme ?— unless on the ground that, 
having found the most unsuitable man in the world to propose the toast, 
the Committee was bound to find one still more unsuitable to return 
thanks for it. And why Lobd Houghton, who might, with some con- 
gruity, have been asked either to propose or respond to Sib Stappobd 
Nobthcotb’b toast, was set to propose “the Judges, and Legal 
Literature,” except that he once sat as Judge of the Burns-Centenary 
Prize Contest, and pronounced sentence on the most prominent ofiender 
in that outrage, we are as much at a loss to imagine, as we are to 
understand why Chiep Justice Bovill, who never, as far as we 
know, was guilty of anything more literary than a Charge or a Judg- 
ment, and never found his way into print except in the Law Journal 
and the Authorised R^orts, was chosen to respond to the toast. 

It is not as if Literature had been quite unrepresented at the Dinner. 
There were at least two authors present— M b. Thbodokb Martin 
and Mb. E Dicey. 

Altogether, we have seen few queerer things in its way than the list 
of names attached to the toast-and-butter business of the Literary 
Fund Dinner. 

In one sense only Literature may be said to have been toasted ; in 
sneh hands she was, certainly, cut and done brown. 


Kissing v. Scratching. 

T^t say Mr. Home, the Spiritualist, is an excellent actor. He’ 
has lately been within an ace of appearing in the character of Claleed' 
in the drama of the Zadg of Lyons, 


THE LAST NEW BALLAD. 

Mr. Punch, 

I observe by your last Number that there is a Song just 
published with the title “ I will not Ask to Fress that GheekF ^ 1 know 
no more of it than the title, and therefore trust I am infringing no 
copyright, interfering with no right of trauslation reserved, in offering 
you my notion of what a Ballad with such a title should be. 

Yours harmoniously, 

Arne Bishop Purcell. 

P.S. The Song is a tenor. The statement of this fact will also serve 
to indicate to you the sum I shall be contented to receive as an ac- 
knowledgment, however inadequate, of the time and labour I have 
bestowed on the composition. 

I will not ask to press that cheek,” 

Without a guarantee 
That Nature spread the pearl and red 
Which there I always see ; 

Those lustrous lips I will not touch. 

Unless you promptly say 
That their bright hue is fast and true. 

And will not wash away. 

Those brilliant eyes may owe their charm 
To belladonna’s use, 

Complexion tints, I ’ve heard dark hints, 

Are changed by walnut juice; 

And if I ask the dearest girl. 

For whom alone I live, 

For one long tress to kiss and bless. 

It mayn’t be hers to give. 

The pencilled brow, the raven lash. 

Are open to a doubt. 

And some mistrust, but they ’re unjust. 

The shape I rave about : 

So in this dubious state of things. 

And as the weather’s warm, 

I will not seek to press that cheek. 

Or ask to clasp that form. 


^’IGNOBAMUS” ON "THE ONE HUNDHEDTH.” 

I 'WiSHEH to have sent you my impressions of the Centenary 
Exhibition of the Royal Academy of Arts, but it is a hundred to one 
whether I shall he able to do so before it closes in August, as a some- 
what dishearteniug examination of the Catalogue conviuces me that, 
before I can visit Trafalgar Square, possessed of the ^owledge without 
which an intelligent examination of the collection is impossible, I must 
perfect myself {inter alia) in the History of England ; the French, 
Italian, Spanish, and Latin languages ; the geography and topography 
of the British Isles, Prance, Italy, Spain, Holland, Belgium, the States 
of the Church, Switzerland, Egypt, Prussia, Mexico. Algeria, Borneo, 
and Palestine; the works of Scott, Sharspeabb, Homer, Dickens, 
Boswell, Bunyan, Gray, Moore, Sterne, Chaucer, Byron, Hoob, 
Cervantes, James, Goldsmith, Canning, Pope, Ringsley, Kbats, 
Apuleius, Yirgil, Browning. Seneca, Bulwer-Lytton, Words- 
worth, Catullus, Milton, Tennyson, Thomson, aud the Ballad 
Minstrelsy of Scotland ; Greek, Roman, and Jewish customs ; Heathen 
Mythology ; the Sports and Armaments of the Middle Ages ; and such 
miscellaneous subjects as Fleet Marriages, King Arthur, the Crimean 
campaign, Ornithology, the Apodyterium. the Peerage, Foul e^nd Fir- 
ginia, Mammoth tusks. Records of Qaarter Sessions, and, as a matter 
of course, Columbus, the Gommouwealth, the Girondins, LA&r Jane 
Grey, and the unfortunate MARt Queen op SCots. 

As I also wish to give you a terse epitome of the history of the 
Royal Academy, from Somerset House to Burlington House, I have 
made arrangements for perusing Leslie aud Taylor’s Life of Fey- 
mlds, Redgraves’ Century of Famters,%\Md Blne-books issued by Cquntw 
less Commissions and Committees, the Pamphlets in the Brilisk 
Museum, and a mass of other works which will, 1 hope, leave me 
master of the subject. 

I have also carefully to examine my annotated Catalogues for the 
last quarter of a Century, that I may determine whether this Exhi- 
bition is above the average, or below the average, or about the ave- 
rage, — a word which I once only associated with Corn, "and Statistics, 
aud the Weekly State of the Public Health, but which I Imve now 
for many yeara past heard used at this particular season, with refer- 
ence to the Academy, in all places, under all circomstanoes, and by all 
sorts of reasoning beings. . , , 

Thus occupied, full particulars of the 1206 Items in the Catalogue 
cannot for months to come be looked for from Ignoramus. 
















IN JEOPARDY. 

The new Boy was knjoinei) to be yert Careful how he carried the Fiddle-Case — *‘By the Handle, and to mind not 
TO Knock it against anything ! ’’ Imagine the Horror of Mr. Pitsby Carter, mis Master, who was following, to come 
UTON THE Rascal, with the Invaldable ‘‘Joseph’* on his Head, executing a Pas-Sedl over a Skipping-Rope . . 


UGLY FOE EVER ! 

An extanieller and painter of women’s faces, and cosmetic vender, 
who advertises herself as ” the great Beaatifier to the Royal Courts of 
Europe,” and whom we may caU Madame Jezebel, winds up one of 
her horrid puflGs by declaring that— 

** An other persons enJeaTouring to copy the heantiful art of -whicli she is the 
sole professor, atyd -^ho are Tending dangerous and destructire compounds under 
the name of enamelSp powders, and liquids, in ioxitation of her J^yal Arabian 
Preparations, commit a gross fraud upon ladies,^* 

And hdks, when they employ Madame Jezebel’s Royal Arabian 
Preparations to colour their skin and falsify their faces, commit a gross 
fraud upon gentlemen. That is to say they commit a gross fraud upon 
genilemeii m so &r as they can deceive any, but there are very few 
men so dull of eye as to be unable at a glance to detect a fraudulent 
complexion. The ladies who attempt to practise this imposition must 
aE he purblind, or colour-blind. Otherwise they would need only a 
moment’s viewm their looking-glasses to see what an unnatural repul- 
sive appearance their visages present. All mankind, possessing ordi- 
nary acnteness of vision, can tell paint, when they see it, from skin ; 
and, if they could see through it, they would see the skin under it in a 
most unwholesome and disgusting state, produced by the operation of 
irritating substances and the obstruction of the pores. The continued 
application of any sort of plaster to a lady’s face for the puipose of 
b^uli^nng it can only result in rendering the poor simpleton ugly for 
ever. 


A GOOD CUT WITH A WHARNCLIFFE KNIFE. 

To Lord Whabncxjffe who, in a speech at the Gatlers’ Hallv - 
Sheffield, very justly described William Broadhead, the Trades ^ 
unionist and murderer, as a cowardly scoundrel, the fellow has written | 
an insolent, yet whining letter. ^ This Lord Whabncliefe notices* 
thus, addressmg the editor of a Sheffield paper 

** Sir,— I enclose for publication a letter from the man whom I designated in my : 
speech last Tuesday as a cowardly scoundrel— viz., BROAUHEAn. It appe^s to be : 
even impossible to mention pitch without being defiled— for the receipt of a com- i 
municatlon from a sneaking assassin is abhorred by any honest man. I trust, j 
therefore, to your kindness for the insertioa of that man’s letter and this one in 
your next impression. Tour obedient Servant, WHiL.RsromFrB.” | 

We are glad to republish this outbreak of manly iudignation. And ‘ 
whereas Broadhead complaius that he is attacked now that he is | 

down,” we assure hinn that all honest men sincerely regret his posi- ! 
tion, and would gladly see him up — say from 8 to 9 am., any morning, . 


A Song for Mr. Whalley. 

You won’t rouse, Ben, 
Out of his den. 

The British Lion. Blow it I 
How could you cry 


Proposing 


No Popery ! ” 
sing to endow it 


Tricksy Spirits* d’ B bt t Oxf d ' ' 

SmrnuAL communications, we axe told, are sometimes grotesque, Irelmd s Debt to or • j| 

and take the form of praedcm jokes. If this is so, spirits are more , What would the country parsons who ousted Mr.,C^adstonb | 
conversant with iiances than, with the hien^aneet. Their triclm, it may his seat for Oxford give if they could rec^ an act wmch will cost them | 
be argued, rather tend to prove the truth of spiritualism, as for in- the introduction of the voluntary prmciple in Ireland r iJonDtiess, | 


fTiiTrri rWTTn I r^ETiTTn 


fTVTuYITi rHTrSiT«n il 




famgliiHr i^ixit and familiarity doth breed contempt. I not take very many in a line to reach to the moon. 


Smltli. of No. 24, H'tUovd'SqnuoeJki taersruR os St. James, ClerkeiwreU, mthe Ooimty of iaddlme%a« the Fitoieuff OflSeM Me*«.Bt^lmry, Sv^. ft po.. tomhara 

8tKee%teiheFraQl^orWhil>e&ian,aittheGiwofLoadoii,ajidFablis^tar himat No.85, Fleet atxeet,tn the Pariah of St. Bride, dtj of London.— SA.ToaDAV,M:a7 
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" COME INTO THE GARDENS, MAUD/^ 

Come into the Gardens, Maud, 

the bleak east wind has flown. 

Come into the Gardens, Maud, 

I shall wait at the gate alone ; 

For my nncle and aunt are going abroad. 

And the day will all be my own. 

Four ! — a crowd of muslin moves. 

And the glasses are stock in the eye ; 

Beginning I am to fear that my love’s 
Afraid of a showery sky. 

To fear for the feast of the monkey she loves 
On the bun I ’ve just been to buy. 

There ’s a sound of a Hansom near — 

It has stopped at the entrance gate ; 

She is coming, my duck, my dear. 

She is coming, though rather late ; 

The brown bear dances like mad, li^e mad. 

And the kangaroo lengthens his jump, 

The parrots scream out “ so glad, so glad ” 
And the camel distinctly says “ HumpCh) I ’ 

She is coming (from Harley Street), 

With her juvenile brother. Feed, 

A belle who is hard to beat, 

As the men in the Gardens said ; 

A girl who is hard to beat. 

From the little excuse on her head 

To the little hottinss on her feet — 

And I know that I’m turning red. 


A HALF TRUTH. 

Gvimd (of the Fatuous Failuay Com^any^ that still forbids tobacco). ** Steono 
Smell of Smoke, Sie 1 ” 

Passenger (his cigar cohered hy his new^ap&r). “Ya — a.s ; the Paett who has 
JUST GOT out has BEEN SMOKING FUEIOUSLT ! I ” 


A ISIiglity Iiiwely Concern. 

The Irish bishops and archbishops, in the address which 
they presented the other day to the ^uebn, say “ we have 
the strongest confidence that nothing which affects the 
well-being of the Irish branch of our United Church can 
be other than of liveliest concern to your Majesty.” 
Now, on the contrary, is it not likely that the Queen 
regards the Irish Ohmrch qLuestion as a matter of the 
gravest concern ? With the exception of the persona- 
lities interchanged between Me. DrsBAELi and Me. 
Beight, which were extremely diverting, the debate on 
that subject at least has been anything but lively. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, Ifay We forget how many times we have had to 
write the following record, but here it is again, and we hope the Com- 
merci^ World is^py. "The Bankruptcy BiU was abandoned for 
the , Session.” There was no hope of passing it said Loed Chan- 
CELLOE Cairns. What are the interests of ten thousand traders and 
five hundred thousand creditors compared to the question whether 
Diseaeu or Gladstone shall lead the House of Commons ? 

No more Public Executions. The Bill has passed both Houses. 
Loed RAVENSwoKXH—what reminds us of Loed Byeon ? 

** To and fro, as the nightwinds blow. 

The carcase of the assassin swings. 

And there alone, on the Raven Stone, 

The Raven flaps Ms dusky wings.” 

Because it has nothing to do with the matter — ^there is no hanging in 
chains, no raven, and Loed Ravenswoeth is a very amiable gentle- 
man — this inveterate habit of quotation will get us into a scrape some 
day. Loed Ravenswoeth proposed that all prisoners in a gaol where 
execution is done should be obliged to see it. The Duke oe Rich- 
mond thought that it would he unfair, as there were prisoners of 
various degrees of guilt. We suspect that nine-tenths of them will not 
thank Mm for depriving them of a sight, but he was logically right. 
And there is an end of the Execution Mob, and the arrangements will 
in future be Academic— a hanging committee, a private view, and press 
notices. 

Loed Saltsbuey protested against the severity of the Rill for 
sending Railway authorities to prison, if the accounrs should be frau- 
dulent, and 'Loed Cairns, smiling, softened the clause, and made a 
guilty knowledge essential Moreover, it was enacted that a railway 
running twenty miles without stopping should be compeUed to have 
communication between Passengers and Guards. This relieves all the 
short London trains from any such necessity, but we hope that those 


already fitted with such things will not, therefore, he dismantled. The 
larger the population using a line, the more chance of meeting ruffians 
or lunatics. 

Mu. CoEET and Navy Estimates in the Nether House. Estimates 
a good bit over Eleven Millions of golden sovereigns. Criticism by 
Me. Ceildees, but not a halfpenny taken off, beloved Mes. Geundt. 

Tuesday. The Guardians of Guildford have imbibed an idea in the 
interest of virtue. They think that no one is entitled to poor-law 
relief, if he or she happens to be an unvirtuous character. Of course, 
if we could carry out this Arcadian view, and obliterate all folks who 
are at once poor and evil, it would be very charming ; but as the law 
ordains that, virtuous or not, a pauper shall not be starved to death, 
we fear that the sun of Guildford charity will have to shine on the eyu 
and on the good. The question was raised in the Lords, and the 
Guardians were pronounced wrong, but Loeds Rbdesdale and 
OvEESTONE warn us against the increase of vagrous men. 

Architecture gives our magnates a deal of trouble. The selection of 
a Law Courts architect has got into^ a dreadful muddle, and the 
Attoeney-Geseral has been called in as umpire — Ms decision is 
awaited. As regards the new National Gallery, things ar’e worse, for 
Lord John Manners cannot make up his mind what arcMtect to 
employ. Considering that Mr, Punch has already furnished about a 
dozen designs, and that the architect has only to carry out one of 
them, Loed John had better say wMch, and take the first name that 
comes out of a hat. 

In the Lords this day and in the Commons on the next, there was 
discussion on the Metric System of Weights and Measures, wMch is 
adopted by nearly all other civilised nations, but which it is good clap- 
trap to resist, call un-English, and otherwise abuse, and those who 
seek the admiration of the stupid bid for it highly in this case. But 
the CJommons voted in Me. Ewart’s Bill, by 217 to 6.5, wMch has 
rather raised the Commons in Mr. Punch's esteem. 

Hee Majesty, addressed on the Irish Church j has been advised to 
make the very gracious and very wise reply, that The desires 
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\ that inkreti m the iemporaUtks shall not stand in the way of the con- 
1 sideraiim by FmiiamnJt <f any measure that may be introduced in the 
! present Session. 

Laud groaned thait was taxed too mucli, and Ma. Mill admitted 
that for some of the mroaning, but not all, there might be reason, but 
then the Taioe of land had increased hugely. 

Wedmday. Mr. Coleeidgb, in an eloquent speech, moved the 
second reading of his Bill for doing away with religious tests at the 
Universities. Me. Walpole made the regular plea on behalf of what j 
he, honestly enough, considers religion, and a new Member, Me. Wijr- 
teeboxham, for Stroud, made an able speech, and, as a dissenter, 
begged that the exclusive rules might be done away, for though dis- 
senting clergymen were very pious and all that, they really were not 
( learned, and they wanted academic advantages. The hours of adjoum- 
I ment came while some champion of the Church was talking. 

I Thursday . The weather was so splendidly hot that the Lords steeped 

* their senses in cool Sea fisheries, and spake of splashing waves and 
deep waters. Happy for them that legislation and luxury could be so 
pleasantly combined. jMrd Punch pulled Ms coronet over his eyes, and 
thought of Mr. Hooe*s pictures until he smelt the refreshing spray. 
Then he fell asleep, and dreamed that he had got into a refrigerator 
and was utterly refusing to come out to dinner. When he woke, he 
j heard the words Irish Education/* and the double idea was too much 
j for him— so he made tracks. 

Mr, Mill presented to the Commons a petition signed by 21,757 
women, who asked for the Eranehise. The first signature was that of 
Mrs. SoMERYiLLiA Mechanist of the Heavens, the second that of 
Miss Florbkcb Nightingale, Healer on Earth. Right or wrong, the 
request ought to have been granted to such petitioners. 

^ Complaint was made against the 200 to 300 Iron Gates which close 
; divers streets in London. We actually pay for repairing these contrivances 
I for hindering onr drives. There are too many vested interests to be 
I got through without the aid of Rebecca and her Daughters, whom we 
; shall be nappy to^ hear of in town. After the Hyde Park railings, 
j there can be no rai^gs against those ladies. The block in Park Lane, 

1 a thoroughfare judiciously selected to be shut up during the time that 
i it IS mmt want^ was also declaimed against, and early redress was : 
I promised. All is for the best, there is nothing like showing the in- 
noential Masses the brainlessness of those to whom at present we 
‘ confide our local government. 

i The Honourable Major Sxuart Knox began to be bumptious • 
! abour the Suspensory Bill, and gave sweet promise of the fun he was ■ 
to cause later, _ , 

We were then asked to go into Committee on the Boundaries Bill, ] 
^ Gladstone pointed out a good many reasons for dissatisfaction ( 
? J divers recommendations of the Commissioners, but would not * 
hMer the Bill if the Government would be reasonably elastic. 

The PaEimER thought that with patience and temper the Bill might 
satisfactory, as no question of party policy was involved, 
apologises for having winked at this moment— his wink only 
meant that sun^oi the proposed arrangements might not be found to 
be exacuy hostile to the supposed interests of the Conservative party i 
Bright was for referring the principal objections to a Com- * 
matfiee ai Seven. » 

Russell Gurnet, one of the Commissioners, said that they had m 
looked on toe Bui as an EnfrancMsing measure, and therefore had s 
lof^^^tade boroughs for Toters to be brought into them. 

Tim Premibr consented to a Committee of Five, who should con- t 
^^n^n^ asaiast the proposals, and should take documentary ii 

Bernal Osborne wanted to know a little more about what was a 
at recognising the terrible power t 

^^9^ to deal with a refractory House. j 

Fin^y toe suggested arrangement was accepted, and the House re- h 
sumed and got upon the Estimates. A great quantity of miscellaneous r 
wis(^m was poured forth about the new law courts, Aberdeen theology, 
the Begets Park lake, the statues in Westminster Hall, the ladies’ b 
gallery, the Members grotto under Westminster Bridge, the unjust h 
way m wh ich D aniel Maciisb has been treated (whereof more another a] 
time), Oliver Cros^ell, and other interesting topics, and Mr I 

Q^^stion of refusing the vote a 
A r above-mentioned statues. S 

. HosoTOABiB MiJOB SiTTABT Kkox IB opposition began to read 
* spee^ which asserted that the Irish Ohmeh could 
never 1» overthrown l^t by a rerareant Senate and an apoatate 
Mn. Giamiomb. TOiom are yon quoting ? “fusuaie nanon. 

The HoBouBABia J^joB Sotabi Knox. Iou. d 

Mb. Gladstosb. Where P j 

the debate be tl 


in 1845, no, 1835, and partly from yonr work published in 1841, Yon 
were not a boy then, yon know. 

Mb,. G^sioot. No, but I want a reference. I don’t believe I ever 
said m;rtIiingo| the kind. That’s right. Lobb Oiaob® Hamimon 
do help mm to find out the passages. * 

After some discussion, a friend of Mr. Gladstone’s helped him to 
the passage iMfcly quoted, and he read it and the context with mis- 
cMeTWis emphasis, the Conservatives loudly cheering the senUments 
Then Mr. Gladstone said, 

I *^The speech was made by Mr. Whiteside.” 
xK Ho^urablb Major Stuart Knox, amid the roars of the House, 
thanked Mj^ Gladstone for corroborating ” him, and having made 
severM effort to spe^, and haying been put down by the Sbbaxer 
promised to have it out another time. 

This latter scene put the House into extreme good humcrar, and the 
1*8^ a lime, and set down for*the 22iid. 

to woyJ^^EMOiSE^ Lucca’s adorable personation of the heroine 
mJiraJ^volo, a wo^ which never seemed fresher or more sparkliaff 
than m this vear’s editioTi af. .-a® 


w* uii uapiiajL speeches at me on. ASartho- 

l^a^W of WXQg to the Princess that wMchthe punisliment 

of St. Bartooiomfew should not mduce the devoted Pmeh to reveal. 

has not been long k mab’ng his 
presence IMt to the I^ds. ^ fie has stood up to the terrible Shaetes- 
rebuked that eminent and pious person for not being more 
cawbious and serious in his n^ner of dealing with the Ritualistic 
qu^tiom He told the Ewl that he talked as if there were a Bare- 
shored hack. Exeter Hall has, we believe, been 

Mk Sbbjb^ ^Msi^epive notice that he should on the 25 th 
proba%besp^Z^ OoaMence m Ministers. This Armstrong will 

Friday Conversazione was a debate 
an Address, requesting the 
^ ^ Ireland. The Leaders of the fiouse 

ana or the Opposition were exceedingly gracious in their replies, and 
were said, after wMch the Motion was ^th- 
orawn. The points out that Sir Walter Scott invented Scot- 
f toduced Prince Amert, and through him, the Queen, to go 
Heland should get some genius to invent 
% noted that, whereas Scott lauded his 
country, nearly all the dwellers therein, Dish writers tell us of 
nothing but gloomy scenery, murdered gaugers, proMgate landlords, 
cunnmg ^d savage peasants, haughty parsons, and vulgar priests. 
That ’s not the way to bring people into Oireland. 


^ wrxuAJtx jxjios moveu i 

aimuzned for six mouths. 

^ But what are you quotingfrom ? 


^ WLAD^NB. But what are you quotingfrom ? 

The HgyoDBABLB Major Stuart E^ox. Partly frem your speech 


FREEDOM IN THE FREE KIRK. 

. Acco^ing t 9 the Scotsman, one Mr. Peter Clark, of North Knapdale, 
m ^gyle, has meurred the censure of the local Free Kirk Session for 
the sm of^ancxn^. Rev. Mr, Ferguson, Mr. Clark’s pastor, 
is gomg to bpg ks case before the general assembly of the Frtee Kirk, 
^ question whether dancing is 

sinful. The {jeanmg of the word Free,” in connection with “ Kirk,” 
is peculi^. The Free Kirk does not mean a Kirk or Church of which 
the members axe in any sense free, but one whereof the clerical body 

^ ^ ^ resqiect the Free 

Kirk of _ Scotland resembles the Church of Rome as closely as an 
anthropoid ape does a human being. Only, according to the Darwinian 
toeory of development, the ape was the original animal, whereas the 
Free Kirk is not the prior institution. Should it decide that dancing 
13 a sm, it wiU play a sort of monkey’s trick, imitating the papal decla- 
ration 01 a new dogma. 

L ^® J^®? is notoriously ultra-Sabbatarian. Its Sabbatarianism 

on Its own authority, which if any of those who belong 
they will have a capital opportunity of doing so 
it condemn dicing. Instead of sitting and stupefying them- 
whiskey in-doors on a Sunday, they could come out, lads 
fhiMT green, or any other open space 

assert their Christian liberty against 
the dictation of the Free Kirk in two particulars at once. 

The Might Fosition. 

®?'^’ National Portrait Exhibition, was 

^appointed at finding James Gregory (704.) high up on the wall. 

consoled ^ by remarking, that as Gregory invented 
sky oeij proper to place him as near the 

The SuspENsoRf Act, — fian^^bag the Academy Exhibitioai. 
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SIE JOSHUA’S GHOST IN TEAPAIGAH SftVARE. 

3 IOXG the piotnres ! Hushed the 
strife t 

Of tonnes, and feet that fall : 

All silent, as the painted life 
That han^s upon the wall. ' 

Midnight’s last stroke had ceased ! 

to thrill ' 

And in each empty room, < 

Wall, roof and floor were vi- ; 

brant still ' 

With Big Ben’s hollow boom, ; 

When into form from space ; 

began j 

To gather and to grow, ! 

The misty likeness of a man, j 

A man of stature low— 

Of blunt, round face, yet bright ; 

and bland, I 

Dark, square-cut velvet clothes, : 
With an ear~trnmpet in his I 
hand,, ^ , j 

A snnff-staiii ’neath his nose. ! 

Irom darkness, into moonlight 
round 

From moonli^t into dark. 

He moved; hisioot&ilmadfl^no^goiind 
Had ears beenthmae^to mark. 

“ ’Twas just a hnndi^ed years ago#. 

In Daltoi^s rooms, Pall jMall,”— 

Such were' rim words that, soft and slow,, 

V pon the silence , Ml ; 

And then a pinch, and then a sigh,. 

And trumpet clapped to ear, 

As there had/ been* more ghosts hard by 
That he was fain to hear. 

Pace, gesture, form— all eyes had known. 

Had eyes been there to see, 

Sm Joshua’s spirit all alone 
In the' Aoademier— 

A century of its life has flown. 

He comes its state to see I 

Dian obliged him with a light. 

Her brightest, best. May-moon, 

And canvasses stood clear to sight. 

That well had spared the boon— 

How a huge pinch of snuff he took. 

Then “pshawed” with right good-will. 

And with impatient fillip shook 
The Hardham from his frill— 

Now wagged his head in dubious style ; 

Now dropped a loud “won’t do,” 

Anon, with an approving smile, 

His spectacles beamed through. 

But when he had gone round one room, 

And found more rooms to see, 

TTi a eyes for wonder seemed to loom. 

Each eye as big as three— 

" If quality with quantity,” 

He sighed, “had only grown 1 
Set what I Ve seen ’gainst what I see. 

Which of them holds its own ? 

Where’s the Grand Style, which my advice 
On students used to charge ? 

The general truth, the sacrifice 
Of little things to lar^e ? 

Where’s the heroic, which I hoped 
In ahstaot to express ? 

The history, after which I groped. 

Without historic dress ? 

Was I in error, or are those 
That have so outward grown,, 

They seem to paint less men than clothes, 

Of old times or their own ? 

Was Gainsbohottuh’s broadly rendered life 
Of earth and sky and sea. 

Or this, with square4nch study rife. 

What landscape-art should be ? 

Should history seek the largest traits 
Of man and of event, 

Or in the alleys and bye-ways 
Of anecdote be spent ? 
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“All this I doubt, but ” here he stayed, 

And in complacent style ^ 

Stroked his round chin, while o’er him played 
The moonbeam of a smile, 

“ But in my own domain of Art 
Masters like these— ahem !— 

Can scarcely ask the world to start 
Question ’twixfc me and them. 

If this is what for Portraiture 
A hundred years have done, 

Heaven help the men who must endure 
Next century’s risks to run I 
Prom me to West must be confest 
What few advance can call. 

But thence to Lawrence and to Shee, 

Sin Charles, Sm Frank, to fall I 
Has Portrait risen, to life again 
Since my hand bade it start. 

Till now the Art does for the men 
What I did for the Art ? 

Not always truth my canvas graced, 

I own it now with ruth ; 

But that which in truth’s room I plbced 
Was still more fair than truth. 

But what ’s hung here, or down-stairs stacked 
To wait the framer’s cart. 

Most of it/s neither true to fact 
Nor beautiful' in Art. 

“In all hesidha I own a growth. 

If other-than X dream’d : 

New smiles of Nature, nothing loath. 

Have on the painter beam’d ; 

Pired by Invention’s noble ragoi 
Art is creative stdllu 
Historians’ andpoets^ page 
Yields new themes former skill. 

The Academy I loved and reared , 

All ways but one has thriven ; 

Many great names^ beloved, revered, 

Onr annals it has given. 

A hundred painters4hrive, for'one 
A century ago ; 

Into their pockets thousands run, 

Where pounds were used to flow. 

Painting finds place on every wall. 

If not in every heart : 

And Mammon that is Lord of AH, 

Is also Lord of Art. 

His priests to connoisseurs have grown ; 

At R.A.’s annual board. 

The Millionnaire as buyer known 
Bubs shoulders with my Lord. 

Yes— I may look all ways but one. 

And Progress greets my ken ; 

But— bitter blank— the art that ’s gone. 

Is that of painting men.” 


SPIBIT PACE PAINTING, 

In a column of advertisements, addressed to fashionable idiots, occurs, 
with a nominal variation only, the announcement following : — 

“|\/r ADAME JEZEBEL begs leave to inform her lady patronessea- that 
IVX iier Stances of Youth and Beauty will be held at her private residence— Three 
Times a. Week during the Season. Tickets one guinea each, to he had at ” 

What, has Spiritualism got to the length of procuring cosmetics 
from the invisible world ? Can ladies get themselves enamelled by 
disembodied impostors at a sSance, and made beauriful for ever ? The 
only effect heretofore supposed to be usually- produced by spirits on 
the human 'countenance was one of an eruptive kind, vulgarly called 
I grog-blossoms. Nobody but a simpletou could expect any better from 
seances at Mapato Jezebel’s. 


IHung, Draiwn^ and dtiartered.” 

(Mr. Pmch^B ient&nce on tJireerfouvths of the Acadmkiane' worh on the linej^ 

Ybry well “hung;” very ill “drawn” ; a great deal better “quar- 
tered” than, it deserve s. 

A LAPr IN THE CHAIR.. 

When, in the good time coming, the ladies are admitted to our 
Universities,, there will be one post, their right to which no one will 
dispute— that of Margaret Professor of Divinity. 



S22 



A NATURAL QUERY. 

CmtAvdor. “ Wnu. ant Genileuan Bide Outside to Oblise a Lady I ” 

Obliging GenOermn. “ "With Plbasubb ! But— A— irarua: Lade is it that I’m oonra to Oblige ?” 


BAD FOOD FOR THE MIND. 

At Bow Street, one day last week, Mr, Punch, two boys, cousins, 
JoBOff Bakecbtt, aged lA and Edwasd Bahkett, i^ed 13, were com- 
mitted for trial by Sik Thomas Hehbt on a charge of burglary. The 
Mber of the former of these young thieves "said the prisoners had 
been led astray in consequence of their minds being perverted by 
reading novels, published in penny numbers, in which the heroes are 
highwaymen burglars, and other tlueves and criminals ” Every now 
and Sir, you read in the Police Beports oi so much pumd or 
diseased meat, fish* or other provision, seized and ordered to be 
d<»troyed* as nnfit for human food, the person guilty of exposing it for 
sale being sometimes also fined and sent to prison. Gould not a law 
in like manner prevent or punish the publication and sale of pernicious 
literature as unfit to be food for the mind ? 

. L^k into almost any news-shop window in the poorer neighbour- 
hoods,^ and there you will see the romance of ru!ffi.anism inviting pur- 
chase in profusion. Its nature is indicated by illustrations ; ten or a 
dozen, perhaps* adorning so many tales of vlUanous fiction or actual 
crime. In each of these some one, evidently meant for a hero, or 
interesting x^rsona|;e, is represented committing some sort of depreda- 
piracy, burglary, ^hway robbery, garotting, assault 
WLw intent to murder, or murder, in fact. Somebody in almost every 
pmt you 8^ striking an attitude, is discharging a pistol at, or 
plun^g a d^ger into^ somebody else, or cutting somebody else’s 
thr^ or hewing do^ jumping and stamping upon somebody else, or 
btttermg his or her brains out. Was it not a Saiut who said that 
pictuTM were^ the books of idiots ?— meaning merely the illiterate. 
The pictures m low news-shop windows are books that even a bom 
idiot m&j underatand; he who runs may read them; and they consti- 
tute me education of onr street Arabs. 

XiGBB Cajobell’s Act probibits the es^osnre for sale of literature 
and^ sp^c^y nowonous. Could not its provisions be extended 
TO the maimt cj publications and prints as poisonous in another way P 
Suppose A&.P5WWSS, you invite Government to ofer a prize for the 


device of a statute whose operation shall repress the romance of crime 
without invading the liberty of the Press, by checking the issue of the 
sensation novels which circulate amongst the superior classes. Get 
our literary Pbemieb to try and solve this Pbobjlem 

THE POLITICAL AND THE DAYENPORT BROTHERS. 

Of Mr. Disraeli’s political opponents the Times remarks in a 
leader 

** They have ^owed themselves to be tied, and cannot extxicate themselves &om 
the knots so easily as some performers are known to do,^' * 

If Messes. Bright and Gladstone were equal to the political 
Davemfort Brothers, what gentleman of their party might be regarded 
as corresponding to Mr. Fat P Between the Davenport Brothers 
the leaders of Her Majesty’s Opposition there is this difference, 
^at the former perform within a Cabinet and the latter without. The 
Brothers Davenport are said to exhibit a show of hands at their 
Cabinet door, but the Brothers Gladstone and Bright will doubtless 
command a larger show of hands on the hustings* 

A Great Disappointment. 

Care should be taken by newspaper editors not to mislead the 
piu)hc. by the employment of equivocal titles. A paragpraph, headed 

SpHit Movements,” lately appeared in the Times, and attracted a 
great iminber of readers, who expected to find in it some information 
about the doings of Mr, Home and his followers. They upon 
nothing more exciting than dry statistics of gin, rum and brandy* 

A Sensitive Plant. — ^Pingoe has so taken to heart the unfavour- 
able rem^^ of the papers on his picture, that he is seriously indis- 
posed. Bus friends say his condition is — oritici^ 
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THE PARAGRAPH-PUFF NUISANCE, 

iKB. Admimn map be sillied mti anp ammmt of the most splendid Fuffs^ in the following style^ on^fipplication^ with cheque^ 

ai 85, Fleet Street^ 


A lfred TENNYSON, esq. Poet lUnreate, in Ms new 
beantifol poem, Lucretius^ describes, with subtle art, the working 
‘ of a poisonous philtre administered to the Roman poet by a lady who 
foolishly believed his aJBfection withdrawn from her, and wished to regain 
■ it. Exquisitely the English poet says — 

I The -wicked broth 

; Confused the chemic labour of the blood. 

And tacklinfir brute brain -within the man’s 
3£ad6 haYOC among those tender cells.” 

Poetry and philosophy were never married with a finer result. But 
there are other than love-poisons, and other than love-philtres, and if 
the public knew how poisonous is the water they drink, and how 
wholesome it can be rendered by Messrs. Crystal’s filters, they would 
at once apply at No. 50, Fountain Street, Pond Road, B.C. t 


G allant dr. LITINGSTONE’S return to' Ms native country 
is now expected with the utmost impatience, and in the words of 
Ms faithful friend. Sir Roderidt Yich MurcMson, ho, ieroe, “ we count 
the minutes ” until we hail the presence of the noble adventurer. Those 
who desire to count the minutes accurately, should procure the new 
patent watch manufactured by Messrs. Clicker & Spring, Ticker’s 
Lane, Turnip Square. 


rpHAT DISTINGUISHED MINISTER OF THE GOSPEL, the 
-L Rev. C. H. Spurgeon, at the meeting of the Liberation Society, 
bore testimony to the temper of the Ri^t Hon. W. E. Gladstone, a 
temper wMch, considering his provocations, is regarded by Mr. Spur- 

S )on as quite as good as can be expected. The aealous and indefatigable 
aptist pastor would have borne a still warmer tribute to the temper 
of Grinder & Pivott’s knives and scissors, had he paid a visit to their 
world-famous manufactory. Steel Yard, Cutler’s Street, 


T his is the jew whose teeth Ring John drew was probably the 
contumelious phrase hurled at the unfortunate and donolv bereaved 
Israelite who suffered personally from the ignorance of feudal tyrants 
that money can be dragged as mercilessly from the tax-payer without 
the aid of the forceps. It lis delightful to think that with the lapse 
of years have come the lessons of humanity, and that the Hebrew, 
instead of enduring royal dentistry, is now Mmself the master-dentist 
of the world, and soothes the sorrows of carious Christians. — ^Apply to 
Messrs. MepMbosbeth, Sheshbazzar, & Zathnathpaaneah, between 10 
and 4 Saturdays excepted, at 11, Solomon Passage, Old Jewry, E.C, 


W AR WITH PRUSSIA is apparently the intention of the Em- 
peror of the French, for though, as Emile de Girardin has observed, 
words say No, facts say Yes. Fearful will be the responsibility of a 
potentate who without any just cause or impediment plunges two vast 
nations into the vortex of combat, and while increasing the financial 
burdens of Ms country diminishes the number of persons who bear them. 
But it is the duty of all to be prepared for the vicissitudes of foreign ^airs, 
and at this moment Berlin wool is At a price wMch encourages invest- 
ment. Apply to Messrs. Kettle, Holder, & Slippers, 15, Woolpack Lane. 


W HO SHALL DECIDE when doctors disagree ? Great Punch’s 
answer is, refer to Me, and the advice is marked by Ms usual 
boldness and wisdom. But there are times when even the supreme 
skill of the philosopher of Fleet Street ‘fails to relieve the patient who 
repiningly beholds himself made the corpms vile for the experiments of 
quacks, basely fumbling in the dark, and inserting drugs of wMch they 
know little, into a body of wMch they know nothing. At such a moment 
the Balsam of Timbuctoo, prepared only by the lawful wives of the 
Emperor of that region, is the true remedy, and it may be procured 
in large or small bottles at Fur & Mendax’s, Swindleton Road, 
Knavesmire. 


S HE IS MARRIED.— “Who ? Why, Za ]>wa Patti, who made her 
first appearance this season as Bosina^ ia Rossini’s delightful 
Barhiere, That is, the secular marriage has tskm place, but the tows 
at the altar will not be exchanged untu the charming songstress shall 
have delivered her last lyric vow over the orchestra. Happy Marquis 
de Caux ! Let Mm buy his wedding-ring at Toudistone & Glitterby’s, 
Silver Street, Golden Square. 


M r. CHARLES DICKENS has returned from America, but not 
before making generous acknowledgment of the cordial treatment 
wMch the great novelist has received from the warm-hearted Trans- 
atlanticahs. May the excellent feeling wMch has been created long 
endure, and never may the apple of discord be thrown between cousins. 
We take this opportunity of adding that we have received a fine 
assortment of American Apples, in admiraMe condition. Pippin & 
Ribston, Pudding Lane, E.C. 


OHALL CANDLES .AND INCENSE be permi^ed in Church? 
O . Such is the question now agitating the Anglican communion. 
While it is to be deplored that such a cause of quarrel should infiame 
religious minds to worldly ire, it must be allowed that in many cases 
the second article ought to be permitted where the first is sanctioned, 
for the smell of most modern caudles requires to be neutralised by 
a more agreeable odour. Not so with the patent Planet Candles of 
Messrs. Splutter & Hogsfiesh,,wMch can be obtained only at 15, Tallow 
Terrace, Snufferton Wick. 


T^HAT THE QUEEN SAID to Mr. -Disraeii, when he asked her 
V V leave to dissolve, is the subject of speculation, but will probably 
never be known until tnat versatile author publiMiea Ms Curiosities of ^ 
Politics. While all are equally in the dark, it is lawful to all to venti- 
late suggestion, and it is quite possible that Her Majesty may have re- 
commended the Premier to call at No. 2, Liq^Eorpond Row, Yorkshire 
Stingo, and take a ham or beef sandwich and a glass of prime old 
stunning ale, for fourpence. But if the hint was not given by the 
Sovereign, it is now given by her. loyal.sexvants, the proprietors, to 
the Premier, and also to the People. 


S HOULD THE WORD implying excess iff joy be spelt Ecstasy or 
Eostacy ? There has been much debate on tMs subject, and a very 
heavy bet has been laid at one of the leading clubs. Borne persons rely 
upon classic argument, and stand up for the s, while others are content 
stare super vias antiguas^ to stare at the old streets, and use the old and 
masculme spelling, good enough for him who never saw any other 
spelling of Ms noble line than 

** Or waked to eostacy -Hbie living liar.” 

But .the spelling is of little consequence, provided the sentiment be 
felt, and those who would cause either ecstasy, extasy, or ecstacy in 
the hearts of their little ones, will buy them the GoodSgoodi Bonbon, 
warranted harmless, pleasant, and medicinal. Sold only .at Rook & * 
Toffey’s, Sweetman’s Alley, Syrup Road. 


A NALFABETL— This mellifluous word is probably unknown to the 
majority of the public, yet those whom it describes are unfortunately 
to be counted by the million among us. It indicates the Italians who 
are without rudimentary education. To those who for political, theo- 
logical,^ or pMlanthropic reasons are desirous to extinguish the race of 
the British Unalphabetted, no better work can be recommended for 
distribution than the Primer for the Poor, edited by the Society of 
St;; Cadmus, and sold at all the ofdces of the A.B.C. Railway Guide. 

M r. BUGKSTONE as IAGO, for the farewell benefit of Mr. Paul 
Bedford, on Saturday, the 16th May, is a very suggestive persona- 
tion. We. wonder whether that estimable manager’s practical mind will 
lead Mm to the conclusion that if he has stolen a lady’s handkercMef, 
no great harm is done if he present her with another and a better. If 
so the article he requires may be purchased ready hemmed, washed, and 
perfumed with japinme, at Wipe & Fogle’s, Bandanna House, Rag 
Fair. N.B. Patronised by HR.H. the Duke of Cambiick. 


T he rite FAL LARAL whack, or, in other words, the right- 
ful heir ’ll witt in the great Tichborne case. ’ But who is the rightful 
heir ? Mr. C. L. Kenney, inventor of the above mot<, will hardly take 
on himself to decide. Nor will we. But what we vto venture to say, 
and to say in the most decisive maimer too, is that even should Old 
Father Antic the Law enact his old part, and devour the oyster, giving 
each party a shell, that bivalve will not equal the oysters to be had 
every day in the season at the low price of three-and-sixpence a dozen, 
at Spatt’s Oyster Room, Yinegar Yard. 


** "DINO, BEEO, BOBBLETY BUMPS.” This exquisite song, in 
X) the sparkling burlesque of Take a ’Boon, pig, now performing at 
the Eailswood Theatre, is nightly encored seventeen times by intel- 
lectual audiences. Without presuming to speculate upon the meaxumg 
of the words, we will observe that bumps, as also bnuses, sprains, 
consumption, corns, and hams may be instantaneously cured by the 
use of Blarney’s Patent Alleviator, to be had of all low druggists. 
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CHiKKIN HAZARD. 


CHAPTER XXII. 

AN OLD FBIEND. 

Thb hand which had griped Pieii Dokston round the ancle was 
not to be shaken' off easily. 

Bnss failed to take advanf age of his helpless position, and was only 
too glad to welcome Joseph, as the young man sprang up, through the 
hole in the earth, from the cavern where he had been secreted. He 
had been climbing the cliffs, in the pursuit of his usual occupation, 
when Ms attention had been arrested by the girl’s cry for assistance, 
and he had at once dashed into the recess and so gained the entrance. 

** PiEL D oenton,** said the young sailor, “this is mp betrothed. 
Yon have riches, no matter how you came by them, yon have houses 
and lands, but dare to injnre so much as a hair of the head of tMs 
trembling girl, and your sacred calling shall prove no protection to you. 


for as sure as the Eyne s eggs are nothing other than the eggs of the 
Eyrie, so surely will that moment be your last, aud by my Mind, Pm 
Dobkton!” 

The young man’s eyes dilated, and his cheek flushed as he gave 
utterance to his pent-np feelings. 

The Clergyman was foiled. He did not at once see his plan of action. 

“ The old boy,”- he said, coarsely, “will soon pop off.” 

Bess was hardened to most things, but tMs allusion to her father 
came so sharply and rudely upon her ear, that for a moment she could 
only attempt to gather his meaning. 

“ Do you wish to see him ? ” asked Joseph. 

“ I do,” replied Pibl Doentok, savagely. “ You shall have his last 
word, ay, if it be the last he should speak on this earth, for the 
solemn promise he made me. Your triumph will be short, young 
man. Come, come ! ” 

They descended the hill. 

Still following in his track came the Child of Destiny. 

“ He is mine ! mine ! ” he whispered to Mmself. 

A light shone from the' cottage window, as they tapped at the door. 



PiEL Doektoh grasped his pistol. 

^ In another moment a gaunt spectral form partly appeared from the 
, inner chamber, and rising from the low pallet 

Auihcri engaged ikUpart of th& Novel to the Nditor.—So at last vro*ie goinff 
to have an Time for our turn, after all the Shipwrecked House business, 

wdiich is by a few perhaps, though we admit the interest of the tale is not 

d iTnmisbe a by the mtervenin^ Boomeranpr & Co., simply because the public is 
waiting for oiw^ntribution. But we would ask (on seeing the proofs) why don’t 

S ou put & gm heading to this chapter, referring to the one before with which this 
I conneecedT 

^ It shall bedone. (Subsequently it was found to be impracticable, ) 

Edi^ most confess that he is by no means satisfied with the style of the above 
letter. However, he is sure no harm is meant, and he does hope, &c. &c., as before. 

CHAPTER XXIII. ! 

BKOKEN TIES. 

TflE old man cried feebly. 

The papers 1 the lepers ! ” 

Doehton held Joseph by the arm for a moment. 

* What papers ? ” beinqmred. 

JosBEH an^ei^ him with a low laugh and an extension motion of 
mport which he had leamt when in the Benician militia. 
xmi t was a bold bad man, but even bold bad men must 

aooiGilliiiss sMiaider. He shuddered. 


Taking the advantage thus offered Mm, Joseph shook Mm off and 
descended the staircase. 

On Ms way out he passed a crouching form in a dark corner. That 
form was its good genius ; it was Dobs ton’s evil genius. The infant. 

H was a ragged and perilous descent down the steepest part of the 
™®re the papers were hidden in a hole in the rock. 

He looked over the edge, and saw a wMte strip flattering ^in the 
breeze. In an instant he had decided. 

WMle Joseph was tlras engaged Pnsi Doehton was alone with old 
r Bess, seeing that her father was unable any longer to go 
out fishing for a livelihood (he had always caught one previously in the 
neighbourhood) had taken Ms boat, imd nets, and bait carefully pre- 
served in moss, and had gone out to win the support wMch was needed 
tor their evenmg meal and the next day’s dinner. 

PiEL Doenton was alone with old Maetin. 

” shouted PiEL Doenton in the dying man’s ear. 

Don 1 1 Don’t ! ” said old Maetin, who was sinWiTig fast, getting 
under the bed clothes and kicking feebly. 

Seeing this muscular demonstration, Piel Doenton, who, as has 
already been shown, was something of a physician, at once saw that 
he was near Ms last. A backet was in the room, used probably for 
the prese^ation of the fish after they’d been caught : this he carefully 
removed from within reach of the old man’s feet. 
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** Kow then ! ” lie exclaimed, lagging Mm from undemeatk tlie 
blauket hy the hair of his head. 

“ Don’t hurt a poor old man,” urged Mautin, cowering again from , 
the expected blow. ; 

“ I won’t ! ” returned PiEL, but tell me what was in those papers, | 

or I ’ll choke you.” . , . x . , ! 

In vain poor Maktin tried to turn it off as a jest ; in vain he tried to j 
eke out the few hours intervening before his child’s return. Piel ' 
PoRNTOX knew his own game too well : he was inexorable. j 

The papers,” whimpered the venerable invalid, “ were left here by | 
my brother’s family solicitor, who ran away and was never heard of i 
more. They attest the right of mv daughter to a baronetcy of fifty | 
millions per annum. That is what is the matter.” ; 

“ You lie ! ” roared Dorxtox. i 

I don’t i indeed I don’t,” cried the unfortunate old man, disap- \ 
pearing beneath the counterpane just in time to avoid the blow with | 
the fire-shovel which Piel Poretox aimed at Ms head. Then he fired ' 
his pistols about the room and strode from the cottage. 1 

Bogged by his evil genius : at a distance. j 

He came to the edge and looked over. 

Joseph was below, with Ms head in the hole, getting something. 

In another moment the watcher above saw what it was. 

The papers ! in his hand ! 

“ Give them up 1 ” he shouted. ^ 

“ Hever ! ” returned Joseph, clinging to the wMte strip wMch hung 
between Mm and destruction. 

The sea beneath roared for its prey, 

“ One more chance I give you,” said Piel, quietly opening a clasp 
knife. 

“ I will accept no chances at your hands,” replied the brave youth, 
Piel Poen^on severed the tie. 

The sea roared Hud bounded against the yellow rooks with joy. It 
had received.its iprey. 

OHAPTEE YXIY, 

NETT PROFIT. 

Ten miles out at sea sat Bess Martin laboriously toiling. No fish, 
except a few of those hybrids between bird of the night and flying-fish, 
intitled Tittlebats, had come to her net. She thought of her father, she 
thought of everything, and everybody.* 

Then she felt a Jerk'at 'her floats. The net bobbed, it was as much 
as she could do to hdldit, At last, after much sirttgglmg,t she hauled 
it into the boat. At first, by the light of the crescent moon, it was diffi- 
cult to see what monstrous creature tMs was twirling among the hooks. 

At last as the clouds cleared off, and the moon again shone forth, the 
night was as clear as a summer’s day. 

Then she clasped her hands above her head. In the Net was a man 
writhing. 

“ Joseph ! ! ” she exclaimed. 

He tore through the cords which held Mm, and telling her of Piel 
Pornxon’s dastardly attempt, pressed her to his arms. 

** Saved I Saved ! ” she exclaimed. 

He would have returned to shore at once with the papers, wMch 
they then examined carefully, hut unfortunately to very fittle purpose, 
neither of them having had those extra advantages of education 
wMch include a towel, spoon, and fork, and the Sphabet, in at all 
events its ordinary form, exclusive of capital letters. 

They wept ; tears of joy. 

Then said she, “ You must not return ; he will kill you,”, 

“ If he wiU do that, I will noi return,” he said, boldly. 

“ But where is a place of safety? ” he asked. 

She shook her head. 

A light streamed across the ocean. 

" Ha ! ” she' exclaimed. see it.” 

So do I,” said Joseph. 
lu a second it struck them both. 

To the Lighthouse , ! 

The Lighthouse. 

(To he continued,) 

* The Kditor apologises for cutting out five, pages of mental diagnosis and psycho- 
logical analysis as to what she was thiiAdng about, haw she thought and why . she 
thought it, as he really does want to get to the action. They won^t be angry, as he 
does everything for the best, and therefore he is sure that they will' not allow any 
paltry sesthetical feeling to interfere and cause a breach of that harmony which has 
been throughout the distinguishing mark of the co-workers on this delightful 
story, 

t NoU hy Ndifor.— Lengthened description of struggles omitted, for reason above- 
mentioned. We must get on. 


ANOTHER LETTER PROM OUR ARTIST. 

. To the 'Editor of " Ohikhm Eiazard^^ 

Dear Sib, 

drawing I send requires some explanation. 

It ‘Struck me that a long sojourn on a tropical island would make 
a regular new -fit-out of clothes desirable both for Gbaob and the 


Booherang. Nutt’s inexhaustible intelligence has provided for 
jjRACE a costume embroidered with pearls and wings of birds, and for 
himself a lounging suit of forest leaf and fern: she, in her gratitude, 
presents Mm with a waistcoat she has made out of a warm and costly 
material, impervious to wet, and promises Mm a pair of trowsers of 
tue same. 

Tile scene is the bay ; at their feet are starfish and crosstaceae of 
them^p merit) ; they have only got to stoop and pick 

I ha^ effected a radical change in Grace’s form and features, to 
please the gentlemen connected with the Boomerang portion of the 
Letter-press ; you wUl find the original of this new type in those Books 
ot Beauty and Eashion pubhshed a few years ago, and illustrated with 
steel engravings of the portraits of our female aristocracy. 

Ever yours, Gaston joe Malalceil. 

SCIENCE APPLIED TO THE PCDZCICAL ARTS. 

I. TO DISSOLVE PARLIAHENT. 

TjpRE two descriptions of Parliament, one perfectly transparent 
and msipid, the other dark and full of impurities. Aeeording to the 
qualitative analysis of some eminent chemists, en mmnyr T?rfi: TiiaTrif.n tj th a t 
is the Parliament of commerce, is composed of 

[ Ministerial Yarnish, 

Soft Soap, 

Gum Benjamin, and 
'Colouring Matter. 

Prom gum Benjamin Parliament is supposed to derive its adhesive 
.p^perties. 'This substttnce, though not ^possessing aijyjpeculiar con- 
sisl^cy, is wonttefully plastic, and may fe moulded iiltD any form by 
pakent manipulation. Tt is, however, capable of resisting considerable 
pressure, and while it is itself with difficiilty displaced, is said to have 
the somewhat anomalous power, in combination with Queen’s metal, of 
dissolving all bodies to which it is opposed. 

Who h^ not observed with admiring interest how the sensitive 
atoms qf Parliament are held^ in suspense, sometimes for weeks, by an 
occult influence wMch when in motion .xesemhles fine dust, prodneing 
violent irritation and intolerable dizziness ? 

II. ELECTORAL AFFINITIES. 

Gold is an umversal igohtical solvent, specially remarkable for its 
electoral affinities. Administered by an expert hand, tumid indepen- 
dence is speedily reduced, and if largely employed, decomposition of all 
the electoral tissues supervenes. When the auriferous wires of a 
powerful club battery are brought in contact with the Poll, wMch, 
for tMs purpose, may be considered as an inexhaustible receiver, the 
Poll becomes positively electrified with venal avidity, the whole body 
surrounding the PoD, being charged with a ^subtle fluid technically 
called craft. - 

Decomposed electoral tissue is always yery offensive, and causes 
faintness among young practitioners if exhibited in the House. 


A New Song to an Old Tune. 

Some want a Swell Commander, 
Exclusive son of Mars, 

A CoNON or Lysander 
Of Guardsmen or Hussars. 

But, of all efficient Generals, 

There ’s none for to compare, 

’Tis without doubt a verity found out, 
To the British Engineer. 


A CLERICAL TONE. 

The Archbiskof oe Canterbtot, the other day, told the depute, 
tion which waited upon Mm with a memorial mrayin^ him to oppose 
the Universities Tests Bill, that “ he should do all in his power to 
maintain the religious tone of the dei^ and ministers.” In dhis 
determination Ms Grace is to be commended— with some reserve. 
There is a tone which, being adopted by some of the clergy in the 
reading-desk and in the pulpit, but especially in the pulpit, may ; he 
eafled religious, hut which the Archbishop should do all in his‘ power 
not to mrintain but to terminate. A certain class of reverend gentle- 
men, thinking to read prayers, or to preach, impressively as the re- 
porters say, and, from natural vulgarity, uncorrected by drill in 
elocution, not knowing how, are accustomed to recite service, or 
deliver their discourses, in a moaning tone of voice^; wMch i^teaa of 
beiug impressive is ridiculous. A preacher had better intone his sermon 
thmundd forth in such a tone as that. The Abohbishof of Canter- 
bury will do ’Well to deprecate tMs canting sort of utteraaoe. 



BAD ORTHOEPY. 

StpeU ^ — ^tren! A— dji’iiable i Ba — y Jotb, 'pjbkfecjt M’killaf, I dtclabb !** J^ert Jlfodel. ‘'Gk>iiiLLA totosbly 1 1 ’ 

Ar£i$L ** MubujjO J Hb meaits Murillo 1 ** Peri Model, “ Thru wet don’t he Say so ?" 


POLITICAL PAJILANCEI 

Dear 3£b. Punch; ... 

, How delightfol it is to be able to converse with Politidans ! 
I oftffli wish I were, not a butterfly nor a bird—notbing so ridicnlons — 
but an Electressl That’s a new, word, Mr. Punch i bat it will be 
required soon, yen’ll see; if things go on merrily with onr dear little 

Mill. •‘When the* wind blows, then you know the rest; and 

every little is of .service in keeping it in motion. But, dear Mr, 

sqnutiiaes I tremble at the very thought of my impending 
responsibility, for 1 am so dreadfully ignorant of Parliamentary chat. 
Of course, I know perfectly well what is going on in the “ Deliberative 
Assembly” (as it u sometimes pleasantly dei^gnated) near Westminster 
I HalL How can it be otherwise, when every week you so kindly set 
before your grateful guests that " Essence of Parliament ” which is 
so nicely adapted to please every lady’s taste, however exigeatU it 
m^bef 

But what 1 cannot comprehend are the technical terms with which 
you, ifr. Punch, are so charmingly conversant. Por instance, how 
funny it seems for people to resolve to read something ‘‘ this day six 
.months.” If it worth reading at aU, why not read it at once, and 
have done with it ? I doubt whether a novel would he allowed to 
“ lie on the table ” so long uncut. ' 

Then, again, some honourable Member, at his wit’s end to bother a 
pertinadous opp^ent, moves a curious obstacle in his way, which he 
calls ‘'the previous question,” but never dreams of tellmg any one 
wh at the question is. Before Edscund (not the Confessor, but mg 
Enuuin)) popi^ the momentous question to me, the previous question 
he put to mynttle brotl^r Peter was — a most ridiculous one, to be 
. sore, it shows v^t hnportance men attach to anything that grati- 
fles tteir senses—" Bid, Cigelt ever make a custard pudding ? ” That 
"previous quesJaon;” but Edmued is a little bit of an artist, 
iwX have heard if you wish to impress a painter’s heart, you must 
i^crw a hvely interest In his palate. 

I the "previoua question” is, " Would Mb. Speaeer 

use to leoane on the som ? ? an inquiry which would naturally precede 


the ordinary proposal that “Mr. Speaker do leave the Chair;” a 
position which however uncomfortable, I supposq he can only occupy 
during the susp^ion of the " Standing Orders.’^ • 

As the essence of female curiosity is a laudable desire for mental 
improvement, perhaps, Mr, Punch, you will some day introduce into 
your celebrated Parlimentary Essence a little explanation of political 
parlance, which will so much oblige. 

The Pfiorg. Tours, very sincerely, CiObly Chatsworth. 

NEW, BOOKS. 

Soke writers seem to fanev there is something in a name, at any 
rate as far as regards a work of fiction. Perhaps they think that 
readers are attracted by a title,' like plebeian millionnaires. ' We shall 
not be surprised if, before the year be over, the following’ new works 
are announced as being " nearly ready ” for the public 

Corh or Bladders, By the Author of Sink or Swim, ' 

The Rawest of a BiisgB, By the Author of The Rawest of a Quiet I. 

Big Bores. By the Authoress of Little Foxes, 

Crack it Up. A Sequel to lAve it Down. 

Sweets to the Suite. . A Tale of the Court ; being a Companion work 
to Tonic Bitters. 

As Much Again as Ralf. By the Author of One Too Mang. 

Cap and Scissors. By the Author of Sword and Gown. 

Winks through a. Window. A Sensation Sequel to Lights through a 
Lattice. - ' , * 

‘ Goodfempered Greengages. A Bomantic Novel, written by theAn-thor 
of Cross Currents. 

Paternal Solicitude. 

Oejectiok has been taken to Chibp Justice Bovill qonverti^ his 
son, who was a Lieutenant of Lancers, into % Clerk of Assize. Bm it 
occurred to the cavillers that the Chief Jusdiee wishes to give his son 
the opportunity of seeing what a real action.is ? 
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HINTS FOR DERBY TALKERS. 

otr inform me, my dear , 
Gerald* in a letter which 
you omitted to prepay, 
that you are ^roing to for- ; 
sake the study of the law ! 
on Wednesday, the 27th, ; 
to accompany your fel- 
low-student, _ Markham , 
Clinton, his sister and 
cousin, and hamper, in i 
the family barouche, to j 
Epsom Downs ; and you j 
ask me to supply jouj 
with some materials for 
conversation on the way, j 
telling me, as one of your i 
trustees, that you are de- 
sirous to secure the good 
opinion of your friend’s 
sister (photograph enclo- 
sed), who is two-and- 
twenty, of prepossessing 
exterior — your expres- 
sion, not mine — and the 
favourite niece of an atmt 

with funded property, in delicate health and Dorsetshire. 

Having known you from your perambulator, and being anxious to 
see you settled in life, and a roomy house, I am ready to comply with 
your wishes, and be your “Guide to the 'Turf,*/ and will do for you 
what I have done for millions in previous years in these pages — a testi- 
monial, I am told, is in contemplation, the minimum subscription 
five guineas, and the substantial acknowledgment an ipergins and an oil 
portrait — run through the names of the principal competitors for the 
great stakes, and prime you with some stable talk, avoiding technicali- 
ties, imparting useful information, and abstaining from any attempt to 
vaticinate the Winner of the Derby of 186S, which the newspapers are 
sure to say was more numerously attended than on any previous occa- 
sion, 'although I have it on the tip of my tongue to put you up to soa.e- 
thing which my man told me he heard from his cousin, who is engaged 
to the sister of the brother of one of the helpers in the stable. 

Time mix Tame / Ladg Elizabeth^ (No indirect opinion is meant to 
be conveyed that the fitly is sure to gel; a place.) A safe Bet, her 
backers say — a good Bet, all will say who have money on the mare 
from a florin to a rent-roll, happy as the Day is long, when the Battle 
of Hastings is over, and the Elizabethan style has thousands of hoarse 
admirers, provided she passes the Judge’s chair first, if only by an 
eyebrow. I halt a moment to express my conviction that of all duties, 
a Government Whip’s alone excepted, those of a racing Judge must be 
the most delicate and difdcultf. 

Bosi&rucian, Blanche and her cousin Isabel will be sure to ply 
you with searching questions, which your Oniversity education may 
fail to enable you to answer. Who was Bosicrucian ? What was 
Bosicruoian ? Why is a hoftse called Bosicrucian P I will therefore 
deal you out a liitle of my encyclopSfedfc information, that you may 
pass your examination creditably. The Bosicrucians, then, were a sect 
of philosophers (according to their admirers), of impostors (according 
to their enemies) who filled the daily papers, and got involved in law- 
suits about five-and-a-half hundred years ago, pretendiiig, amongst 
other things (see bills of the day in the British Museum), that they 
possessed the secret of the philosopher’s stone, a contrivance for 
changing the inferior metals — tin, copper, electro-plate, &c. — into gold. 
If you, my dear Gerald, have money on the horse, and he wins, you 
will be a sincere believer in the po‘wer of a Bosicrucian to produce I 
sovereigns such as the Master of the Mint catinot faeatj but if he 
loses, you will, with the satiric literature of the time in which the sect 
flourished, show him up as an impostor. 

Blue Gown, You wfll find your fair travelling companions (by the 
ISray, I cannot be certain, from the photograph, whether she is light or 
dark : if the former, 1 shall use the freedom of calling her likeness a 
<mte Blanche) very much interested in this steed, its name suggesting 
millinery and dress-making observations, which, if you wish to have 
rational conversation, you must instantly suppress. May Sir Joseph 
Hawlbt^s lot in life and Surrey be happy ! let there are Sceptics 
who insist that the Derby is not for Joseph a quotation from a 
classical author (see Macmillan for May — Article, “ Lucretius ”) irre- 
sistible, but indefensible. 

Tavl Jones, Who is he ? Is he iii society P Blatstche the blonde, 
and Isabel the brunette, will test your academical knowledge with a 
co-operative cariosity which you may findi embarrassing. Narrate, 
therefore, when the lobster blushfesf and the Moselle sparkles with 
delight, and the glove business is uncommonly brisk, as follows 
Distinguished political economist ; founder of the Utilitarian school in 
the Bl^k Eorest ; in favour of marriage with a deceased wife’s sister ; 


invented the corkscrew and the Shoeblack Brigade; Knight of the 
Hare and Tortoise ; died at sea ; monument in Westminster Abbey. 

Speculum, Have you backed this horse? Tnen, if he lands his 
ducal owner’s colours first— you will observe by my phraseology that I 
have been reading sporting papers lately, night and day— he will prove 
a good Spec. ; if he is in the ruck, wherever that may be, you will 
denounce him as a bad Specul(um)ation; Another glass of Moselle, if 
you please, after that. 

Tom Bowline Colt, How can a horse expect to run away with 
stakes of the value of £5,678, or something of the sort, when he has 
not even taken the trouble to provide himself with a name of his own ? 
If you are pecuniarily interested, retain some spiritualist to cross- 
examine the late Mr. Charles Dibdin as to his estimate of T. B. 
Junior’s chance, and get Mr. Sims Beeves to sing his praises, and 
tell you whether “Bowline” ought not to be “ Bowlmg,” 

Green Sleeve, See observations on Blue Gown. 

Orion, Bead up astronomy, mythology, and quote from Mr. 
Hokne’s poem ; also compose a parody on ^'Beautiful Siar*^ and 
recite it in the barouche coming home, if this constellation, or Sign of 
the Zodiac, or galaxy, or whatever the Astronomer Boyal would call 
it, is in the ascendant, and shoots a-head of all terrestrial competitors, 
carrying off the prize to the skies where he will be received with a 
“ perfect ovation,” and have addresses presented to him. 

Bace, 1 think I understood that you had drawn him in a sweep- 
stakes : if so, let us hope he will go the pace. 

St Bonan. The title of one of Scott’s novels (you have heard of 


St Honan, The title of one of Scott’s novels (you have heard of 
Sir Walter Scott, I believe ?) will rise to the lips of the backers of 

this the last horse I shall embalm for posUrity, if he wins St. 

Bonan’s weU ! 

I shall find the barouche out. Ddn’t* forget the truffles in the 
pie. Tom will know me by the ruffles on my shirt* If any one of the 
horses puts money into ^oikf pocket, show your gratitude to the noble 
animal by vowing neVeif to eat him, or any other courser. 

Tours^ Emily Kaithfully, 

Drinking 'Fountain Court Temple Chambers, 


MEMORANDUM ON MILITARY ECONOMY* 

The only serious argument against the abolitiou of purchase in the 
Army, proposed in Parliament by Mr. Trevelyan* is that the country 
will have to pay handsomely for that reform.r In connection with the 
increase of payment which will be thereby entailed, your economists 
may consider another department of warlike expenditure. They have 
been informed by the Times that 

“ A charge of 'powder and shot rarely cost above 15s, ; now every shot from a 
9-inch gun costs at least £4 6s., and from the ■>2-inoh gun about £7 12^, Many 
vanoties of projectiles cost a great deal more. The ammunition alone required to 
test a 9-inch gun costs £1,300. In 1860 it cost only £150. We are now making 
12-inch guns, and if it costs £1,300 to test a 9-mch gun, it will cost £2,000 to test 
a 12-inch.’’ 

Prom the same authority economical legislators may learn that shells 
cost £7 12?. each ; from £7 12^. perhaps we should rather say. Now 
only fancy firing our modern artillery on these terms— blazing away afc 
this rate 'in vainl The expense of military projectiles and ordnance 
may be less than that of naval, but is more than heavy enough to make 
its prevention, or diminution to the smallest possible amount, veiy 
desirable. Howbeit no such expense, if necessary, can be spared. 
The object, therefore, to be accomplished in warfare is that of having 
the greatest possible number of enemies, or amount of mischief, to 
show for the money which goes in every shot, and still more in every 
shell. To this end the shooting must be got over by victory as so m 
as possible. ^ That requires the most efficient officers we can procii'-c. 
Let promotion, then, go not by purchase, but by merit, which will cost 
you much less than you will .otherwise throw away it powder and 
shot. 

Women’s Rights with a tTengeance I 

A Bill laid before Parliament by a number of gentlemen, includirig 
Mr. Mill, the Philosopher, for legalising female rights, provides, 
amongst other things, that wives shall be capable “of contracting, 
suing, and beini^ Shed, as if they Were unmarried women,” Suing and 
being sued! Wives to have suitors as though they were spinsters 
still P 

Oh, Mr. Mill ! 

SIXES AND SEVENS. 

The present state of affairs in the House of Commons id dne of 
manifest derangement. Is it the delirium which precedes dissolution P 

AS SHTIOCK SAID. j 

haitway Sha ^ eholJef ^ mth Shares at a Discount , — " OivO tte my prin- 
cipal, and let me go.^^ 
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LAST NEW THING IN SKIRTS. J 

IwU {elighay ihockti,). “Why, ohiid, all Yora Olothss am Faluns Orr ! " j 
lawa. “Os, DBAS, no, Atoty; it’s thb Fashion! 


DENSITY AND DIKTY WATER. 

Ai the approaching Handel FestiTal sonoe that ^roews 
that wonderful Chorus in Zswrfwjto#.. 
tig Bktr" So. the hewers may thmfc might the 
sammary of the Begistrar-General s report for 1866, thus says the 
I ISwrr— 

i ■« Ds. Bax has to state that thoe ta no appairot 

I or daaOi ftom tow. He coneidMa it exMedmgly 

jjy iBorea^g coutanDdmtion of waters, sad typhus oy the ancreasea 

dfinsU^ <d the populatkme^*' 

No doubt the increased density of the pcgpnlation is ■what chiefly 
anstains both typhus and typhoid fever. The increasing wntammation 
of the waters is caused by the increased density, of the population 
whose towns are drained into thenL That density is double ; not only 
physical but moral ; and it is moral density that pollutes the strums 
of Sngland, making them flow with slops, and sewage, and the slush 
of ohemical works. 0 wing to this density the fish are penshmg m the 
riven and the flowers on their banks. It is a density worse 
Petxb. Bell’s in effect ; for the primrose on the river s brim had at 
least an existence for Pbteb, and he saw that it wm yellow, whereas, 
from our population of increased density, that primrose hw mostly 
disappeared ; and, where it does here and there occip, it looks wmty- 
brown. But if the increasing density of the population causes des- 
tructive fevers, the moral density must in a considerable measure 
operate in diminishing the physical. That is to say, it must thm the 
population. Were this density rarefied by needful culture, would not 
us rarefaction bring the death-rate down ? 

This is a question that may be deem^ worthy of attention by prac- 
tical gentlemen accustomed to stigmatise solicitude for the conservation 
(ff pure streams, pretty flowers, and the beauties of nature at l<^g^ ijj 
any degree of contrariety to material progress as “ sen^ent.” Call 
. it sentiment Gentlemen, if you will; this sentiment is a mfference 
between you and some of our humble servants : it also distmguishes 
tlm from the lower animals. It is a weakness which yon are exempt 
Bo is the ass. 


THE POWER OE STREET-MUSIC. 

0 INCBNSE-BEBATHING Spring! 

What lord of Music’s art 
Of thee shall help me sing, 

Bbethoteb, or Mozart f 
As nightingales in May, 

As blackbirds sing in June, 

Ah 1 so would I, but all astray 
Am led by that street-tune— 

Sing, in June, 

Not that tune, 

Not that music, not that music ; 

Not that tune, 

Not in June, 

Not that music, not that tune I 

Cecilia, sainted maid, ^ 

Do thou my song inspire ; 

Oblige me with the aid 
Of thy celestial quire. 

Impart a hallowed strain 
Suggesting hope and joy— 

0 horror, there he goes again. 

That grinding-organ boy ! 

And Champagne CharlU is his air. 

Low, vile execrable air 1 
Tune unsuitable for song of flowers, 
Cuckoo crying in the woodland bowers. 
Airy carol of the lark. 

The golden sunlight glows 
With love, whose season s this ; 

The west wind woos the rose : 

My soul is faint with bliss. 

To power of sweetest sound 
I fain would wed my verse. 

Once more that organ-boy confound ! 

I copy, while I curse, 

The sing-song that is fit to drive one crazy, 
And can’t help warbling. Oh ! 

Of all thv flowers that blow, 

Thou lovely Spring, I wish I were a daisy. 


THE DEAR CREATURES. 


Ladies, look at this desenptaon of how one of yon was dressed at a 
late ball in Paris, a ball which probably did not begm till midnight, 
and may therefore very fitly be referred to as a late one 

“ Instead of a necklace of precious stones, she wore a garland of flowers a la 
Parabire Her blond bair was relieved behind, straight from the roots : with 
neither chiton nor nattes ; the hair attached at the su^lt of ^e head, and ter^ 
mtoattnria bows. Several roses were fastened in the hair m a very graceful 
manner." 

A punster might protest that a lady without hardly could look 
natty ; but wiser persons will reflect upon the wisdom of a woman w^ 
wears neither na^^es nor chignon which in any way may Me the beauty 
of her neck. They will rejoice, moreover, t 9 learn that m these days 
of over-dressing and extravagance, there is still living a lady ^ho, 
** instead of a necklace,” has the taste to wear a simple garland ot 
flowers. Surely, they will say, a jewel of a woman needs no jewellery 
for ornament. Good looks require no diamonds, as good wme needs 
no hush. A bright eye far outshines the sparkle of a ruby; a white 
skin has a beauty far more brilliant than a pearl. j 

Pearls however are still worn by the swellesses of Pans, and worn 
in great profusion, as the following will prove ; — 

** Another lady had a very peculiar kind of headdress ; she was literally covered 
with pearls.” 

A lady covered with pearls must be really a dear creature, in respect 
of the enormous lot of money she must cost. We pity the poor man, 
unless he be as rich as Crossus, whose wife goes out to dances with her, 
head covered with pearls. We wonder how many she loses on an 
average each evening, and whether she drops more m a gallop or a 
waltz To dance with such a woman must really, to our thinking^, be 
a dangerous adventure ; for if a handful of her pearls were to .fall mto 
one’s pocket, her husband might suspeot one of intending to pearl-om 
them. 

Axiom fob the Admibalty.— A Rolling Ship plants no Shot. 



KNOCKING OVER AN OLD BUCK. 

** What, you hebb, my dmar Mr. Brhmmlb! If we had only hitowh J Why, yov might have Chaperoned me, and poor 

Papa might have Stayed at Home ! ” 


MAGNETISM OF THE HORSE. 

Whatever, Mr. Fmch, may be yotir opinion about Mesmerism, 
you will doubtless admit that, in a certain sense, there is some reality 
in a species of animal magnetism; a magnetic force which attracts 
some people to some animals. Not to mention mere pets, dogs and 
horses may, for exami^le, be said to be animal magnets, or magnetic 
animals. The magnetic properties of the horse, especially, are wonder- 
ful in the extreme. Wnat attraction the creature has for the multi- 
tujde, what fascination for most, and how it possesses some people 
with downright infatuation ! Permit me, this racing week, to quote a 
few lines from your friend Argus ” : — 

** still, faulty and ruinous as the conduct of the Mauquis or Hastings must he 
adniitted to have been, and for which, as I have said before, I am no apologist, it is 
only rii<ht the public should know, before they condemn him so severely as they 
have done, the sacrifices he has made for the maintenance of his credit. In the first 
place he has disposed of his Racehorses, his Hunters, his Hounds, his Hacks, the 
Reversion to Donnington, and his London estate. In addition, he was absolutely 
forcing into the market the other securities he had to offer to meet his difficulties 
when they had come to a crisis, as he felt them at the time very keenly.’* 

The liabilities which have necessitated these sacrifices on the part of 
the Marquis of Hastings are estimated by “Argus’^ at about 
£60,000, to meet which the Marquis was prepared to raise £20,000— a 
sum whereof one-half would make a philosopher (without wife and 


sum wnereot one-nau would maxe a pniiosopiier (wituour wue ana 
oMdreu) happy. That noble lord the Marquis of Hastings, you see. 
Sir, has lost all his property, apparently, if not more besides, in bets 
made upon that noble animal, the horse. A noble animal it is, truly'; 
chivalry and the equestrian order derive their very names from it ; yet 
in these days, anyhow, it is one thing to be chivalrous and another to 
be horsey. Regarded as an animal magnet, the horse does not appear 
to emit exactly a noble animal magnetism— 4oes it P On the contrary, 
-it attracts blackguards. about it in far greater numbers than gentlemen, 
and it is apt to exert a very demoralising infiuence even on gentle- 
men; stultuying most of those whom it does not demoralise. Under 
the influence of that noble animal men win money like rogues, or lose 
it like fools. But what 1 want to call your attention to is the evidently 
magnetic nature of this influence. 


In the first place. Sir, consider the polarity of the horsey influence. 
Therogue^ on the one hand, and the folly on the other, in which it 
becomes visible, corionsly correspond to the north and south poles of 
terrestrial or ferro-magpetism, or to positive and negative electricity; 
In the next, think of the property which horses thus apparently pos- 
sess, of imparting the aptitude to cheat or to be cheated. Is there not 
something in this similar, at least, to magnetic and electric induction ? 
The horse appears to affect the maiority of those about it either with 
positive dishonesty, or with a negation of intellect. In the latter case, 
that is to say, when its magnetic induction is an inducement to lose 
money, may not that noble animal the horse be said to induce upon a 
man the condition and quality of that ignoble animal the donkey P 
Strange that the horse should make asses of men ; but so it does. 

In the particular case to which this communication refers, let us 
rejoice, Afr. Punchy that the negative effect of horsey animal magnetism 
was the only one induced. Let us hope that it was transient, aud no 
longer exists. 

Allow me to conclude with a remark on a few peculiar words in the 
foregoing quotation. I wonder how many sporting gents would like 
to bet that they could correctly recite the statement of “ Argos ** that 
the Marquis of Hastings had disposed of his Hunters, his Hounds, 
and his Hacks. Horsey magnetic influence does n6t seem always to 
confer the ability to pronounce the word "horse” aright^ or to talk 
horse with any utterance of that word’s initial letter, ludess where it 
ought not to be sounded. Of the betting men congregated at Epsom, 
for instance, a no smaU proportion, perhaps, would tell you that they 
don’t believe in ’Ossy HTanimal Magnetism. They demonstrate; how- 
ever, what they mean to deny to Paracelsus Minor. 

P.S. Horse-shoes are still nailed to doors by bumpkins for a defence 
against witchcraft. The most usual form of magnetised iron or steel 
is that of the horse-shoe magnet. These are facts— gyumtum. 


Latest Intelligence.— Stuart Knox’s Comprehension of the 
meaning of ** Corroboration.” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

MoNDiT, Map\Sth, The Education Bill was scratclied. Ko great 
loss, for h was a three-legged brute, and very weak. All Glad- 
stone’s fault that the scratching had to be done,” said the Duke of 
Marlborough, plaintively. Wftich, in a sense it is, no doubt, as if 
he bad not brought out the Irish horse, the Government screws might 
have had a chance. Excuse racing slang on the Derby Day. 

Kext came the Regulation of Bail ways Bill. One good thing was 
stuck into it. The nuisance of a smoky chimuey, reeking before you 
for hours, and hlHiig the carriages with sulphureous odours, ought to 
be abated. The Companies lay the fault ou the engine-drivers, and the 
engine-drivers on the Companies. The Bill imposes a heavyish penalty 
on both. Something should have been said of the cheek of a Company 
that inflicts huge volumes of foul smoke on a passengori and flues him 
for lighting a ten-penny eigar. 

About three years ago a fellow called 0’Leab.t was sent to gaol in 
Ireland, and to the usual question, What’s your religion?” impu- 
dently replied, *^tbat he had none, and that he called himself Bagan 
O’Lbart.” Whereat the Governor, a military man, ordered him to 
have a religion immediately. He refused, and was put ou penal diet, 
and this process was rej^ated until lie declared himself a Boman 
Catholic. This being precisely the plan which Eyoman Catholics, 
where they have power, adopt for the purpose of making conversions, 
can say noihmg against it, but Mr. Peter Taylor, the Leicester 
grievance-monger, brought the matter before the House, which roared 
a good deal during Lord Mayo’s explanation. Of course, a con- 
scientious atheist is entitled to all consideration and commiseration, 
bat as this O’Leary merely meant to be insolent and defiant, we do 
not know that any particular harm was done. When Coleridge, at 
school, avowed himself a republican, bis master fipgged him, “ wisely, 
as i think, soundly, as I know.” 

We referred the Boundaries Bill to a Committee of Pive, chosen by 
Ma. DisraEU, who selected a majori^ of Liberals. Actually, none 
of the Opposition attacked him for this, or accused him of hypocrisy 
or trickery. 

Then we prepared to go into Conanaittee on the Scottish Reform Bill, 
It was proposed to give seven additional Members to Caledonia (stern 
and wild), andlherehy to raise the numbers of the House of Commons.. 
Mr. Baxtbr asked, instead, that all English boroughs with fewer than 
6000 inhabitants should be disfranchised, and the Scotch Members 
obtained in that way. Sir Bainald Enightley, an old Tory, preferred 
that places having two Members, and fewer than 12,000 people, should 
lose one seat. The Premier found that he must give way, so he sup- 
ported the second proposition, but the House carried the first, and 
Government was i^ain defeated; numbers 217 to 196, majority 21, 
The Scotchmen thus pulled a piece out of the English Reform Act, 
and obtained their demands at English expense. We suppose it is 
. revenge for Eloddei^ but they must not carry their vengeance too far, 
or Banish indignation will carry an Act forbidding a Scotchmstt to 
quote Burns more than six times in any one speech or article. 

We went into Committee, and the irrepressible Scotch, led by Mr, 
Bouyewpb, an Englishman, wopped the Government again, by 118 to 
96. Th^ause enacting a Hate-paying qualification was knocked out. 

Mb, DisRABLt then cried “hmt,^ as this was an important 
; alteraticnu 

T^re was remonstrance, when out spoke Sir Charles Hhssbll, of 
the Victciria Cross, advised the Premier to appeal to the country 
against his antagonists. The nation understood the situation, added 
Sir Charles, aud that the business was merely a struggle for power 
between two men of eloquence and ability, 

Mb. Disraeli took until Thursday to consider. 

It is convenient to add here, that having considered, he announced that 
tto Amendment had been arrived at precipitately, and that he should 
give the House au opportunity for reconsideration. He should on the 
following Monday move that no one should vote in Scotland who had 
not been Bated, and paid his Hates. 

Another scene of abuse was added to the Cabinet Drama, A few of 
the epigrams may amuse theatrical readers. 

Hoft, F^cif Wffndham {a Conservative), Govermnent pull out what 
they cMl their principles, as a showman draws his puppets from a bag, 
to be d^gled awhile, and put away when they have served their turn. 
borne of us refuse to be dragged through the mud. 

Jom Bnghi (« (Quaker), Tue Minister ought not to menace us. A 
crisis twice a weex is rather too much for my nerves. If ho picks a 
quarrel now, it is for love of the quarrel. 

The Minister is like Amiet^ Fisiol^ also 
4rf. 2oot», i could wish my enemy nothing more humiliating his 
position, 

Mr,J,Sardif {brother of Jfr, G. Hardif), If Mb. Bouvbrib likes to 
SJLa^i nobody wiU. regret it. Why give the narrow- 

more Members? I won’t say with Charles TTmi 
mccmii that Presbyterianism is not a religion for a gentleman : bnt it 
IS not conservative, and bands with Papists. 


Sir E, KnigUUy [the old Tory), I only want the two other Heform 
Bills passed ; then turu the Mioistry out next day, if you like. 

Sir George Bowyer [Catholic), The language^ used is the true humi- 
liation. If Miuisfcers desire to keep office, their opponents are hungry 
for place. He had heard no Miuisteriai menace, which would, indeed, 
he a crime. 

Col, Loyd Lindsay [Conservative Son-in-^Lato of Lord Ooerstom), Mean 
aud paltry motives ought not to be attributed to the jMiaisterialists ; 
and, as for Ma. WYNDHAMjlet him remember Addison on Sir Hoger 
BE Coveeley’s hounds. An old one is listened to, but a raw dog may 
yelp his heart out. 

[Of course, they met at Cfhalk Farm in the morning, when Mr. Wyjstdham’s ball 
took efifeot in Primrose Hill, and. Mb. somewhere in the Adelaide Road, 

after which they shook hands ] 

Mr, G, Bardy [Home Secretary), I say nothing in the way of retalia- 
tion for offensive remarks, but why don’t the Opposition try to put an 
end to an exhibition which they say is a disgrace P Por that proceeding 
I long. I defy you. Make a distinct motion. 

Mr, Bernal Osborne [*' a nondescript country gentleman*^). Baiting a 
Minister is delightful, but it may be carried too far. Let us pass the 
Bills, Hepresentative institutions are getting rather to a discount- 
er. Moncrieff [late Liberal Advocate), It is not right to throw 
Government crises into Scotch faces. 

Then that matter was left until the Monday, 

Tuesday, The important Priondly Societies Bill was scratched in the 
Lords, 

Mr. Gladstone demanded th^intentioas of Mr. Disraeli as to the 
Suspensory Act. 

Mr. Diseaell As it is the first step towards the disestablisliment 
of the Church, I intend to give it all possible opposition. 

The whole sitting was given to a debate on the Purchase System iu 
the Army, It was originated by Mr. Trevelyan, who would abolish 
the system and buy up the vested interests, a process which General 
Peel estimated would cost between ten aud twelve millions. The 
discussion was too technical to be interesting, but the subject itself 
demands attention. The middle classes complain that they are nothing 
in the Army, which is composed only of the highest and lowest, 

Wednesday, The day sitting was given to Sir Oolman O’Loghlen’s 
L ibel Bill, the object of which is to make the speakers of libels respon- 
sible for them instead of the newspaper which merely records them. 
It is a small aud reasonable relief, yet it was opposed ; bat when we 
say that among the opponents was Mb. Whallby, we need scarcely 
add that the measure commends itself to every sensible man. It made 
progress. 

Thursday, In addition to the Heform epigrams above, we made some 
progress with the Bribery Bill, which Mr. Mill declared to be, though 
incomplete, very creditable to the Government, as a bold attempt to 
grapple with a great evil. A Bill for the ‘'comprehending all vagrom 
men ” went through Committee, and a Member feared that it would 
punish two of the Commons who might toss for a cab, and also would 
interfere with games at marbles and buttons. Was not the elephantine 
trunk illustrated? 

Friday, Denis Joseph Heardqn signalised himself in the 
House of Commons by asking, or rather by trying to ask, whether, ae 
the Queen has gone to Scotland, Ministers did not intend, for her 
own comfort, and the good of tbe Nation, to advise Her Maj^Estt to 
Abdicate ! Prom all sides of the House descended a storm of iudig'* 
natioj^ which the Speaker crystallised into an intimation that such a 
question must not be put. The case is not one for the use of hard 
language about poor Mr. Heardon, whose own Abdication is desirable. 

OaptaIN Arghdall put mto a Question Mr, Bunetts suggestion last 
week, that Negromania might inauce a prosecution of Sir Hobert 
Napier, for the same reason that it has induced a prosecution of Mr, 
Byre. Two military gentlemen also adverted to the subject ; but on 
the whole, we think their advocacy of Mr. Eyre had better be con- 
fined to an imitation, according to their means, of Lord Overstone, 
the typical dispassionate man, who has come forward with a subscrip- 
tion of £200 to the Eyre Defence JFund, and a dignified intimation that 
the pecuniary ruin of that brave and good officer “ can never be 
permitted.” 

Now, does anybody, this Derby week, w^nt to know more about tjie 
Irish Church campaign than that Mr. Gladstone to-night carried the 
Second Heading of the Sqspensory Bill by 312 to 258, majority against 
Government, 54, alter a long debate, in which Mr. Hardy was 

mighty val^t in speech,” and Mr. Disraeli ingenious and ortho- 
Q?^ . ^ wbody does, be may go to the Exchange, in Catherine 
Street, and make the best bargain he can with a news-boy for a copy 
of a ‘ ^ champagne 


The Latest Spiritualist SxtLB op Cloak. — A. Wrap-rasCaL 
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Boas AT Edinburgh, Septbmbbr 19, 177S. 

Died at Cannes, May Y, 1868. 

A Graijd old tree has fallen ! Can it be. 

That with so little stir it has come down ? 

That in the forest scarce a gap we see 
Tor loss of that great tnaik and reverend crown ? 

Gaunt, grey, with vice-like roots and gnarled knees, 

A green leaf here and there on some tough limb. 

That once had growth and girth for many trees. 

He stood ; no passer-by but noted him, 

Wond’ring to gauge his wreck, and learn his age, 

And hear how broad was once the shade he cast ; 

With what defiant port he faced the rage 

Of storms, when weaker growths gave to the blast. 

He lived and lived . . . from hot youth to hoar eld, 

Prom flush of leaf to bareness of green bough : 

A giant in decay, that still up-held 
A shrunken strength, and weight of furrowed brow. 

Until at last we heard he was laid low ; 

Hot by the stroke of storm or levin sped. 

In still Proven 9 al night, and May moon’s glow. 

When none was by, he bowed his ancient bead. 

The peaceful death to close the restless life, 

The quiet eve to crown the stormy day ! 

Such should be the surcease from noble strife, 

So shondd a well-spent being ebb away. 

As be lies thus, ... ere earth to earth is given, 

We trace back his long life, and find it knit 
With all wherein our century has striven, 

Stirred, spoken, reared, o’erthrown, fought, wrought, or writ. 

The ninety-year-old man was part of all, 

Great part of most that’s worthiest and best ; 

Through that long race the oar he scarce let fall, 

Scarce through that long day’s work paused once to rest. 

It was a time of tempest and of toik 
An age of battle with all forms of ill, 

111 that brought strength to crush, and fraud to foil. 

Delay to sicken, and contempt to chill. 

Bias of honour, place, wealth, worldly good. 

Drew all away ; he would not so be drawn. 

Truth and Bight’s soldier from the first he stood, 

And in the thickest darkness looked for daym. 

Ck)Unt all the triumphs in these fifty years 
By Bight and Truth o’er Wrong and Palsehood won j 
Of the Good Cause’s Paladins and Peers, 

A frithfoller than Henbt Bbohobiam is none. 

He lived through all those fights, and seemed to grow 
Tenser and tougher with their wear and tear ; 

And when the strife was done, and the sun low. 

And “ age brought honour and the silver hair,” 

He could look o’er his life, and say, at last, — 

“ No cause for which I fought now counts a foe : 

No goal I made for but is reached and past ; 

No ill I aimed a blow at but lies low.” 

A fehter born, with fighter’s work in hand. 

He had the fighter’s weak points with the strong y 
Hot, vehement to rashness, never bland,' 

In hates, as loves, too sudden oft and wrong ; 

Yain, quick of temper, proud of all he knew, 

As who, that knew so much, but might be proud. 

By aU he had done, and all he hoped to do— 

Lifted, his great head’s height, above the crowd ? 

Why note what fiaws may be in such a fame ?i 
Preer of fiaws than bis the fames are few ; 

Sum up the gains to which he linked his name 
What nobler work did ever statesman do ? 

The senate purged ; charity’s stream strained pure 
Slaves freed’; chicane and bigotry put down ; 

Knowledge on ignorance gaming, slow but sure ; 

This was his fife’s work, is his memory’s crown I 


COMPOBT POB CAMPAIGNBBS. 

Mb, Punch, 

I AM an old Soldier^ Sir, and I must protest against the milk 
and water tenderness which, m my belief, is ruining the Army. Only 
look at this. Sir. I quote it from the Lancet^ which is pleased to make 
some comments on our infantry equipment : — 

“ The equipment, as no^ perfected, is extremely simple ; so much so, indeed, 
that it seems wonderful it was not sooner adopted. The old framed knapsack is 
entirely discarded, and a soft valise is substituted. The weights are distributed 
round the body, and are brought low down, with a view of gaming the great me- 
chanical advantage of keeping the centre of gravity of the body as near as can be in 
the position in which it is in the unweighted person, and of allowing free action of 
the chest and of the great muscles of the shoulders. The sacrum and the tops of 
the scapulae, which are the two strongest parts of the body, bear the chief weights ; 
and advantage is taken of the principle of balance. The equipment is most easily 
adjusted, and is put on and off m a moment.'* 

These “ improvemeats,” as some call them, are all owing to the 
hints of a War Office Committee, appointed to investigate the health 
of the Army, and ascertaiu how far the ancient knapsack was affecting 
it. I suppose that pipeclay will shortly be discarded, lest soldiers get 
sore throats from wearing a damp crossbelfc. Perhaps ere long the 
troops will all be stethescoped before they are allowed to undertake a 
march, and if they get their feet wet they will not be allowed to go to 
bed without warm bottles. “Tallow your noses” will be the final 
bugle call at night, and, for fear of the raw atmosphere, no soldier will 
be suffered to appear upon parade before ten in the morning. 

Sir, m my belief the service is goiug to the dogs, and our abolishing 
the Cat is but a farther proof of it. It sickeus me to think that there I 
should be such care to keep our Army in. good health, and I am ! 
horrified to find that it is actually thought proper now to make our 
soldiers comfortable. Clumsy knapsacks. Sir, were worn when Waterloo 
was won, and it is my belief. Sir, men only grow effeminate by being 
molly-coddled. Yours, in indignation. 

One oe the Old School. 


POISONOUS PLANTS. 

Messbs. Baylet and Bawsthobnb, of the Patent Wheel Works, 
42, Newington Causeway, in a letter to the Times, headed “The 
Lambeth Smoke Nuisance,” attest the praiseworthy activity of Mb. 
Sandison, the Government inspector. They state that on the previous 
day they were fined at the Southwark Ponce Court for “ unlawfully 
using a furnace not constructed so as to consume its own smoke.” Of 
this mulct they say 

** We do not complain. We have a burning de;^e to consume our own smoke.” 

Very well said. They have no right to complain. Their burning 
desire to consume their own smoke is commendable as far as it goes ; 
but a burning desire, how hot soever, has not the heat that will con- i 
some smoke. What they want is a furnace which will burn the smoke 
up. This, indeed, they go on to urge, sensibly enough. But they 
remark ; — 

“ We submit that, If the Government insist on all manufacturers using a smoke- 
consuming apparatus to their satisfaction, they should ho prepared to adopt what 
they consider the best invention, and fine all manufacturers who do not use it.” 

Nay, gentlemen manufacturers all and sundry, the Government doe^; 
its part, and has enough to do, in taking cate that yon shall not defile 
your neighbourhood with soot, and poison the atmosphere. It is for 
yon to discover how not to establish nuisances, whether works which, 
in towns, offend the eyes and the nose, or, in the country, plants that 
sear and blacken all surrounding* vegetation. You must five by your 
plants and works, must you f There is no necessity for that ; and 
your right to live must be conditional on your managing to let live, 
and so not killing herbage and trees, nor stifling people to death. 


Oommon Cause in the County Court. | 

Subjoined is the conelasion, according to the Qlobe, of a County 
Court case, wherein Titibns was sued by a perruquier to recover 
£15 17^. for a wig which she had ordered to wear as Margnerite in 
' Fanst : — 

** 'M'T.TTn. THfiRSsE Titiens, defendant, said the wig produced was not of the 
colour she had selected; it did not fit her, and was not the natural hair she had 
stipulated for, and therefore she declined to pay for it. The jury found a Verdict 
for the plaintiff.” 

Of course. At this time for betting it would be as safe as seasonable 
to lay any wager that the jury was composed of small shopkeepers. 

AN OLD QUOTATION WITH A NEW ATPJHCAIION. 

Those who think that the proceedings against Pbbsidbnt Johnson 
are not over wise, wfil be glad to see tlmt so far the American Senate 
is not disposed to “ own the soft impeachment.” 
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DR. JOHNSON AT THE DERBY. 


wonderful memory metantly served him with a happy Quotation firom 
YiaGHj — 

** Vidimus, O cives, Diomede Argivaque castra.** 


{Hitherio unpublished in Boswell) 

1780. Age 71.] 

Tas next day I carried my revered friend to the Epsom Races, at 
which a new Prize was to be contended for, the straggle being called 
the Derby, I took care to drive thither early, so that D&. Johnson 
might escape the ribaldries of the lower sort ; and I also took pains to 
obtain a good place for our vehicle, which was drawn up between two 
carriages of persons of quality, as appeared by the heraldic insignia. 
Pointing this out to him, he was not pleased, and said, “ Sir, you are 
a fool. That my carriage should be in juxtaposition with dukes, con- 
fers upon me neither personal dignity nor the right to address them. 
We came hither for pleasure, and I had rather have been brought nearer 
to those agreeable ladies.” I proposed to move. ** Nay, Sir,” he said, 
“that were greater folly than t’other.” Perceiving me dashed, he 
added, with his accustomed kindness, “ Never mind. Sir, we do not 
expect wisdom or knowledge of the world from a Scotchman.” The 
usual fry of gipsies, mendicants, and miserable instrumentalists 
gathered round us, and I ordered them away with more severity in my 
voice than was needful; but I was anxious that be should not be dis- 
turbed. “Tut, let the creatures ’alone,” he said; “they exist, and 
therefore it is for us to tolerate them. They were created for some 
purpose or other.” I ventured to urge that it was not his ordinary 
custom to favour the worthless. He replied,, rolling his head, and 
laughing loudly. “I favour toh. Sir.” It was impossible to be 
offended, so prompt was my revered friend’s wit. But he would 
allow me to be assaulted by no one else, for on one of our companions, 
a gentleman of merit, saying, “ You have handicapped Bozzy, Sir,’^ he 
replied, “ Sir, although iu the open air I stickle not for the rule of 
the saloon, I admire neither the cant of the jockey, nor the fami- 
liarity of the clown.” So jealonsly he watohjd over the interests of 
those whom he loved. I ordered the servants to produce refreshments, 
of which I had provided a good store, and he was pleased to say that I 
had catered well ; yet his humorous nature and vast power of illus- 
tration immediately hurried him into satire. “ What would one of 
your hungry Scotch ancestors say, Sir, could he see you devouring a 
pie of Prance, and washing it down with a wine of Germany ? ” I said 
that I hoped my ancestors had better food in Elysium, but he instantly 
rebuked my levity, and bade me not talk like a heathen. Then, his 
goodnature prompted him to add, “But you are a small poet iu your 
smair way. Sir, and we must permit licence to such folk.” 1 repre- 
sented that DiiTDBN had written of Elysium. “ Nay,” he said ; “ if 
you liken yourself to Dbtden, I have done with you,” 1 thought he 
did me injustice, but I would not say so, and turned the conversation 
with a harmless but natural remark upon the greatness of the crowd, 
and the thought that, in a hundred years, all those persons would be 
dead. “I thmk. Sir,” said my venerable friend, “that you are one of 
the greatest asses in the world. Whether these persons are on Epsom 
Downs, or scattered at their ordinary avocations, they will equally be 
dead in a hundred years. Why these trite moralities ? ” He then did 
me the honour to bid me fill his glass, end hum,med aloud gaily his 
own immortal line— 

“Come, my lad, and drink some beer.’* 

A kind of lottery being proposed by one of my companions, Db. J ohn- 
SON said, “ With all my heart, you gambling dogs, I’ll have a frisk 
with you;” and he allowed me to pay his half-oroYm for him, and 
seemed pleased when told that a favourite animal had been allotted to 
him by fortune, quoting from I know not what Greek writer, to the 
effect that “fate had thrown for him the Treble Six.”^ I did not at 
first see the eptire felicitousness of this ; but when 1 discovered that 
my revered friend’s horse was NumW 18; which I need scarcely 
remark is the treble of six, teats of admiratimt came^rinto my eyes. 
“ You are so dreadfully ignorant and slow,” he said, when I explained 
the cause of my emotion, “ that a small thing produces an undue effect 
on you” Thus did the great Db. Johnson Undervalue his vast 
merits. The bell then resounded for clearing the course, and he was 
pleased at seeing the ease with which a few constables divided that 
mob, and ranged it in order. “ Were this Scotland, Sir,” he said, 
“we should have had every Sawney wrangling and arguing with the 
constables, and thus defeatmg his own pleasure ; but we are a civilised 
nation.” I said, “ that perhaps we Scots carried our pertinacity too 
far, but that it had helped us to civil and religious freedom.” “ There 
is neither a civil nor a religious in Scotland/* roared my venerable 
friend,” adding playfully, “now that you are in En§dand*”^ Bqjt I 
refused to accept this eompHmmit at the of my nation, and 

told him so, when he instantly answered, “Don’t be afraid of yout 
nation going to any expense.” I pressed the subjecfc, and he told me 
that 1 had better hold my tongue or else get out of the eaniage— 
“ Mai/wd sors tertia^ ceedi^* he added, holding up his large fist in merri- 
ment. The ffrst l3erfc^ race then took plaee, whidh was gained by a 
horse named Diomed, and it will cause no surprise that Db. Johnson’s 


which is ^ouliarly applicable, when we reflect that the dishonest 
persons who attend races are called Greeks. He pronounced the 
words with his accustomed sonorous voice, which attracted the atten- 
tion of some young ladies in a neighbouring carriage, and one of them, 
with scarcelv excosable familiari^, asked him whether he was talking 
patch. “ No, you pretty little idiot,”^ he replied, with perfect good- 
humour, ‘ as you might know, evidently coming from the Low 
Countries.” Then, thinking that he might have hurt her feelings, he 
desired me to get out of the carrij^e, and convey to her a glass of wine to 
drink his health, which she did with much gratification when I informed 
her, in a whisper, of the name of the great man who had thus honoured 
her. Returning to my place in the carriage, I ventured to joke, and 
to say that I had played the part of Cupid, at which my revered friend 
was good enough to laugh heartily. He had luckily drawn the second 
horse, and thus saved his stake, but when I claimed the coin, as having 
paid for him, he pocketed it defiantly, saying, “No, no, Sir. he who 
leads his friend into gambling deserves to incur a penalty.” Thus did 
my venerable acquaintance omit no opportunity of fixing a moral in 
my memory.^ The wine, and the excitement of the day. and the 
honour of being abroad with Db. Johnson, combined to liberate my 
fancy, ^ and I said that I wished our group could be painted for 
posterity. “No, Sir,” he said, almost sternly, “I desire not to be 
remembered by my acts of recreation, nor,” he added, slily, “by my 
companionship with you. Let’s have no more of that.” Yet I flatter 
myself with the hope that nomn erit indebile nostrum^ and that in 
virtue of my friendship with my revered companion, I may find a place 
on Academical canvass in years to come. The thought enabled me to 
bear his raillery, but it made me pensive, which Db. Johnson observ- 
ing, cheered me up by kindly asking why I htmg down my head like a 
booby, and pointing out to me, with his accustomed exactitude, that a 
man should be either sober or drunk. Acting upon this hint, I 
proposed a series of toasts, among which the clarum ei venerabile 
nmien of my illustrious friend was foremost, and I have not a very 
distinct recollection of our return to London. But in our next inter- 
view he reproved me severely and deservedly for this lapse from virtue, 
concluding by saying : “And, Sir,* remember that to the sufferings of 
those who had lost their money at the, Derby, you added a new pang 
by the intolerable howling with which, under the pretence of melody, 
you made night hideous on our return journey.” May the lesson of 
the illustrious sage be useful, not only to me, but to all other spectators 
of the Derby ! 


THE REVOLT LEAGUE AGAINST EYRE. 


Ye savages thirsting for bloodshed and plunder, 

Ye miscreants burning for rapine and prey. 

By the fear of the lash and the gallows kept under. 
Henceforth who shall venture to stand in your way f 
Run riot, destroy, ravage, kill without pity. 

Let any man how he molests you beware^ 

Beholding how hard the Jamaica Committee 
To min am trying to hunt gallant EtbB. 


Our mob-leaders suffered, in fancy, with others. 

Of stamped-out rebellion who felt the strong heel. 

They are touched by the hemp that chastised their black brothexsu 
And their feelings are hurt by the lead and the steel, 

A set ever ranged on the side of sedition, 

To mutinous negroes, now, hands they extend^, 

And, now. with their names back a Fenian petitLaar* 

The foe of the Ruler is always their Frknd. 


They are doing their worst to make certam ^lat, never 
Again, shall rebellion eneounter a check ; 

That the chief who to crush a revolt may endeavour, 

Shall his duty p^form with a rope round his neck. 
Conspiring against one, from maddened brutes’ fury 
Who saved Englishwomen, and Englishmen’s livesL 
Their fangs may they gnash while they curse a Grand Jury 
Of Britons who value their daughters and wives. 


Rather 


APiJWEBf was teCCfitly tead at ameetmgof one rfthe 
Societies, with the appareiitly cruel Title-?-” Blaslticifcy ^ Animal 
Typie.” As this requires explanation, perhaps dome coxu^ 

positcr win htvC the kiudness to Say What sort of ifpo ^ is t auil 
whether it can k tisSd withbilt MiCtrog hiuch SdEhmfg, fhf eh 


be dh^essing to the to caise aud v , 

usually most hnmax^ men. It oechrs to ihO c 
can possibly be considered animal is — ^Bourgeois. 


typewlJ^ 
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GOING CHEAP. 

Charley (to his Country CousinC)^ Going ttp to the Derby this Year, Tom ? ” 
Tom (e/oidenily the vkiim of some absurd hoax), “ Oh, tes 1 Robinson ttaa 
promiseb to get me a Seat in one op the Mumaitb SoonsTT^s I>rags I ** 


THE OOCISION IMPROTED. 

Another Derby Day comes round ; 

And you, my friends, how has it found P 
What have you won or lost this year 
Since you were last assembled here ? 

What wrinhles have you gained since then, 
More than by growing older men P 
What dodges added to your store 
Craftier than you knew before P 
Are you more downy than you were 
On this day twelvemonth, to compare P 
More fly, less easy to be done. 

More, each of you, a knowing one P 
Think you in gumption you have grown, 
Or must you still some softness own P 
Is there, among you all, to spy, 

A speck of green in no one's eye ? 

Come, now, speak, let the truth be told. 
And say, have none of you been sold P 
Have all your books been made secure. 
And is your calculation sure ? 

O come, whilst threepence yet remains, 
And purchase all this print contains ! 

Buy this, and you are sure to win. 

As Punch is to be taken in. 


A HOMCEOPATHIC HOME. 

The following advertisement, extracted from a daily 
paper, speaks for itself, and sufBLciently well bespeaks its 
author : — 


ipr OMCEOPATHY. — Paris. — A Physician can Receive an 

LA Inmate, yritb. or xTitliout medical care. Beiu^ prraduate of Ox- 
ford and Paris, and late gouvemenr of a prince, could efficiently direct 
the studies of a pupiL Terms from £200, or per month. Address, 
Dr, — &c. 


This Physician,” who ” can receive an inmate with 
or without medical care,” and “ being graduate of Oxford 
and late gouverneur of a prince, could efficiently direct the 
studies of a pupil,” is evidently a man of education, and 
thereby particularly qualified to be a tutor. He writes 
remarkable English. The heading of his announcement. 
Homoeopathy,” is by no means to be taken to mean 
Humbug. His proposal of ” Terms from £200, or per 
month, ' caimot but be regarded as a very moderate offer 
to take anyone in. 


" COMMITTED.’^ 

At length, Mr. Peter Tatlor (with the aid of a Black or two, and 
a who was so overpowered by remorse or rum, that he was as 

child was to baptise) 

to obtam^^e Committal of Mr. Eyre. Amau whose name was dear 
tofte Anriaalmsfor ^gallantry as an Explorer, andfor liis humanitT 
officer who saved Jamaican society. White and 
SJ™ V and resolution, is to stand in the dock, and 

^st some of the most brutal savages in 

tw«Uiyy<M ir.fa porttioM of Ugh xeaponsIbUIty, i. now. ,oa^ .nd a hUfU 

uoea^ udmoat mcotom j^eoutton,, about to bo conunltt^to a falon’g dock 
ita bawng dU^rargwl his duty &Ithftt11y to the best of his ahilitr. and IrresDeotiv. 
ofpm^^^daiatfaas, saTlng indubitably a great Britisb oolLy from rubi, md 
“■ ^ “»“«««■ I do not en^ the ieelii^s rf 

to a public officer, now at last suited In brinS^ 
^ but I do rejoice In believing that they lomit 

«&tnxst my hcnofur u • gaitlflttan and my character as a public officer.*' ^ 






Dui recover tu^selves in time, and make ample amends. But m Mr^ 
JliTMs s case. Society has long given its verdict, and a Grand Jury 
will, we hope, speedily confirm it. 


SPIRIT HANDS WANTED. 


PoR those who like strange puzzles, here is One we find in a dra- 
matic newspaper. Eor absolute inexplicability (a nice word that for 
an after-d^er speaker) it beats all to nothing what Prime MLoisters 
will say when they mean to be mysterious : — 

WANTED, to join immediately, a GOOD LEADING CORNET 
» » PLATER ; also to play First Violin Inside. 

It may seem a little strange that somebody should want to hire a 
player on Uie comet to play the violin; bat how very much more 
curious IS the demand that he will play the latter instrument ** inside” ! 
Jdow on earth can anybody play a violin inside P A spirit hand might 
do it, but where are we just now to find a spirit hand ? Mr. Home 
has left off playmg Home, Sweet 'Seme ! ” on the accordion. Since he 
got into Chancery his spirits have quite left him ; most men find their 
spirits leave theni when they get .into that court. Since they were 
nearly smash^ at Liverpool, the Davenports disclaim connection with 
® quite despair of learning how to play a tune 

W ^®®1 convinced that nobody without a 

spirit hand to help him could possibly perform so curious a feat. 

Special from Abyssinia. 

When Sir RoBraT Nj^ibr found that Colonel Pblitrb^s enter- 

result, although not 
^ reported to have said that he 

might go fiirther and Phayre worse. 

I A Bisgop ” in Omerdj*^la the act of being Photographed. 
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ALARMING! 

George {late Comic Bachelor), *What i>o tott think thb Man wanteh, my Dbak ? (A visitor had called during hreah/ast.) Hb 
CAMS TO TjLKB mt Life J / f ” Affectvmote Wife {rushing at him), “ George I ” 

George, ‘‘I mean, my Love, in the Imperial Adamantine Assheanob Obbiob, that yodr Ma’s been Bothering about byer 
SINCE WE WERE MARRIED ! ” [Didn't he ‘‘ caMh it 


CHIKKIN HAZARD. 

CHAPTER ZXV. 

PENDENTE LITE. 

She shut her lover iuto the Lighthouse and returned. 

This proceeding had been watched by Piel Dornion by the aid of 
his powerful telescope. 

She must be mine,” he exclaimed. The prospect of the baronetcy 
and the millions had entirely absorbed him. 

But the papers. How to obtain them ? 

Joseph would not part with them, and without them stay ! The 

girl *s claim existed—that was a fact, at all events. One set of papers 
attesting the fact was as good as another. 

Old Martin was dead, at least so he believed, and for the first time 
he regretted an act which had deprived him of the only person capable 
of giving him any information. 

** Just like me/* he said to himself, remorsefully. ** Always choking, 
or shooting somebody. I must give it up.” 

Ah, Piel Dornton, would you could even then have acted upon 
this call of conscience. But he stified it. 

“ The Girl ! ” he said, suddenly. ** Bess can tell me.** 

He ran to the cottage. 

She was gone. 

He searched the house. Old Martin was gone : not a trace of him. 

** 1 must have shot him; thoroughly,*’ he muttered to himself, . 
“ Blown him quite away ! ** 

He was silent for one second : then he fired off a pistol. 

Boused by this, he saw but one course before him. 

" She has gone to the lighthouse,** he thought, to join Mn, I can 
produce papers as good as theirs, ha! ha! ** he laughed fiendishly 
at the recollection of the documents to which Chbxe, Diss, Codnt 
& Go. had given their respectable attestation. 


*Twas all clear now. 

** I can succeed without them,** he said, and waved his hat in 
triumph. 

From the shelf he took a box of matches, which would only ignite 
when you didn’t want them, or on other solemn occasions, and he 
proceeded by the secret pass among the rocks to where his small canoe 
was always kept, ready, if need were, for instantaneous escape. 

Seizing the paddle, which in this boat, being his own property, he 
always worked nimself, he glided noiselessly towards the hghtbouse. 

A voice from an upper window asked, “ Is that you Bess f ** 

It was Joseph’s, and came as a revelation to him. She was not 
there. 

“ Will you give me those papers P ** he asked, pitching his voice as 
high as it comd go. *Twas not like Elizabeth’s ; Love knew the 
difference. 

"Go away!** exclaimed Joseph, with real aversion. "I have 
nothing for you.** 

" Then perish,** exclaimed Bornton, savagely, and applied a lighted 
match to the base of the Lighthouse. 

Creeping, curling, slowly, certainly, upward the flame took its way. 

In and out of the brickwork, round the stones, through the wainscot 
crept the cruel unerring fire. 

Joseph instinctively dreaded something, but he only felt a sudden 
warmth, for which he was unable to account. 

Piel Bornton returned to the shore, and landing opposite Phle- 
bosco Palace, summoned his confidential servant. 

" Is your mistress within ?** he asked. 

" Lady Anna is asleep, your Eeverence,” was the reply. 

" *Tis well,” he returned. Loose the bloodhound.*^ 

The confidentid servant did so. 

** XJnmuzzle him,** said Piel Bornton, 

My Lord,** exclaimed the wretched man, " I cannot. 

" Obey my behest,” thundered his master, " Or by heaven*’— 

Hht man sti^gerea back. The ball had entered his head. 
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I It was a thoughtless act, aad ,one of which eveu he, in his calmer 
! momenta would not have been guilty. • j i*- 

Aroused by the noise, the Ladt AK5A stood behind him. 

** PiEL I ” she said, tenderly. . , 

“ I cannot stop now,” was Ms rough answer. I am going out 
hunting. Don’t whine— don’t mope-*go to oo 

She looked at Mm searchingly. So changed 1 He who owed so 
much to her, which only they two knew. j 

But she feared to rupture the one silken cord still between them, and 
turning on her heel waltzed into the house. 

Once within, she opened a semret door, and out stepped the Iniant- 

You say you are devoted to xae,*^ sbe said to the Infant, who 
I believe you ; follow Mm, and let me know the result. The Infant 

stole out upon the track. _ ^ i x i i - i:v 

** She is treacbcroBui I ** said PlEIi Dosi^tou', as he stood alone in the 
court-yard. She mumot deceive me with these gay steps I I must 
be free of her.” So saying, he unmuzzled the hound, and mounting 
upon hb spotted steed, followed in the track. j r « j 

Till he came up with Buss; for the Hound was sure and safe, and 
held her till he arrived, when he enticed Mm away and secured the girl, 
I am thy lover ” he hissed in her ear. ** I love you, madly.^ 

The word uiade her tremble. She felt the force of this description of 
Ms wild and lawless passion. , . , , . , , 

^ I wiE give thee gems, and jewels, and nches, diamonds, and a 


PUNCHES DERBY PROPHECY. 










SJP "Hooray!” my’sel 

cond, "BereweaUwe 
again';*’ and my third, 
“That I wish you aU 
many happy retums 

do business, but it 
takes a clerer man to 
enjoy himself. It is a 
pleasure to me to ad- 
dress this armtial pro-> 
pheoy to my affection- 
ate readers and noble 
patrons ; they are all 
so blessed clever, and 

tteidesrtitand a feUoWh least hint and wihk as weH as £f be erpaidaited like ten 
JhssMEua rolled into Siteen Oladstoxes. Talking of that, Do you know what 
an expatiator is? Well, in Lancashire he’s a fellow who stands on a bank and 
sees a man sinking, and says, ** That poor chap ’ll be drownded ; what a pity there ’s 
nobody here to take hold of this here rope and pitch it to him.” There ’s a lot of 
iStat sort in other places than Lancashire, my esteemed swells ; mind that, when 
you might help a cove, but modestly content yourselves with pitying of him. 
Where was 1 1 This Derby makes me Dis:^, when 1 ought to be Hardy, but mind 
my Maoneirs notwithstaoiding, Hunt up defaulters, and pay whatever I May Owe. 
Twig them Ministerial puns ? Bl^s you, I could make twice as many in h a lf the 
time, and think no more abont it than if 1 ’d swoUered an Xridi Churoh. But touch- 
ing and concerning these horses. The horse is a neble beast, that must be allowed, 
and perhaps it is the very excess of his nobility that makes most bipeds who aspire 
to be intintate with him so unctnnmon ignoble ; bat that’s xmither here nor there. 
He Is a distingaiaihed member of the family of H'quidcr, is a herbivorous party, but 
will devour Christums, vide fhe case of DiOMKOXSy also will eat up gold 
and estates veiy xapldly, vide a variety of handsome young noblomen and 
gentlemen, on whom yon may look around frmn the hdghi of your drag. Now 1 have 
assembled here to see this 89th Dmby run, and you demand of me wMch horse-will 
win the same. I rofdy to you, with the seme frankness, that I don’t know. But you 
nttih Muiw your prqphet If you think that he iaipbe dssberred by “a trifle like that ” 
wp aE leva a pretty girl under the rose) from stating tn tbe;moet positive, M^u 


title, aye, and a bouse in the Yast Metropolis far from here, witMn 
the shades of square-graced Hanover.” 

“ Bat Joseph she exclaimed, What of Mm ? ” 

“ Of him ! ” cried Doenton, “ See I ” 

The sky was, illumined with a fearfd glow. He gave her his glass, 
and through it she saw the Lighthouse iu flames : in flames which were 
chasing a running frightened figure with papers in its hands up the 
iron stairs. 

The entire lower part of the Lighthouse was consumed, not one 
brick or stone or stick left to tell its fearful tale. Only the upper part 
remained, which was fast becoming enveloped in the arms of the 
raging devouring element. The glass was the old powerful one of 
Piel’s, and brought the object so near that she stopped her ears, lest 
the perisMug creature’s cries should pierce them. Then as the flames 
reached the last point, the very top of the Lighthouse, all beneath 
having fallen and crumbled eniirely away, they saw the form of a man 
tying some papers to his belt, and as the trembling support gave 
beneath his feet, they saw him, distinctly# with one tremendous leap, 
plunge, headforemost, into the dark and anpy sea beloW. 

Then she fainted. 

In Ms power now, placed across Ms horse to escape detection, he 
galloped with her to their new destination. 

In the meantime strange events were happening in Old Maetih’s 
cottage. 

(To he contimed.) 

leian, and dogmatic xnannsr, what you had better do. Anybody can tell you what 
he knows, and I may remark that what most people know can be told in a very 
short time, but give me the man with cheek to tell what he nose not, and here that 1 
man is. I see a word in my own journal last week as I never see before, and it was ! 
Analfabeti. I take it to mean coves which don’t know their Alphabet. I despise , 

them. I hate the ignorant. I’ll take the horses alpbabettigamtnadeltically and 
doubleyouexwiseheadically, and to the temperate young man who shall spell these 
words one hour after the race, I advise the young lady as he 's spoons on to stick, for 
he’ll be a model of the domestic virtues. Here is Athena, She reminds me of my 
Lord Byron’s lines, “Frown not on England, England owns him not, Athena, 
no, the plunderer was a Scot. Athena means Minerva, whose statue is before the 
Athenseum Club. If she wins, and the owner is a member, he will take ojEf his hat 
to the goddess whenever he goes in— 1000 to 2 against the triple event Betrayal, the 
most difficult word which a young lady can give yon to make out of separate letters, 
gave me the headache so horribly while I was finding the riddle out that I decline 
saying more on the subject. This is Blue &own, Edie Ochiltree was ablue gown and 
a beggar. This animal is a beggar to run, but when called on to mend his pace, may 
reply mend-I-can’t. The Earl comes from Celia’s arbour, or rather stable, but a 
votive wreath will not be hung there by the winner of the Derby. I hope that we 
shall have no thunder, except a thundering good lunch, but if we have, I don’t think 
that it will, as FaUtaffaxya, thunder to the tune of Green Sleevei. Now here ’s a con- 
sternation, at least a constellation, and it is called Onon. That heajihen, as you may 
all forget, came to grief at the hands of Diana, to whom he proffered attentions of an 
unacceptable character ; and though he ran like inad when the lady fitted her 
arrow to her bow, sbe brought him down whack. Let him run to-day as he ran 

then, and I will ask Mn. Horns to write another Farthing Epic about him, and if 
he won’t. I’ll do it myself. Next cometh Pace. He was not called so from his rate, 
nor is it Irish for peace, nor a Latin gabblative, but be was named from the respected 
Jockey Club steward at Newmarket, and his sire was Caterer. I think it 's a case of 
moTurpe inter ccecoe. Here is Paul Jones^ so a word in your private-ear. There is, I am 
given to understand, a continental coin called a paul, and after putting that limited I 
amount upon this horse, you can invest the rest of your assets in Jones s locker. I 
And now place for the lady, the Lady Elizabeth, I take off my hat to that darling, 
and if wishes were horses, and beggars could ride, I’m the beggar that 
would ride her into glory, and win the Battle of Hastings, though I grudge 
the money that would thereby accrue to a lob of greedy ring men. Fot Le Saradn, 
being a foreigner, I can only say politely, CclfiManff voo, pArUy ico, wee, au revwore. 
The next is the Enight of the Bosy Cross, better know aS Bosicrucian. The mystics, 
of whom he is one, had secrets, and wrote in hieroglyphics, but when the wheat 
Was sifted from the chajff there was uncommon little of the former, StiH, I won't 
think smaU beer of a horse that has been trained by Porter. He was a great pot, but 
is now rather pot-stomached, like his betters. Ton can put your money on See-Saw, 
child of Margery Baw, if you like, but don’t blame me if you have to sell your bed 
and lie on straw. Speculum is the Latin for a mirror, and I should like to hold a true 
mirror up to the nature of this creature. King ^Richard the ThirdCs two wants would 
be met in him, “Till I can buy a glass,” and “My kingdom for a horse.” If, as 
there should be with a mirror, quicksilver on his hack, this looking-glass will cause 
pleasant reflections (Ha 1 ha 1 ha ! ha ! ha I) to those who back it. His offspring 
should be called Amalgam^ duke. St. Running, as the accomplished turf men eall 
Se. Roman, may do something if he runs, and if St. Bonan’s Well. In regard to 
Suffolk, if he were a Suffolk Punch, he should not want my good word and wish, but 
may I be suffocated if I put more money on him than I can afford. Tom Bowline may 
be for bowling into tiie arms of victory, but the ear of prophecy seems to listen to . 
a voice singing of a sheer hulk. Tympanum means a drum, which is a thing to ' 
be beaten. May I never be so drunk as To put much tin on Mr. Uncos. We come ^ 
next to ViscouTtt, and it were false heraldry to be more civil to him than I was to 
the Earl, and whatever faults are attributed to my British aristocracy, they Were 
never famous for running when people wanted ’em to. And having thus investigated 
the pretensions of the candidates for the Blue Blbbon, 1 proceed, in the undaunted 
spirit of a OuuMENQ, to vaticinate. Tsb Winner wiLn be a Woman of Fashion 

^COMING DOWN TO BREAHFAST IN A COUNTRY SOUSB. 
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A CHOICE OF EVILS. 

N'epTiew (icTio hnows his rdaiMs pmdw/ritui)* “ This won’t do fob you, 
Uncle ; it ’s a Smoking Caeeiagb I ” 

VncU {horrid cralhed old haokoW ), Ugh: ! 'T ant bate it’ll be sate feom 
Women and Ghildben ! ! ” 


SPEECHES BY MACHINERY* 

^ A PUBLIC d^er this hot weather I What a hornhle 
idea ! And still more dreadful is the thought that one 
ii^ght have to make a speech there ! What a blessing it 
would be if after-dinner speecbes could be made by some 
machinery Can not some inventive genius hit upon a 
plan by which to get a speech made, without the bore of 
making it r Everyone knows everything that anyone 
say, when called on for a speech ; and if nobody were to 
make one, surely nobody would suffer. By the side, say. 
of the chairman, a wax figure might be placed, modellea 
to^ resemble him in features and in figure. This dummy 
might, by clockwork, get upon its legs, when wound up 
by the toast-master, and might be made to mumble what 
might pass for a good sample of after-dinner oratory. To 
CMry out this notion with suitable effect, each famous 
d^er talker should go about provided with a model of 
himself, supplied with tubes and tones to imitate his own 
peculiar voice. Perhaps after awMle the presence of a 
speaker might entirely be dispensed with, and bis effigy 
alone be invited to attend. When this is happily the 
fashion, what rejoicing there will be among our martyred 
public diners, and what a spoiling of digestion and of 
temper will be spared them! We! recommend our 
notion to the Humane Society, whose duty clearly is to 
rescue public orators from floundering about iu a perfect 
flood of verbiage, and often well nigh sinking in the 
I middle of a speech. 


SOMEWHAT SUPERELUOUS. 

Adveetkements are usually paid for by their length, 
and advertisers commonly aun at using as few words as 
they can to give their meaning. Still, even in the shortest 
notice words are sometimes introduced which seem entirely 
needless. Look at this, for instance, from a dramatic 
journal 

WANTED, a SINGING WALKING LADY (young). . . 

I fV Always an opening for Good Niggers. 

Surely, it is superfluous to mention that the lady most 
be young. To sing while one is walking is not an easy 
task, and certainly no old lady would be able to accomplish 
it. Clearly too it is superfluous to make a stipuktiou 
that the niggers must be good.” As if any one would 
open his doors to a bad nigger, if he anyhow eould 
help it I 


A CAUTION TO GOTERNORS. 

Scene— Waiting Room, 

tee BEVEBEND SHABON SNUFFLIS. mb. JOHN COOPEB. 

Snvffles (to Cooper ^ folding up a newspaper), Hoes your paper, Sir, 
contain any report of the great Missionary meeting at Exeter Hall,? 

Cooper, No ; but a very full account of the Derby. At your service. 

Offers paper.) 

Smtfflm, Thank you; n-n-no. 1 have no inteiest in sporting intel- 
ligence. 

Cooper, Not even in the Eyre Hunt ? 

Snvffles, The what hunt. Sir ? 

Cooper, The Jamaica Committee hunting Govebnob Etbb— trying 
to hunt him to death. 

Snvffles, Oh ! Sir, pray do not speak in that manner of conscientious 
and Christian men. 

Cooper, Well, there’s Mill at the head of them. 

Snvffles, Those worthy men. Sir, aie endeavouring to bring a great 
public criminal to justice. 

Cooper, A criminal ! Why they do not pretend that he acted from 
any guilty motive, 

Smiffles, Mb. Etbjb was guilty of inflicting punishments which were 
lUegaL He fearfully exceeded his duty. 

Cooper, Suppose he did. 1 don’t admit it. But say that he did. 
Grant, for ai^^Bment’s s^e, that, in stamping out a rebellion, he 
stamped too hard, too wide^ and too long. It was question of degree 
in a time of danger. Even if he over-estimated the necessity of striking 
terror, is that an error of judgment for which he deserves anything but 
je^ectM i^mpathy— instead of persecution ? 

Smffles, It is a precedent my dw Sir, which must not be permitted. 

Cooper, Aprecedent ! Badmt the Indian mutiny been quelled before ? 
Recollect how that was crushed, and the mutineeis put down. By 
"^hanging them like fan,” we were told: by blowing them from guns. 


and flogging, no end. Where was then the outcry now raised on 
behalf of the Jamaica Blacks ? 

Snvffles, There is a difference between the cases. 

Cooper, More than that. There are two striking differences. The 
first is, that the East Indian rebels were either Hindoos or Mahometan, 
and their cry was ** JDeen!** whereas the West Indian revolters were 
Baptists and Methodists, who sat under Missionaries, and sang psalms.' 
The Sepoys were heathen ; the Jamaica Black was a man and a brother. 

Snvffles, Surely. Sir, you would not condemn Christian sympathy ? 

Coeper, Quite the contrary. Sympathy with savage miscreants. 

Snv;^s, The poor creatures. Sir, were sadlymsguidcd. 

Coeper, Yes, they were; and by whom? There s the other diffe]^ 
ence. There were no mob-orators at work among the Sepoys and 
their associates. The Jamaica outbreak was owing to the eloquence of 
gentlemen like Mb. Gobdon. No wonder our Tribunes of the People, 
who are sometimes apt themselves to use strong language, object to 
Tn plriiig such gentlemen responsible, in a time of anarchy, for msuirec- 
tion and massaere caused by their harmgues. , _ , . . 

Snvffles, Ah, well. Sir, it was an awful business ! Let us trust the 
like will never occur again. 

Cooper, You may. It is unlikely ever to occur 
of it oidy will occur in future. Insurrection aud 
suppression won’t— at least, in Jamaica, or m , j Ti. 
demagogues preach* to natives who are addicted to psalmody. It may 
possibly be different in the case of the mild Hindoo, and, as 
the Missionaries’ African friends might pronounce him, the foil- 


again— exactly. Half 
massacre will occur; 
where else in whien 


iavonred Mussulman. 

Snvffles, Oh, Sir, do not say such things i 
Coeper, The treatment of Etbb is enough to make oim say 
[ts authors will one day be ^efuKy remembered by White 
smmtrvmen whose relatives will have been murdered or and 


so on, oy me irrepressiuie jL'viggei:. 
Smffles, Why irrepressible, : 
Cooper, Because, henceforth 


the Jamaica Gomimttee, will dare to letiress Jpnu 
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THE PRESENT FASHION. 


POLITICAL ESTABLISHMENT EOH TOUNG LADIES.— A CAED, 


The Misses Mato and Hestbe Hazy respectfully beg to announce that they 
propose at Midsummer to extend the sphere of mental cultivation to which they 
have hitherto confined their assiduity, in compliance with the urgent wishes of 
many esteemed friends of feminine enlightenment and progress. 

The Misses Mato and Hester Hazy humbly venture to hope that the grati- 
fying success which has so long attended their labours in a less elevated path 
be deemed a satisfactory assurance of their ability to confer on the young 
persons under their tuition the crowning triumphs of a refined political education. 

Gentlemen of acknowledged parliamentary talent have kindly volunteered their 
valuable services, and will conduct the various classes as will be seen on reference 
to the subjoined synopsis. 

Lord Giaude Flbite-be-Lis, M.P., will attend on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and 
Satodays, from three to five, to lecture on Parliamentary Amenities. 

Much attention will be given to finesse^ and the nice art of misquoting Hansard 
with perfect safety, and advantage taken of the brilliant light afforded by recent 
acmevements. 

A cIms for instructing novices in political physiognomy and the mode of 
preserviug the countenance when " found out./' mil be conducted by a most 
honourable Member of celebrity in this very difficult department. 

Pale bine principles will be superintended by a libersd Professor, Cantab. 

Yiolet ditto by a CoMervative B.A., Oxon. 

The mode of prepj^ing Estimates and regulating Ways and Means will be 
taught by an ex-official perfectly aw fait with the pulse of the House, and con- 
vereant with its peculiar prejudices in reference to economy. 

Paintings, of the most attractive arrangement of colours for “catching the 
Sharer’s eye,** will be furnished to pupils at a trifling expense. 

The most approved system of settling small Bills with Government checks, will 
he explained by a young gentleman of great Parliamentary promise. 

The secret of keeping the Seals will be communicated by a voice from the 
Gabmet. 

, . The softer sentiments will be tenderly cherished, and the sweetness of resigna- 
tiTO illustrated by examples drawn from cmcimt history. 

The “Standing Ordra** wfil be recited daily by a "provincial Member, 
who^ nornm impetroaity has been tempered, if not entirely subdued, by the 
saluigiy disciplme of being repeatedly coughed down. 

P.S. Ladies of a certain experience whose political education has'» been 
, qualified for Office m a few lessons.} 

/ Mlmsteiial espial 


ALL UP WITH P. O. 

One office still was left us — 

One service, *twas the last. 

Where Swells could stoop to places,! 

And yet not forfeit caste. 

Where blue-blood still was sacred. 

And manners made the man, 

And Snobs without connection 
Lay under blight and ban. 

Though the House its meddling fingea: 

Had thrust in every pie. 

O’er the coals hauled each department. 

To each sinecure said “ die,** 

One service still was guarded 
*Gain8t their intrusion low ; 

One office held its head up. 

Nor the Commons deigned to know. 

That service was DhpiOMACT, 

E. O. that office high : 

Where the right set had the entree^ 

Which the wrong were fools to try. 

Where sans account or estimate. 

We stooped to take Bull’s tin : 

*Twas ours, as Swells, but to pay out. 

What he, as Snob, paid in. 

*Twas “The Oepice’* brought men forward, 
“ The OmcE ” put them out ; 

Baled who shouM have a pension. 

And who should go without. 

Pound snug berths for its fav’rites. 

Left its black sheep in the cold ; 

Held XEcme too young for favour, 

Por cubbing, none too old. 

In that Official Concert, 

Prem highest note to bass. 

If *twas not the right man always. 

It was always the right 
Where o*er Swell-Head Parliamentary 
Swell-Head permanent held sway, 

And for Swell clerks Swell messengers 
Ban Swell errands all the day. 

If we took the public money. 

To spend ifc we were free ; 

Other offices might render 
Accounts ; so would not wa. 

There were our Special Missions, 

Oar Secret Service, too. 

Our Agencies, — what had the House 
With our metier to do ? 

So once it was, and long we hoped 
That state oi things would last : 

But now, confound that LabouchAreJ! 

Those halcyon days are past. 

The House of Commons, eager 
Departments to devour, 

P. 0., at last, has sucked into 
The Maelstrom of its power 1 

With Customs, Inland-Bevenue, 

Woods, Works, and Cads like those, 

We*re ordered to keep items 
Of how the money goes ! 

To send in, what’s called “ estimates,**' 
Bender, what ’s called “ account,” 

As if a Swell could ever get 
Beyond a “ gross amount ! ” 

Por your Seely and Trevelyan 
Your Otway and your White, 

Our sacred Office myst’riea 
We *re to put in black and white. 

Brook irrev’rent overhauling 
Of the House and penny press — 

In fact, do our diplomacy, 

*Neath Democrat dmh^e I 

Society is reeling 
Por cataclysm huge : 

How I understand the saying 
“ Aprh nous U dShgef** 
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Te^,s— Poctet-borouglis— Com-laws— of propriety; there is far more Efe and interest in one of Scott's fine 

Unmoved I saw them go, novels than in a score of Prenchy fast sensation stories, which are as 

:N or dreamed how soon ^eirfaU would draw Mse to nature as they are false to art Yet Guii Mannerino and 

The down-come of E. O I Waverl^ are left; upon the shelf while ladies sigh over the sorrows of 

T X 1. 7 .TT Q .. X Deserted or wonder what will be the end of Mirian and her 

Last bulwark ot Soeiet;^ Mysienes, or breathlessly await the coming magazines, which will con- 

Last life-buoy of the SweU, tmue the sad story of Laura the JLone One, or the Wife of Seven Em- 

The wild wave of Democracy bands, or will reveal the thrUling fate of the Mormonite Enmmhed. 

Howls 0 er thee, like a knell.^^ xu * Marria^ : Murder : Mystery : there is plenty of all these in 

^c&mere omerte aux talens, the tales which Scott has written, and there is plenty of a hundred 

I hear the hideous cry ! other interesting themes. Where is such pleasant history as Scott 

X fljng up my appointment, puts in his novels ? Where are kings and queens court-scenes 

H<enounce E. O. and die . brought so vividly to life again ? Where are anoient rites customs 

so truthfully described ? Where else is such poetic word-nainting of 

scenery : such close insight into character : such humour and such 

iffi-u/Mi-r -*1 pathos: such naturalness of dialogue: such variety of incident : such 

VJTHUUT NONSENSE. \ vigour of invention; and, as in the Bride of Ijimmermoor, for instance, 

^ nr -o rv • j poetry of passion, and such poetry of prose ? Yet far too com- 

Y Miss Bkown, Occupied as you ^ monly will a young lady leave unnoticed and untouched this ^ well of 
daily,^ like most ot^r young ladies, wth Eaghsh undefiled,’* and will drink in with delight the tales of trashy 
dressmg, dnving, dinmg, dancing, flJJtmg, writers, who draw their inspiration from the cesspool and the 
moxninp-calLng, lunching, ri^g, kettle- leg I know these are strong words ; but whrai I happen to feel 
drummmg, and the hundred other latw^ sfaroMly I must use words to match. You may call me an OM Gnunpy, 
of a fasmonable Me, y ou can have but littte or a Great Big Silly, and may pout your pretty lips at the lecture I am 
leisure to devote either to reading, or to giving you : but you will owe me many a kiss for many a happy hour, 
writing, or to thinking, or to anj work if l persuade you to Mow the advice of the Ouarmy, ^ 
which really may exercise your mind. If Wcmerley and the Antiquary, and the like other “ great works.” To 
you are sentimental, perhaps you keep a 115® a sporting phrase, which I dare say you will not want your brother 
diary, *and doubtless gusJnng translate for you, I will back '' Scott’s lot ” against lb.e field of our 

letters to your dearest bosom mends. But light literature, for as many dozen pairs of gloves as you may like 
your reading, I suspect, is confined to the to bet. 

Church Service, md the last sensation -prith this offer-not the first I doubt that you have yrt tecaved- 
novel, and you seldom take the pains to beheve me yours in all sincerity, 

look into a newsnaner. unless to see what poloit dmith. 


MOVELSIIWITHOUT NONSENSE. 


^ newspaper, unless to see what 
and flower-shows are in prospect, 

I "^bat toilettes ravissantes were worn 

at the last drawing-room, or the Emtkess’s 
last ball. So I have small hope that you 
— ^ 'jC- ever read the Quarterly Review, or have 

! been questioned by your partners as to 

what you think of the late article therein upon Sin Waltek Scott, 
and Whether you consider.there is much truth in the following 

*• Doubtless there -will be found at most railway stations cheap copies of ScoTofs 
Poems, and of the Waverloy Novels, which travellers purchase one by one that they 
may read them on the journey as they read any other worthless trash, and then 
throw them away. But the instances are rare, we suspect, in which, even among 
educated persons, young men or young women under five-and-twenty know any- 
thing at all, either of what Scott wrote or of what he did.’* 

Judging by your conversation when I have had the happiness to 
hand you down to dinner, I fear that you are not one of these rara 
aves (ask your brother what that means when you next write to Mm at 
Eton ; and give him my condolence in his poignant grief at having to 
leave school without a "leaving book”). I doubt if you can name 
hMf-a-dozen of Scott’s novels, or faithfully describe the plot of any 
one of them. Your sister, I believe, is a devouier of Erench romans, 
and may possibly have stumbled on Les Buritains (which is Erench for 
Old Mortality), or scrambled through Bvanbay (to use the foreign 
accent), or skimmed over the cream of Les jtsmtwres de Nigel, or 
sighed over La Frison du Comte d^Bdimlourg, as our lively neighbours 
c 3 l it, although Jje Cmr de Midlothian would surely sound as well. 
But translations are poor substitutes, even at the best, and I should no 
more care to read old Kabbdais in English, than Snt Walter Scott 
in Erench. I fear, however, you are not so learned as your sister, and 
could neither make a list of slli the Tales (f my Landlord, nor give the 
title of the novel in which Aw^ Robsart ^es. And I thoroughly agree 
with the reviewer in the Quarterly, that ignorance of Scott's works is 
a thing to be deplored : — 

We look upon this fact ... as a great public misfortune. Ton cannot jBnd surer 
test of the habits of thought in a people than by taking note of tbe light literature 
which is most in favour with the young of its educated classes. When we find such 
great works as Waverley, Quy Mannering, and tbe Anti^ctry cast aside, in order that 
young ladies and young gentlemen may break their hearts over the sorrows of 
bigamists and adulterers, we confess that the impression made upon our minds is 
not very flattering — we do not say to the tastes, but to the moiral sense of the age.” 

Girls nowadays, I fancy, but seldom go to school : in ^t, there we 
no girls’ schools in these euphemistic days, for they either are called 
"seminaries,” or, more grandly, "ladies* colleges,” Stih, I dwe say 
you have had some sort of mental culture, and you would doubtless be 
mdignantif I questioned your belonging t9 the " educated classes. 
Yet now little has your mind been cultured in reality, if it finds plea- 
sure in the sorrows of the interesting bigamists who figure in so man/ 
flashy novels of the day 1 Buch " literature ’’ as tMs to me is 
veiyjheayy reading, and. I am astonished that a giri M any sense of 
what is ideate sakl fendnine, can find the slightest pleasure m it. 1 
should as soon eimeet to see her read the Neugaie Ckdeniar, or deygur 
the latest dirt whi^ is dug up in the Divorce Court. To say nothing 


A DOCELB CREATURE. 

[Interesting Incident in the Experience of Mr. Homegreen.) 

When I was up in London, as it happened t’other day. 

From Richmond back droo Hammersmith to town upon my way. 
When I’d got zummut past the Bridge, a new sight there X see, 

A Pig a Mer’n of a man, as willtin as could be. 

A ra^muffin kind o’ chap the feller was to view ; 

Hia four-legged foUerer by fur the clanest o’ the two. 

However, that there man had got command 0’ that ere Hog, 

As trotted along arter un like any spannel dog. 

A whity-brownish coloured Pig, looked nigh about five score; 

But, big or little, sitch a Pig I never see’d afore. 

I’d heerd about a sportsman as for pointer had a sow;, 

WMch story you may doubt on, but I quite believes it now. 

Sometimes Pig lagged behind a bit, then on a g a in a’ d run. 

Soon as Ms master whistled to ’n, and cut to heel like fun. 

I wonder, now, if ever they ’ll put up that Pig to fot. 

I thinks I shouldn’t have the heart to kill a Pig like that. 

That there Pig and the Lamed Pig’s relations, I should say. 

His teachun ’oodn’t, anyhow, be all on’t throw’d away. 

Was other Pigs all sitch as that, we mightai’t gridge the State 
To saddle we poor farmers wi’ a eddication rate. 

Ben Dizzt, don’t you wish your pigs as close ’ood foUer you. 

And let you eddicate ’um in the way you ’d have um goo ? , 

But your pigs be pig-headed Pigs, that must be drove wi blows 
They wun’t be led, onless ’tis when you leads ’um by the nose. 

THE REWARD OE YALOIJR. 

The subjoined announcement will perhaps evoke a remark from more 
than one young officer in a " crack” corps : 

“Batta to the Abtssihiah BxPEDmoHABT PoHC!a--Accordin^ to 
in tbe Indian army at the dose of a war, the Indian Yf? 

offioem of an ranks. wiU in all probabmty be J 
reward for their snSferirg and toil on active service. The batta nsnally means onp 

year’s extra pay.” 

The remark wM perhaps be that batta pudding is better tto par- 
liamentary praise. A member of, the Rag Farmh 
pected at least to know that there is such a thing as batter pudding. 


Book bt Hoor .— ihe Archhuhem 
Hook, might be correctly called Eviiorf ^ 
by ttie EcSeiriastic Hook. 


Ss^mameai vrooM,^ 
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TWIN SISTERS OF CONSOLATION. 

Bdeti Boh, tohosepieiure has teen “skyed”). “Bur fakot, if rr had bssh fdt close to the G-bouhd, where all the Seists 

■WOULD HATB iZKBSjPi) AGAINST IT r* . , > 

Clytem 7 iestra {to wlwse picture is ever so much under the line). “ But S'ANor, if it had been Hung so high that nobody could 

HAVE SXJSir IT r 

Tom {whose picture Tim UenrejeeiedaZtogether, Aside), ‘^ITow, I wonder what those Girls will manage to Sat to mb V* 


MUEPHY AND WHALLEY. 

It may^ haye appeared to reasonable people that certain genteel 
perso^ with ritaalistic prodivities make two mistakes when they call 
ererybodya who, in any respect, tries to oppose or controvert Homanism 
and Boman Priests, a Whaxlet ; the first mistake being that no such 
controversy and opposition can possibly be based on liberal principle, 
and the second that the name 01 Whallet is as synonymous as it is 
symphonious with folly. The second mistake, in rational estimation, 
mav seem as great as the first certainly is. ' 

A ledger, however, in the Tmes, skned John Page Hopps; dated at 
^ Parsonage, Honkinfield,” on ^ The Murphy Hiots,’’ informs the 

ewilised world that 

V Whallby told th® House of Commons on Monday night that ‘ a more 

h(mest, truthful, and he might almost say, a more careful maTi ia his statements 
had never appeared as a pubhc lecturer Mr. Murpht.' ” 

Hopps, in mnstration of the extent to which tins declaration is 
OTc, teih us that, in January last, Murphy began a lecture at Staley- 
tumge by producing, without any provocation, a ten-chalnbered re- 
vol^ and saymg, ‘ I *m a queer lad, as you’ll find out yet,” that he 
neri thieatenw to smash something or somebody, and then offered 
up a prayer* Here follows a passage from Murphy’s lecture 

^ ^ ^ Fenlanism is to hang the priests. Every priest is a 

^ Ashton to lecture in a cotton mill, and within 
m or 400 jjrds ^ (^hoHc chapel, and it win not take as long to drive the 
Bmpish lambs to Paddy a land. If the neonle ones break out in Liwrauiyiiw 


iainti% and send l^m all afloat^ imek and crop.** 

Mb. Hopps has not been misinfonned respecting the demeanour 
WM language amve reported, there are only two suppositions whereon 
peediar^e ^ be coiwMfrably accounteef for. Either Mb. 
was lecturing under the mfiuence of excess in whiskey, or 
eaia ni a state of excite a i e iit and absurd persnasioa arising from mere 


disorder or lesion of the brain. On the former hypothesis he ought to 
have been put, if possible, in the stocks ; on the latter he shomd be i 
immediately taken csxe of before he does himself or others some mis- I 
chief beyond that of provokmg Irishmen to attempt to refute imputa- 
tions on their religion by rioting. Hijs friends should look after him in 
the interest of Protestantism as well as for his own sake ; those of 
Mr. Whalley, if Whalley knows how Murphy has been raving, 
ought' also, to take care of him, Hauwell or Golney Hatch might 
receive Murphy, and TThalley could be provided with an asylum at 
Earlswood. 

THE COLOIJH or THE WINNER. 

Scene— Time— Time for Sherry and Seltzer, 

W^HAT colour was the .winner of. the Derby P ” asked Gbigg of a 
sporting friend Gbigg had won his'money by.' 

The sporting friend replied that he did not know. 

G^gg answered, that his colour was " Spotted.” 

Spotted!” exclaimed Turpus, his friend, his thoughts reverting 
to the Circus, " Impossible ! ” 

"^Not at all,” resumed Grigg, ”I am certain of it; for, before the 
race commenced, I spotted him /” 

\Meit Grigg, R. Turpus left to pay for the Sherry and Seltzer, 

Extremely Happy. 

The Secretary eoe Ind^ publishes his congratulations to Sia 
Robert Napier. We cordially join in them. But when Sir Stap- 
PORD adds, “ I must ask for a motto, and suggests Qualis ah mcepio^* 
we must venlmrc to regret that he did not suggest Besuryam, or In ccelo 
qu%es,oe: Jhlnculum suryere saluherrimvm eS^ either of which would 
I have been as appropriate. 



I* 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Mootat, May 25. This Derby week was so borribly and indescribably 
dull Parliamentaiiiily (spell that after dinner, Ynsroso) speaking, that 
Mr. Funch felt inclined to dispose of the proceedings in a single line, in 
which the two words Scotland and Boredom should be the nouns. 
But he scorns to yield to his inclinations, being lord of himself and 
all that. Don’t blame Mm, however, because your legislators were not 
amusing. There were one or two episodes that may be worth notice— 
to the hot weather, and it may be to the means resorted to in com- 
pensation, is cMefty due the state of affairs. . , ^ , 

Mb. DisbaeIiI was asked whether Government would not defend 
Mb. Etkb against the Negromaniacs. He replied that it would not, 
but that he reserved the ri^t, after the trial, to appeal to the Houses 
in fevour of Me, Exee. Such would not have been the answer of 
Lobd Palmebstoit. TVe can hear the fine old English gentleman. 
" Sir, Her Majesty’s Government may not ^ve unqualified approbation 
to all that was done for the purpose of making an example that sl^uld 
deter conspirators and savages, but believing that Mb. Eybe rendered 
signal service to the Crown, and that he acted to the best of his judg- 
ment in a terrible emergency, the Government would feel .that it shrank 
from its duty to a public servant, were not my learned friend the 
Attorney-General to undertake Mb. Exbe’s defence against inveterate 
persecution by an irresponsible Junta.” And we hear the cheers that 
Mb. Disbaeli has missed, , „ « , i - 

Mb. Beight made a solemn appeal to the Home Secretary to give 
Michael Babeext, twice convicted of murdering and mutilating men, 
women, and children by the Clerkenwell explosion, a third chance of 
escaping the gallows. Mb. Haedx rephed that the onljr ground for 
reprieving Babbett was the desire to investigate the evidence of an 
alibis wMch had utterly broken down. About fifteen hours later the 
Eenian assassin was hanged, and he will be remembered by his atrp- 
cious crime, and by his being the last felon publicly executed in tMs 
country. .Apropos wheteof, a curious pece of biography has been 
issued. Some of the Gushers who write articles in the provincial 
papers have improved the occasion, and have abused Oalcbaet, the 
executioner, on general grounds, A clergyman addresses the Telegraph 
as foUoweth 

«As the minister of the church in which he worships, I happen to know the 
TyiflTi, and a more worthy creature does not exist. * * * He is a good and tender- 
hearted m?ii, an habitual frequenter of a Church of England place of worship^ 
where his white head and venerable appearance is plea.singly conspicuous, though 
his identtfy is not generally knovm among the congregation. * • * He is by trade a 
shoemaker, and you might deal with him all your life, and have no more idea that 
he was the common hangman than that he was the Grand Lama of Thibet. He is a 
very devout attendant upon pubUo worship, and a man of very simple and straight- 
forward mind, fulfilling all the relations of domestic and social life in a kindly and 
aHectionate manner.” 

Something of the same sort (deducting the religion, of course) was 
written about the Frenchman Sansoh. It may be all true, but if a 
living could be got by shoe-making, it woidd_ scarcely oecur to shoe- 
makers of average amiability to improve their income by killin g people. 
In America the engine of death is nearly self-acting, and. no regmar 
executioner is needed, a fact which may be commended to the attention 
of Mb. Jonas, the admirable Governor of IJTewgate. 

Then, and also on Thursday, the House weut into Committee, and 
discussed the details of the l^otch Heform Bill. Of course Mr. Funch 
is not going to bother you with such things, but when the Bill is com- 
plete, he will teU you as much about it as you care to know. 
Disbaeli got the Committee to reverse, practically, the decision wMch 
enacted Household Suffrage pure and simple, and the Scotch are^ to 
have but seven of the condemned Httle boroughs, three of the ten being 
reprieved. Mb. Mill made a stand fmr fair play and the triangular 
vote, and Mb, Beight opposed both. 

Tuesday. The Lords debated Mb, Tobbbns’s Bill for improving, the 
dwellings of artizans, and Lobe ChBlmseobb made out so steong a 
case for .it, that it might well have been passed at once, but it goes 
to a Select Committee, and may be lost altogether. 

The Homan Catholic bishops, having signified that they will accept 
the proposed College only on such terms as no Protestant Goverment 
can accord, the negotiation falls to the ground, and the Cabinet is free 
to cry, No Popery I” 

Mb. Labotjchebe gained a little victory over the Government, 
carrying by 76 to 72 a resolution that the sums granted’ for diplomatic 
services should be submitted to Parliament in detail Lobe Stanley 
said that this would transfer responsibility from the Foreign OMce to 
the House. But that is in accordance with what the present Cabinet 
calls its principles. Them this being the Eve of the Derby, Members 
could not be bored with a discussioai on the best means of preventing 
Colliery accidents— how could you expect it P— and were Counted. 

Wednesday. The Derby. A splendid day. All the world at Epsom. 
Our contemporary above cited describes the business of the day thus r— 

A scramble to the Downs, ample eating and drinkizijr, a minute's mad 
ment, more eating; rlri-niriing’^ and then nonxa from ^ the Isthmian games/ wiw 

much foolish horseplay,, and Britiah efforts to be Joyoiut, which means but tw oftwi 
being noisy, stupid,' brutal, and drunk.” 


Mr. Funch speaks of himself as he finds himself, and respectfully 
asserts that he did not scramble, was never madly excited, acted no 
horseplay except a game at sweep-stake, and does not .exactly re- 
member having been either noisy, stupid, or brutal. Lady Elizabeth, 
Lobd B[astings’s mare and the favourite, displayed unladylike temper, 
and was nearly last, and the winner was Sib Joseph Hawley’s Blm - 
Gown, as predicted by Mr. Funch, who explains Ms vaticination else- 
where. ! 

Thursday. Scotch debate as above, and the only amusing incident 
was this. Mr. Liddell had remarked on Mr. Bbight^s devotion to 
American principles. Mb. Bright politely rejoined, 

" There is not a syllable of truth in what the honourable gentleman 
has said.” 

The Chair^n apprised Me. Bright that Ms language was in 
excess of Parliamentary usage. 

Mb. Bright had uo doubt that Mb. Liddell had spoken in mistake, 
i Mb. Liddell said that at all events Mb. Bright was evidently an 
admirer of American manners. 

JMday. A great thunderstorm came to-day, and with it woe to the 
ladies who went in briUiant garments to the Oaks. 

<< Desinafeiu Piscem Muller Formosa supemb ; ” 

whtdi, being interpreted, means that the Woman who went to see 
Femmosa win ended as wet as a Fish. 

But the^ Storm did not get rid of the Electricity in either House, 
and the night was temestuous. After Hoyal Ajssent to piles of Laws, 
including the Private Execution Bill, 

Lobd Hhssell made a fierce onslaught upon Mtaisters, declared 
them not to have the cmafidence of the Commons, and hopd that, in 
the new Parliament, they would not uuconstitutieaiaEy s««k to keep 
place if that House voted i^acinst the Irish GMorch. L<^ Malmes- 
BUBT replied that the Government had the co&iience of the House in 
regard to many important measures^ and, wh^ the new House met, 
Lobd HhsselIi’s friends mxm mi adverse vcyte; Then my Lords 
adjourned tiOE the 8th Jtine^ 

We were mmcellaneims in the Comdenmafkii of the 

MtTBPHY riots was general, but Mil WHALLlit jiisfcifieid Mubthy, on 
the ground that his father had been stoned to deaHi it tie bidding of 
an &h priest. Filiat vengemtee has beenTespectahle mm the days of 
Orestes, hut it has usually been expend€fd on thiC rig^ jwiople, not on 
Mks who had nothing to do with the offence, and if m tee tiat Me. 
Murphy’s tender affeetiim should coufeiiaiid itself. 

a t on “the side of the Law Courts, wMch most people think 
be placed on the Embankment. Lord John Manners says 
that the question is Decided ; but surely a Parliament, like a Disraeli 
Minister, may change its mind. ■ 

Then a question by Mr. W. E- Fobsteb as to Dissolution, brought 
oh soine hot firing. Lord Elcho hoped that the Ministers would not 
he in a hurry, as he wanted to make .holiday in August and September, 
and not be bothered with Electioneering. Mr, Gladstone, who pro- 
bably does not want to make holiday in August and September, was 
very severe upon stress being laid on such a trifle. Mr. Funch, who 
not only does want, but intends to make holiday in August, and Sep- 
tember, and October, too, doesn’t care a fartMag wMch way the office- 
holders and office-wanters settle it—he goes off, weather or no. There 
was no definite information to he got out of the Cabinet, and so the 
House rose until the following Thursday. 


HAITLTIGHTT! 

The Jamaica Committee wOl have been pained to learn, by telegram 
received at Liverpool on Thursday, that 

Anarchy rel^;ned at Port-au-Prince, and the stores had l>een pillaged and many 
civilians shot. The British Consul was endeavouring to stop the outrages when the 
steamer saUed.” 

. As Hayti is not a British possession, the Jamaica Committee, if the 
British Consul shall be found to have taken the law into his own 
hands when Anarchy was reigning at Port-au-Prince, and to have 
stopped the outrages by what they may consider too strong measures,, 
will be unable to prosecute Mm. 


NOTE FOB JUNE. 

First great Billiard Festival at Kew. Miss Poole has kiad^ 
sented to sing. 

Second will be held in Balk’em Station, Sussex. 

For the third another spot will be desirable. ^ ‘ 

The celebrated Irish Dancers, the Little Jiggers, wiE adted, aam 

amuse the company with a Thingrummyjig. » cst 

A Gipsy will be present, to consult the bright parfacnlsr'Scs& 

After which, the Performing Gats, with Nine levies 
The Coach containing the above merry party, fee onaWtt fey fioiar 
wonderfdl Screws.^ , « 

F(h farter particulars, see SmaS Bi]|,:£f yo$t 
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[June 6, 186& 



I HOW WE BREED OXJR BURGLARS. 

The other day a coaple of mere boys were indicted for 
I a Burglary, and the following is a bit of the evidence ad- 
I dnced : — 

' “They had hitherto home a good character, but lately they had 
I had their minds poisoned by the reading* of infamous publications 
, such as the * Juvenile Bigrhtoayman/ and other things of that stamp^ 
and he believed that they had been the cause of their preseS 
position.” 

We justly pride ourselves in England on ottr having a 
: Free Press ; but the question may be asked if a Press 
1 which .lures to thievery be not more free than welcome ? 
Due precautions have been taken to regulate the sale of 
drugs which are noxious to the body, and surely some- 
thing might be done to stop the sale of novels which are 
hurtful to the mind. 

To begin with, works snch as the Burglar, or the 
Infantile Assassin, should not be suffered to go forth, 
without having the word “ Poison 1 ” stamped upon the 
cover; and it might further somewhat tend to the sup- 
pression of the evil, if, after being branded, every such 
book should be burnt. 


PAPEWELL TO PIPECLAY. 

Drill Sergeant of the old school, go thy way. 
Where alone thou should’st be a master now; ' 
Academy for youth, or even, say 
Young Ladies* Boarding-School— 

Word of command to caper, or to bow. 

The British soldier give as well mighfst thou. 
Breech-loading ride management’s his need; 

The art at quickest rate his foes to slay. 

The goose-step for the p;eese ! What a recruit 
Should have is exercise in mnsket drill. 

That he may learn to blaze away with speed ; 

Instruction which in battle will bear fruit. 

In wonders. Sergeant, cultivate that skill. 

And teach the young Militia how to shoot. 


A DESPERATE CASE I 

FirsiBrwer. “How's poor Bob?” 

Second J>rio€ft^ “On, he's A good deal bettke—takes his Lotions more 
Beg'lar 

Fvrst Driver {^eamsred), “ Ah t ” 


IievitatioH by Law. 

Whether or no Mb. Hohe, the Medium, was ever 
lifted into the air by spirits, people may question, but 
nobody can doubt that, at the suit of Mrs. Lyoh, when 
he was arrested he was taken up. 


CHIKKiN HAZARD. 


CHAPTEB XXVI. 

THE BROTHERS. 

Stbhggxirg, battling manfully with the waves beating upon the 
lower rocks beneath Old Martin’s cottage, came ashore, upon the 
eventful evening which has occupied the last few chapters, the body of 
a man, old before his time, grasping in his right hand a bottle and a 
lump of sugar. 

BLe lay for some seconds extended npon the beach, until another 
wave more furious than that which had stranded him, turned him and 
tossed h^ over, like a giant at ijlay with an empty butter-cask, and 
giving Mm as it were a last kick, retired again into his ocean cave, 
orawmg in his breath with a chuckling roar over the broken state of 
his old toy. 

^ ’Twas the sea’s ^t effort, a grand one, and then it began retreating, 
like a cowardly giant as it was, to go and play with huge ships for 
shuttleoodks and vast rocks for marbles on the other side of the world. 

Ihe form on the' beach moved, stretched, and £naUy sat upright : a 
bottle in one hand, a lump of sugar in the other. 

Confound them for a couple of idiots ! Commit me to the sea when 
they hadn’t given themselves or me, for the matter of that, time to know 
whether I was dead or not ! ” muttered the figure in a grumbling tone. 
Then he poured three drops of ’’ stuff,’’ as^ it was labelled, upon a 
lump of sugar, and plamng the latter^ in his mouth, soon appeared 
much invigorated. 

“ A murrain on. the jade I” he exclaimed, trying to rise, “ an she 
hath not given me cramps and agues, and a tertian, it mayi hap 
encugn to last me till next Martinmas, may I never crush cup or 
demoIisB pasty more.” * 

. t Oen-ilwttiin amoog the Rteraiy staff who wished the entire tide to he 

SalledA^lhdiBevalB^ send who, under tibda impression, became a shareholder 


Blsing with some difficulty, the Lieutenant, for, as our readers have 
probably already divined, it was indeed he, commenced the ascent of 
the crag overhead. 

” Come Martinmas ! ” he said to himself, ” odd that the name of 
Martin should occur to me now. My poor brother ! But for a quarrel 
about some wretched property and a title (may all ill light npon such 
causes of disagreement !) we should have been living together now, 
and he would perhaps have been an Admiral.” 

The past seemed like a dream to Mm: Nutt, Grace, the Pangof- 
ffins, the fatal sugar, ^the Castor oil, all had passed away like the 
fasMons of a kaleidoscope. It was evident to Mm that while in a trance 
they had, as we, being truthful historians^ have stated in another 
place, committed Mm early on the fifth mommg of their fioating-honse 
voyage to an ocean grave, wMch is as much as to say they pitched Mm 
over. And we added, “interred Mm decently;” that is, as it were, 
turned Mm out well,' as became a faithful niece and attached servant. 
So as he strode up the crag the thought recurred to Mm, aud he 
questioned in Ms heart the treatment^he had received at their hands. 

“ Pitched oyer ! Turned out ! ” he wenit on, harping npon these 
grievances until the balmy air of mom, stealing from the mr west, crept 
m among Ms grey hairs and wMspered peace. 

A harmony as from another world seemed round about Ms head. 

He clasped Ms hands, and with a smiling self-devotion looked up- 
wards as he murmured softly, so softly, to Mmself, 

“ A singing ! in my ears 1 Ah ! happy cMldhood ! ” 

Then in reverent spirit he doffed that weather-beaten hat, and moved 
in a gay and stately manner, reminding the looker-on of the expressive 
joyous occasion of an old Castilian, whose blue blood would have been 
stirred byithe sight of some wild deeds of cMvalry, or some Moorish 
dogs biting the dust before the sainted banner of Compostello. 

, A looker-on did see him. 

to a 1^0 extent in the Novel Oompany, has expEessed himself sufficiently satisfied 
Ly this speech being put into the lieutenai^s mouth as a protest against more 
modem Kighsh and ordinary phzases.—R'd. 
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An old tpnri above, from a window where he had crept to see "the 

blessed sun before life ebbed.”* 

He could only feebly breathe " Hi 1 

The sound attracted the Lieutenant’s attention. 

He ran towards the door. 

It was MABTiisf’s cottage. i ^ 

He lifted the latch, and quick as lightning threw the bottle towards 
the s inkin g 'figure, who, guarding his head by the instinct which even 


Then the sailors hooray ed for joy, and the Lieutenant gave them 
three pound six and eightpence halfpenny all round, and entered it all 
in his private account book with a share of three-quarters of the whole 
sum down to his brother, to be repaid when he came into his fortune. 

Then the Commander liquored up freely, and the two old men wept 
again in each other’s arms. 

Then they thought they saw something. 

They sailed to the right, according to the direction on the ^card, and 


men in the' last stage have of self-preservation, seized it, and drained within a few hours, the Commander taking a second and a stiffer glass, 
it to the dregs. . m^eo’^ j n -n. . 

The mornmg sun shone in. Eei. Pie Island, and Green Pat.* 

" My Preserver ! ” exclaimed old Maeltin, rushing madly towards Then the Sailors cheered the Lieutenant, who bowed courteously 
the Lieutenant. from the masthead, and distributed sovereigns among the men, who 

“ My Life preserver ! ” ejaculated the Lieutenant, feeling in the had already begun to pity the poor old gentleman, as a harmless 

vest of his uniform. ' lunatic not very distantly related to the Plying Dutchman. 

Within an inch of each other both started hack. So they sailed on. Martin at the prow, Bouncer at the helm, the 

It cannot be ! ” was their one exclamation. Lieutenant, like the good Cherub, smiling aloft, and keeping watch on 

i Then Martin, holding off from the other at a foot’s length, stared the life of poor Jack below ; then onwicd sped that good ship, the 


straight in his face, and asked rapidly, 

Charles Augustus Leonard r ” 

And the other replied with an interrogatory : 

"Matthew Marjiadure Martin? ’ 

The two old men were in each other’s arms. 

" My brother ! my dear brother ! ” each cried. ^ 

‘In that moment all -was forgotten and forgiven. Explanations 
quickly followed, and Martin, or as we must now call him, Matthew 
Marmadure Martin Marohmont, put it clearly to the Lieutenant, 
his elder brother, how when they had both married, he had never 
intended to hurt his ^feelings, by taking the girl who should have been 
his brother Charles’s bride ; while a similar assurance on the part of 
Augustus Leonard soon cleared the veil of doubt and mystery from 
the heart of the younger, though now old, Martin. 

One other explanation. 

Charles Leonard asked, 

" How is my daughter ? ” 

Old Martin replied, trembling. 

*' Charles, she thought me dead, a villam has her in his power, but 
I dare say Joseph, her will find her.” 

Then it was Old Martin’s tan to ask, 

" How is daughter ? ” , , ^ , „„ 

Grace is lost at sea,” was the Lieutenant’s hurried reply. The 
young scapegrace buried me ; but if we take a ship (you.want a little 
change of air, so do I), I dare say we shall find.her somewhere about 
the Pacific.” 

Por each old man had, out of revenge, in early days, stolen the 
other’s daughter when a child ; and the one, Grace, had been bronght 
up as Charles Marchmont’s niece, as indeed she was ; while the 
other was called Old Martin’s daughter, as indeed she wasn t. 

" The first thing then is,” said the Lieutenant, 

"To get 

"A Ship.” 

******^* 

They had been at sea three days. 

These two old men. 

" Steer to the right, Marmaduke Matthew Martin, wiH you r 
said the Lieutenant. , i • » 

** I will Not, Augustus Leonard Charles,” was his stern relation s 

“ If you don’t,” retorted Attgustus Lbohakd, irritably, "I ’ll break 
your old head.” 

" Break my old head, you . , . , , . i. 

Angry words might have followed hut for the intervention of Oom- 
MANDER Bouncer, a veteran Horse Marine, who had been in the service 


Fenelqpe Anm, 


{To he continued^ 


» The Editor compliments the PiEL-DoRirroN’-portion Authors on so readUy 
faJling in -with the romantic notion of the Boomerang authors. The Editor does 
hope that they'll all work together with a will for the finish, which is now rapidly 
approaching. 


PUNCH’S DEMY PROPHECy ETTLPILLED. 

H erb you are again, and snch of you 
as followed the advice of your 
only true and' faiihfnl fiiend, 
Punch, have won a pot of money, 
and can afford to take your lovely 
and attached charmers to Ascot. 

T A t Now, my nohle sportsmen, what 

fi 1 ^ ^ ^ 

I IV right tip, while all the other 

— Avli prophets (except the Slwr and 

rpt V’ ~V a the Era) led their too confiding 

1 V r w M I victims into dreadful bogs and 

III /j I in 1 abyssmal quagmires, where ihey 

I I V } ||} f I are now wallowing in the cold 

... r K abjewitnessof dlSftppoinAmentaad 

I) r dismay. Let us hooray over them, 

I 1 1 1 1 i fop two-thirds of the pleasure of 

I U life is beholding the deserved 

misfortunes of others. Hooray, i 
A accordingly. And now what did 

" The "Winner will be a Woman op Fashion coming down to 
Breakfast in a Country House.” | 

What does that mean? That Blue being a fashionable morning colour, a lady will 
probably come down in a Blue-gown? No, Sirs, though that would be a much more 
explicit prophecy than nine out of ten of my contemporary prophets dare risk, j 
No, Sirs. But it means this ! 

TPCE WlIWrEB WILL BE THE OiTE THAT IS IlJ THE GREATEST HT7RBY TO GET AT 
THE Peai. I 

Now then? I 

j 

A WORD TO THE WTrUBRS. 

Ptmeh lecouunends Ms beloyed friends, tbs Licensed Victuallers, 


ever since that peculiar branch of it had been first organised, and who ^ ^ pleasure of holding blatant meetings 

had kindly undertaken the conduct of this expedition, self-protection, and talking tall nonsense under the presidency of 

" Hold Hard ! ” said Commander Bouncer. . . j fifth-rate members of Parliament, and to take notice of evidence T^ich 

His ship, by the way, which before was calj^d the &emtm, had now ^ House of Commons on the part of the arto^ 

been re-christened the Fenelqpe Awn^^ Owner Knox. , . class. Mr. Potter, and other officials of unions, associations, and the 

"Don’t let’s have no rumpus,” was the Commander s homely advice, assuring the House that the workmen desire strmgently 

The old men wept in each other’s arms. restrictive measures as to the sale of liquor, not only on.Snndays, but 

" Now then,” said the Commander, You two go up aloft, one on That the most skilful drink the most, and pray to be 

the mast-head, ’tother on the jib-boom, and keep a look out. protected against themselves. That they wish beer were a gamea a 

Away they went up the rigging. , That the fault of the Sunday Bill is that it is not half strong 

Then they sailed on, the Commander steeimg. ^ enough, and much more, to that effect. Now it does not in the least 

On the sixth day, the two old men never havmg moved from then for the present purpose, how far these witnesses are authonsM, 

position, the loblolly boy caught a fish which was hauled upon deck. whether they desire a wise and just thing. Their eviden^ has 

The, fish was a flying one apparently, but on opening it they found it weight and will be listened to. And it will be quoted, u not now, 
had swallowed a sncudl fat bird, whose wings were sticking out. ^ ^j^g ciianceUor of Exchequer, who is notonously inclmeit to 

On this bird was a card of invitation. )>g as hard as he can upon the Drink trade. But the blMsea .du^ 

B was the Bound Robin. ^on’t pay attention to all this. It is so much ewier to 

On it was Miss Marchmont’s name. and cheer a rampant secretary descnbmg a Putow as 

* The Editor, at the request of the authors of the Boomer^ of 

sera^ese proofs as per agreement, wishes to Iniow from what poet this quotation of artisSM appeatod ® p ^ WnetOfflT MlOy want eae 

Anaieer of AvXfms of the PUl Domion jparf.— What 1 not kmofw thaU ! ! Consult «halT thfiTfe bc ttO NIOIC and ale P 

any Member of Parliament in the habit of quoting ; and m(f. Sir, read. Are tney Viriu 3 J 
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AT THE HORSE-SHOW.-A PRIZE. PAJR. 


fiOBINSON^S EEVERIE. 

eye^ make pictures when they’re shut 

* Beneath some "bower’s shade ; 

A tilted vageon in a rut; • ^ * 

' A weU, ,aw iiut brown maid, 

. And now ^ey.shpw a portrait fair, 
Sosweetly.limn’4frpni.life ; ^ 

*Wi£h'gentle glance and golden hair — 

An eligible Wife, 

Art looketh on her loyeliness. 

And lays his pencil down. 

While Bachel weeps~can she do less ? 

Undiantxess of renown I 
Whose roses conscious of deceit 
* ' Thdir, abject state deplore *; 

With cunning lilks, train’d to chest. 

All crushed for evermore ! 

In politics she plays no part, 

“ No Tolte I need,” she, says ; 

The House that represents her heart. 

My oratory sways. 

let doth she read Hume, Hallam, Mill, 
And What35I*t with delight ; 

My eways, too, on Time, Space, Will, 
EquaBty and Bight ! , 

Severely though her temper ’s tried 

* By desultory Man, 

Across her hrow no shadows glide, 

. My fadlts no breezes fan. 

A hsw fat hdehds 1 met at Borne 
Are welcotue when they call, 

And him who locks most like a gnome, 

' She flatters most of all. 

A pony Phseton m the Park. 

&e drives flcom two to three : 


»L|OdfofdSbaiKn,ia of Bt, furnm, Cte^eittran, in flie County of Hlddlesoc at tb« PtmtiiiuOl 

' JSS«BMKltermM9rWlabtf^,£ktli»CtW«flH>n4oB,aadFia)iU8Mdb7blmttKo,6ff,ll^ 


No bells conspiring, tinkle !— mark 
Howhelf-contained is stei / 

The proud swart Prince with, silver spur 
Observes that peerless One, 

And ducal hats are raised to her 
Whose eyes are raised to none, v 

At Bace, Assize, or County Ball, 

. .She^shineth as a star ; , , ’ 

She smiles bn claptains' stCut or small. 

And charms the briefless ,B^r. ^ ^ 

To hounds she rides with eager men. 

And laughs when others sigh : 

But takes the stiflCst fences^ when 
No nervous youth is nigh. , . 

Methinks in living form 1 see ' 

My Beautiful ! my bride ! 

How grateful then, I'bend the knee; 

Consenting to be tidd. ' 

My.bookah mutely I resign, - 
My dog with wail of woe * 

Betires — then the tuneful Nine ’ ' 

In a procession slow. 

Sometimes griin thoughts of age and gout 
Invade my broken rest. 

When slipper’d, lea^ I’m wheeled about. 
Still dreaming, still unblest’. 

And, oh, what grief will grave my cheek. 
Ye doves that cozy coo ! 

If she, the faultless one I seek. 

Should seek perfection too. 


A Different Article. 

Mb. John ” MuBKAr, of Albemarle Street, has wmed* the public 
against a book announced by Mb. “ A” Mubbat, as written by Henbt 
HalicAHU. When will the public learn the’ diffetence' between A 
Muebat, of who knows where, and ’ Mttbbat, of Aibemarle Street r 


tibeOcmniyof madleso^ attb«PfliLtiii|rOfllcet«i< Hearn. BracEbmy.BTibiu, 


Ofty of Londitm.— S avdsdat, Jvh* S, 1888- 
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THE HOREE show. 





Mi>: 



HiLST ibe Derby week isoii, (here hr.: u* . 

Wlio would dof, gi^e if, as tbeir opinion tliat; the 
'* proper study of mankind is— horsfe/* ^ There 
is an equine flavour pervading society during that 
peribd, as there is undoubtedly a beCfy odour throughout London at 
the Cattle Sho^ season, the latter bhing possibly acobilnted for by the 
Superabundance of ox-ygen in thfe air. JB'ollowing close upon the wild 
exciteihent of the Derby and the Oaks comes the calmer attraction of 
the Islington show, and in admiring the animals when quiescent in 
their Stalls or careering proudly round the centre, the real admirer of 
the noble brute who has Won liis money may sp^nd it profitably in 
some judicious purchases, Whilst the sight cannot fail to be gratifying 
to the luckless speculator who has backed bis Ladjf Elizabeth^ and has 
Ibst heavily by his Bht. . , , . . 

Irrespective of the actual entertainment derived by witnessmg the 
Show, the contemplation of thfe animaU must have its dub effect upon 
those heartless utilitarians wlio would degrade the horse to the level of 
the dinner-table, and who, in talking of stakes,’* arb apt to confuse 
the legitimate meaning ot the word with another — a juicier and more 
rfevoltmg onb, repulsive alike tb the admirer of the genuine article at 
fourtefenpence tier pouhd, dnd thp respecter of the friend of man.” 

On the present occasion it iS .true there waS a gfilm suggestion of 
wliht in this hbrribly prabtioal afte might occur Someday in the presence 
of a new kind of sausdgfe machine ; but we trust it was admitted by 
accident, and was not deliberately placed in a prominent jiosition, p a 
liipral warning to the animals after the fndniibr bf thoSe jolly ancient 
gourmets, who couldn’t eh joy their baUd^et without the preseheb of a 
skeleton ; a cheerful ddditibii, dt bhee Suggestive of the hollowness bf 
worldly delights, and the advfefltage of tiicking one’s bones. Be that 
Ss it mayi we for one hope the day i§ far distsmt wheu thetfe SMl be a 
run upon collared horse, br a lively demand in the poorer neighbour- 
hoods for ** a pound of nice horse-ages.” ^ 

One is not required to have what is technically termed an eye for 
ahorse” to see .the vast superiority of a Show like the one at the 
Agricultural Hall over such an exhibition as the Derby, as ^ means 
towards the legitimate end ; namely, the improvement of the quadruped 
himsblf. Where at Epsom one seldom sefes anything but lean flue 
drawn weedy specimens, fleet of foot and delicatfe as Italian greyhojmds, 
at Islington one beholds, a collection of honest, full-grown, well de- 
veloped sturdy fellows, up to weight, fine enduring,wholesome looking 
animals of all sorts, shapes and sizes. The present show was no 
exception to the rule. ^ -j j • /nvuT 

As usual, however, human judgment was not considered infaUible, 
and some of the judicial decisions of the noblemen and gentlemen who 
awarded the prizes were received with anything but favour by the 
spectators. Many well conducted persons indeed went so far as to 
Mss, hoot, and yell at the lucky recipients of the judges’ approva , and 
to receive the less fortunate animals with extravagant applause. 
Prominent amongst the unlucky ones was to oi^ fancy a 

grand animal, who on the second day distinguished himself beyond all 


others at leaping, being magnificently ridden by Mr. Hawbs, who was 
evidently destined to 

** Witch the 'vrorld with noble Hawesmanship." 

and who took a fence afrer.a fence with exbellenf; temper. 

The Pkince or Wales’s K^dpkt of SL rdtricky which took the 
second prize amongst Weight-carrying iitldtbrs, was a decided suc- 
cess ; but his Royal Highness’s Rupee wsri hot a popular prizeholder. 
We should, however, fancy^ the mare to be exceedingly fleet, indeed 
Rupee struck us as being a kind of foreign coin which any one would 
find very difficult to pass. And here let us protest against the hideous 
habit of shortening the horse’s tail id a barbarous manner, which in 
many instances brought before our itiind’s eye vivid recollections of 
old Newmarket nags in black wooden frames, plentifully flyblown, in 
the rusty inn parlours of bygone da> s. Some of the tails in the present 
instance were the merest paragraphs. Such mutilation should be 
felony, and on the homoeopar-uc principie, for those who cut short a 
horse’s tail, the consequences shon'd be decidedly the dock. 

We would also urge the advisability; of the persons who show off the 
animals taking a few lessons in. horseridihg between this Show and the 
one next year. In more senses than one there was a great falling off 
this June; indeed, so often did some of the would-be huntsmen come 
to the ground, that we were surprised they did not occasionally indulge 
in that exciting and suggestive sporting exclamation, Tan4ivy 1 ” 

On the whole, however, the Eifth Annual Horse Show was the best 
we have had, and though the prices attdcbbd to some of the numbers 
were rather extravagant they were no doubt like bets when lost by 
ladies, not expected to be paid. The bfehavibur of the animals in their 
stalls and boxes was d striking example fof certain frequenters of other 
stalls and boxes, whd are supposed to be ’firell bred, but who might 
in many instances take a profitable le&sbt frbth tbe more quietly con- 
ducted denizen^ bf the Agricultural Half. 

We ‘may add, that the only disappoihtinent met with wm the 
absence* of a Suffolk Punch (which we field to bfe a personal slight) ; 
that we were totally at a loss to discover -the connection between a 
Horse Show and a patent pea-sheller ; that the PrHce’s white Arabian 
was the popular attraction with the ladies, whilst the favourite judge 
with the horses themselves was evidently Coloi^bl BEat. 


TWO WAYS WITH RASCALDOM. 

There are two ways of doing most things, to say nothing bf masterly 
inactivity, or not doing them at ab, which is pleasantest in hot weather. 
We all know the extreme politeness displayed by our excellent Police 
Magistrates towards criminals, and the careful avoidance of any ex- 
pressions likely to wound the feelings of those interesting objects, and 
to notify to them the opiuiou of Society on their doings. Tnat is one 
way. 

la America there is Another. We learn from the New York Leader 
that— 

jrnDGES Dowling, of Boston, is eminently fitted for liis position. He is prompt, 
intelligent, decided, hiimane He will get through a finndred coses in au hour. 
Discharge, fine, imprisonment, fallow mpiclly, mingled with paternal ildvice. ^ 

And the writer this eulo^littu, which we understand is rbklly 

deserved, by a specimen of Judge Dowlij^g’s talk to a rascal, 

A,man complains of a girl for hreaking his windows. The Judge gets at the 
story in a minute. * So you turned her out of doors, and she smashed your windows 
did hhe f I wish she had broken your head Gi-eat., idle, lazy vagabond, livmg on 
the blood and bones of these poor creatures ; if I catch you in my court a^&in I 
Send you up for six months. Clear out ! ’ And tlie ehap-faUen fellow leaves the 
court-room. The prisoner is in great glee, but is inst'^ntly sobered as the J udge 
turns to her and says i * Look here, if you break that man s windows again, or 
disturb him in any way, I ’ll send you up for six months. Now go.* ’* 

That, ss have said; is tbe other way. We ard not sure that it has 
not its merits. It is the way talks to sundry. 


The to Buie the Waves. 

The thanks of the British Natioii afe due to the Adi^alty for 
having provided it with Naval Defences, described by the as a 
fleet of itonclad broadsides, which can only .fire their guns m Such 
exceptional weSthet a§ cannot fairly be auticmated for a naval action. 
It may be said that these Men-of- War, like Rnickekbooker s Dutch 
Emigrant Ship, are likely to be particularly great in a calm. Put Per- 
haps that is too much to say ; and all that can be sate^ assertea js, 
that the British Navy will be unable to fight m rough wam. 

children now-a^dats.” 

Aweul intelligence about a child of only six years old. Her Mamma 

it^^ssible the materials of wMch the girl of the 

futtore period will bfe made f 
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TO THE COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF, K.G. 

Mt Beab George, . , , , n - « 

I SHALL publisli this letter,* but by Jove, old fellow, you 

scarcely deserve it. 

I read, in the Imperial Eevtew, this, 

We are informed that at a public dinner last week the proceedings of which 
were not reported, his Royal Highness the Duke of OAMBiiinGE referred pomtedly 
to the late caricature of him in Punch, which represented him as knowing notbrnt? 
of * Sir B. Napier* His Royal Highness declared emphatically that, so far from 
such being the case, he was the first person to suggest the name of the gallant 
general to the Cabinet for the command in Abyssinia.” 

No-w, first, my dear Geobsb, as to the manner of this proceedmg of 
yoTirs, and then as to the rnatter. , 

FAhar the courage or the kind feehn^ for which your family and 
yourself are distinguisbed must have fa^ed you wheu you saw my 
Cartoon. Else, mon viem, you would not have waited for a pnblic 
dinner at which to express your sensations, hut you would have driven 
down here, as yon have done hundreds of times, and over a cool drink 
and a cigar have had the affair out with me, and received the explana- 
tion which you give me the trouble to make with the thermometer at 
80* in the shade. Or, at worst, you might have sent General "Porster 
to know whether you had annoyed me. I would not have chaffed him, | 
at least not more than was good for his soul. . i i 

But, as to the matter to which you have referred pointedly (that 
means, I suppose, that you pointed at my picture), I can trmy say, 
mv George, that I had no intention of wounding your feelings. I make 








«ril Doy George, that I had no intention of wounding your feelings. I make 

' l T i " allowances for a Royal Duke who associates with old Generals, and that 

\ \ . A I hind of intellect, but yon ought to have seen, and have been sure, that 

V \ the Portrait which you have chosen to imagine meant mv personal 

friend, George, Duke or Cambridge, meant him in his official capa- 
city, as Head of the Horse Guards. I like you very much, as you 
know, and I believe you to be an excellent Duke and good fellow, 
*^7 if the interests of your Cousin’s Army, and of your Country^ very 

^ A much at heart. Moreover, are we not, as I have said, personal fnends, 

S and have I not glorified you in many Pictures ? Do you not recollect 

C bow I applauded your accession to the Head of the Army, your ded- 

Cl jKfi y ing with coarse young officers, and other merits ? And if I could 

-fe I mBULiii 1 1 1 forget your good deeds, and our private regard, would I have willmgly 

unkind to the Cousin of my Qtteen F Br Jove, George, 1 am 
# uiippp/'i 'T ''ifnfnilwrTR ^ nearly getting rUed in trying to nn-rile you. Your health, however. 

Bat, my dear Oommander-in-Chief, basiness is busmesa. I am 
MR. PUNCH'S DESIGNS AFTER NATURE. heartily glad to know from yourself that you suggested Napibb for 

Abyssinia, and from other trustworthy witnesses that you exerted 
THE DOVE STTLB. yourself strenuously to prevent that Indian officer from being hindered 

by prejudice, Forsterism, and red tape, and that you were most laudably 
prompt to get the Decoration sent out to him the moment we heard of 
A WORD WITH A YEN GEE. his triumphs. I rejoice that your own excellent nature, and my teach- 

. j -L T, higSj have combined to induce you to see things in the right way, and 

A CLEVER American gentleman, who writes in and who nas j; doubt that you will signalise yourself still further as becomes 

told ns some wholesome trn^ths about sundry Englishisms, which we Head of the Army. But you know that I have had for years the 
frankly admit to be absurdities, has, in his last Paper, attacked ns on awfol struggle with the Department of which, in my picture, I 
the subject of Theatres and Music Halls. We do not consider an made you the type. Remember the days of the Crimea. Remember 
American a foreigner, but we will call this miter so, iwo to vice; as, j reforms, which are even now but half 

but for his being a stranger, we should not have answ^ed him. Let accorded. Tell me, my dear George, is not Sir Robert Napier the 
them rave,” is Mr. Putich^s motto, when abased. This gentleman, very first officer of Engineers to whom command has been given? I 


PUNCH'S DESIGNS AFTER NATURE. 


THB DOVE STYL*. 


A WORD WITH A YENGEB. 


and thmr Music Further, he intimates that Punch depreciates both. Horse Guards very much behind the time, while I congratulate you, 
because certain of his young men are theatrical authors. That is oer- Hoyal George, in keeping up with it. 

tainly not his reason, nor is it a natural one, as theatrics authors are Tkere, my gallant friend, I hope that explanation pleases yon, and 

^MRllymuch more inclined to castigate Managers than to fondle vexed with yourself for not having come down to my 

them.^ As regards the music, minus the words, he has no tother g^gg^ However, I forgive you, or rather, I have 

objection to it, than that it is of a low type, despite the faCT that most Yint. hin g to forgive. Come down as usual, aud the sooner the better, 
oflJmverysucce8sMtimesarestolenfromtheF]rencli.qrothCTsources. fojiJiave just opened aprime lot of weeds, on which I should like 
The words usually sung are so utterly idiotic that it is hardly worth yg^ opinion. Bring old Forster, if you like, for I am rather fond of 

wMleto express contempt for them, or for those who applaud them, . awnnoT 

But for the Music Hall itself he has a hatred, which is so well vmdi- Ever, ii^ dea Geo , 

Gated in the following paragraph, that he will spare himself the trouble Yours aneetionateiy, 

of indithw another. This is from an article in the First Number of the 86, Fleet Street. 

New Senes of the Gentlemm^s Magazine (which periodical he hereby -p « y. .. . . . „ wf nf hrufta 


here is Mr. Punch's reason for his hostili^ to the Music Hall 

** TLe Htisfo Halls encotirage drinking. By an air of respectability, assumed as 
a ‘doak to cany cm. the trade/ families of the bourgeois class are induced to fre- 
qumt them, and are tiiereby brought into social contact with the profligate and 
tubandoned of both sexes.*' 


saved hundreds of men from being cut down. 

Ofificial. 

(JVom the “ Howl.”) 

We understand that Mr. Whallbt is to be raised to the Peerage, 


Add, ttat the TOwwaie am M into temptation, and frequraj^ into Tmderstand that Me. Whalu 

osme, and we, have done. iro pnrselTeB aie ^te vnlhn* to tjtjg „£ SAT-Aun-Siiie, 

encourage drinking to the extent of saymg to our American critic, 

“ Jjet us hquor up.” 


Whah Mb. Homs is and has ko Longer.— T he Lyons* cher. 


The Pace that Kills.— T he faster a man starts in life, the soonei 
he gets into a hobble. 



“RES ANGUST/E DOMI.'" 

Family Man. ** "Whbek do yod go this Ybab, Jeiininqs ? ** 

Bachelor {in a skefxiky manner). Oh— Badeit bob a bbw weeks, aot the Whdse, Bedgiom— dVaps get as bar 's Vienhah 1 

Where ’yoh oeb to ? ” ^ 

Family Man. '*Oh, I suppose I shall take the Old Womah down to Worthing— as usual!” 

[And he says this in a/nything hit a sprightly rmnmr — whieh was weak and injudicious. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OP PAELIi^LMENT. 

^Thursday, June 4. The House of Commons (a very small one) met 
after the Whitsuntide Holidays, and Punch was reminded of a verse in 
a gallant old ballad by Jambs Hogg, a poet of whom Scotland is not 
half so proud as she ought to be — 

Rough was the onset— hoaat, nor threat. 

Nor cry was heard from friend or foe ; 

At once began the work of fate, 

With perilous thrust and deadly blow*'' 

Scarcely were Members in their places, when Sir Thomas Bate- 
Member for Devizes, and Conservative, demanded of the Premier 
^ whether his attention had been called to a letter signed by Mr. Glad- 
MONK and published for the benefit of the Liberals (who won) at the 
East Worcestershire Election. In that letter the writer accased the 
Ministers of proposing to endow the Catholic Church in Ireland, and 
to create a Catholic University to be paid out of the taxes of the 
country. 

M[r, Disraeli (wiih a masterlp imitatim of the bantering numner of 
Ue late Lord Palmerston). Mj attention. Sir, is called to moat things. 
I believed th^t letter, and stul believe it to be, one of those effasions 
which, in election language, are sometimes called squibs, and some- 
toes h 9 axes. {Laughter J) It appeared to me to be a gross caricature 
of the right hon. gentleman's least happy style; and, as it contained 
assertions which could not be proved, and which nothing but the 
excitement of an election would justify, I really have given no further 
consideration to it. (Jmd laughter,) 

Mr, Gladstone. Sir, I wish 

Mr, Surtees. Sir, I rise to order. The 

Speaker {sharply and sternly). There is no question of order. , You 
must not interrupt the proceedings of the House. 

Mr, Gladstone, I will spea^ presently. ’ * 


When the Motipn for going into Suply came, ! 

Mr. Gladstone had ms innings. He had written the letter, and if 
it had helped the Hon. Mr. Littleton to beat Mb. Laslett, was 
very glad of it. He was not going to defend his style. But he showed, 
with great earnestness and elaboration, that the policy pointed out in 
that letter had been the policy of the Cabinet. 

Mr. Disraeli, preserving somethuig of his sportive manner, endea- 
voured to prove that Ministers had never said anything that amounted 
to what Mr. Gladstone had charged. The country knew better, he 
said, than to believe that he wished to do more than improve ^e 
status of the Catholic Church. ^ ' 

The battle of the knights was followed by the battle of the squires, 
Mr. Cardwell and Lord Mato having a set-to, which was in favour 
of the former. Then the debate went down so low as to include dia- 
eussion as to the politics of Mr. Eeardon ! Then it ceased, for 
nothing could live 'twixt that and silence.” 

Estimates, Education, Exhibitions, and the like, until half-past one 
in the morning. 

Observe, however, that Mr. Hardy gave notice of a BUI for Expe- 
diting the new Registration of Electors. They are coining ! 

Friday. Mb. Lamont (Liberal) presented a Petition, signed by 76 
Peers, 6 Bishops, 20 M.P.*8, ^ Clergymen, 66 Generals and Adini- 
rals, 300 Justices of the Peace, and about 30,000 other persons, praying 
that Mb. Eibe might be restored to public employment, and compen- 
sated for the losses he has sustained by persecution. 

Debate on Maynooth, ended by a resolution that the vote fi>r this 
Establishment, imd also the BegUm Donum to the Prestytexians 
should cease simultaneously with the destruction of the Irish Church. 

Colonel Stuart Knox said something which Mb. BBAmoN 

g iUEEN Ihsulter) held to imply contempt for him, imd which the 
FEAKEB ruled to be xmobjectionable. ^ t 

Count Out on proposal to count out more money to Sib Johh 
Thwaites for the Embankment. 
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CHIKKIN HAZARD. 


CHAPTER XXYII. 

“ MINE FOR EVER 1 

The whicli tftti received Joseph when }ip leapt from the burn- 
ing bei^t exdngiu&bed such flames as had already caught his dress, 
and carried him to shore. _ . 1 o i. x* j 

Thence, after inquiry at Martin’s hut, who had by that time de- 
parted with che liieutenant, he at once betook himself to town, 
trusting to the information which he was able to gather on the road 
from those who hau seen Pibl Dornton galloping towards ^e metro- 
polis with a fftjr burden laid across the horse, as to where Bessy was 
imprisoned. - ^ t 

first be thought that the best method was to call upon tpe 
GpANCEiiEOB, ana obtain some letters dimissory or a mandamus; but 
on leoopd thoughts he gave up this plan as involving too great a lyasjie 
of time and money. , , . m • 

He soon began to be aware of several people m disguise toilo^g 
Tiiyn '^gherever he went, and once coznhig round a corner sharply when 
hewas evidently supposed to have gone the otlj.er way, he discovered a 
middle-aged man taking off a false nose and a pair qf coloured spectacles. 
This alarmed him, and in future he only ventured out at night. 

Oap evening he was in St. James’s Park when a gentlemanly man 
accosted him, asking him if he wanted ** a little dawg.’’ 

Something about his interrogator’s appearance attracted him, and he 
was led, contrary to his usual custom, to enter into a conversation 
the man, and while sp engaged they drew near the small summer- 
house which Was built for the sole use of Jloyalfcj^ some years ago, and 
which is still a show place for our country cousips, with its grotesque 
pictures, its rich velvet-covered sofas, and Dutch mantel-pieces caped 
over with the conquests of the Regent, a special attraction perhaps 
being that the entrance is gratis,^ and it can only b*® certdn 

days in the year, such days being, among others, it we remeniber 
right, the twenty-ninth of September, the first of April, the glorious 
thirty-first of June, and the annual commemoration on the same day in 
November. 

Hence it was not astonisbing that Joseph, new to London as he was, 
should have expressed his curiosity to visit the ba-tenpr of the Royal 
Arbour. 

The man had the pass-key and admitted him. Joseph sat down to 
admire wonders in art quite new to him. 

It was a hot day, and he complained of thirst. His new acquaintance, 
who appeared to be a sort of a metropolitan farmer, offered to procure 
Mm a delicious draught of curds and whey straight from the cow. 
Joseph accepted, and in another second he was alone. 

He felt in his pocket for the papers, and cursing Ms own stupidity 
in not having secreted them carefully before, he now, with a dim 
intuitive perception of coming danger, sewed them into the heels of Ms 
boots. 

Scarcely had he taken this precaution when the man re-appeared, 
bearing a bowl of the grateful beverage. 

After this Joseph knew no more. He drank, and fell, insensible. 

The full-length portrait of the Ranger opened, and a tall man in a 
mask appeared, accompanied by two others in cloaks. 

“ Bear him away at once,” said the tallest of tbc masks, in a tone of 
imperious command. 

Where to. Master Dornton ? ” inquired the man who had 
lidministered the potion. 

** Silence, fool I ” thundered Dobntoh, for the Mask was he. Your 
incautious folly may ruin us.” ' 

I beg your honour’s pardon,” replied t)ie man, surlily. 

Hold your confounded tongue, Jeremy,” said the younger and 
shorter Mask, "if you can, or I’ll shoot you as I would a dog.” 

** Nay,” interposed the tMrd, who was stouter and of a more noble 
bearing. "Poor Jeremy means no harm. What say you, CAPTAiir 
Dorntoh, whither shall the carrion he borne ? ” 

PiEL Doenton paused, then in a gloomy voice he gave the copimand— 
" To the Black Mine of Cwmdgrwxr. Away I ” ' 

They bore his body among them, Pibl Doretoh controlling their 
movements with a revolver which he ever and anon pointed from one 
to another as occasion seemed to require. 

To the Black Mine of Cwmdgrwrr, in Cornwall. 

Then, as they dosed tiie door and departed, he threw aside his disguise. 
^ I breathe again,” he cried. ^*Mme I Mine for ever ! ” ' * 

Then he went to Hanover Square. 

Hahover Square 1 ! 

PHAPTER XXYIII. 

THE BLUSH ROSE PATTERN. 

elegant apartment in Haupver Square sat Elizabeth, the 
IBRUji^ed daughter of Old Martin. She was k prisoner, to aU intents 
w.imrooses a prisoner, as much wbs the statue of George Canning, 
wmea looked sadly down upon the ancient pump below, as if though 


they had both been there for years, no one had ever yet had the civility 
to ask him to take a drop. 

Blackly Ipoked the statue on poor Bessy as she walked to the 
window. 

She tried to amuse herself with books ; but she could not read. The 
piano was her only resource ; she was entirely igporant of the practical i 
science of music, and did not know one note from another, but she 
swept her hands indiscriminately over the keys, and made such music 
as perhaps few, even proficient in the art, pould have hes?:d unmoved. 

Then she surveyed the apartment. It was a gorgeously furnished 
room. Chairs of various ornamentation, with figures of sea gqds and 
small fishes stood out in bold relief, showing the seats to' haye been 
constructed less for utilitarian than decorative purposes. 

The carpet was a rich heavy cut pile of a strange p,^ttern. Ip. the 
centre was a large circle, and in the centre of this ring* a bliish rose. 

This attracted her attention, and though she cpuld not in the least 
understand the train of thought, she could npt hplp " connecting this 
rpse somehow or another with the pippipry of per, to her, lost Joseph. 

The door opened, and Piel Boenton, ip an evening dress of the 
height of fashion, with large whitp tie, hi^b collars t|il coat that 

swept the floor, entered, 'gaily. ' 

" Do not approach me,” said Bessy, flying to the beft-rope. 

“ Nay, pretty flatterer,” said PipL, smiling, the bells will not 
serve thee any more than will those tqey summon. They are dumnoies.” 
“ But yopr serv^ts ? ” inquire)! pEss, sharply. 

" I have none hefp but dumb-waiters,” was the cold cutting response. 
" Come,” he continued, enough pf thi^ prudery' Life was made 
for love apd pleasure ; aee where the banquet is prepared,” and drawing 
aside a h^^yy drapery, be discovered to her astonished gaze b. table 
covered wftn a profusion of delicacies, including huts from Brazil, and 
oranges from sweet Seville, with bottles of the richest home-made wines 
and ices', which could not have cost one penny less than that exact 
sum.' Then soft music began to play, and Piel ivatched its effect upon 
her with evident satisfaction. 

She permitted him to take her hand. 

To lead her towards the banquet. 

She trembled : soft aromatic vapours were wgfted gerpss the room, 
and she sank upon a sofa, feeling that her will becomipg powerless 
in the hands of this terrible being. 

" Joseph ! ” she murmured. 

” Rah ! ” excl4iped Pibl. ” Think not of him. He has neglected 
you : he is toying at this moment with some lead-begrimed miner’s 
daughter.” • 

” Has he indeed sunk so low ? ” asked, in a subdued tone, Bess, 
whose last remembrance of her lover was as he leapt from the burning 
Lighthouse. 

** He has,” replied Piel Dobnton, feeling that the fewer words he 
used the more powerful would be their force. 

" So much beneath my level? ” she continued more to herself than 
him. 

” Sixteen thousand feet beneath the level of the sea,” returned 
Piel, gaily. " Come, he is unworthy of you. To the banquet. Let us 
drink his health.” So saying, he filled a jewelled goblet to the brim, 
and as the beads sparkled and twinkled on the bosom of the wine of 
Ginger, he cried aloud, “Joseph, to you I drink: gallant knight, 
who would protect thy mistress ! ha ! ha ! Joseph, upon my word, 
I should like to see you here I ” 

“ You shall ! ” exclaimed a voice. It came apparently from 
The Blush Rose in the centre of the Carpet. 

In another instant the pattern had opened, and, shot np by some 
unseen force, Joseph stood before them. 

Dorn TON discharged all his barrels at him as he rose, but with such 
violence was the impetus from below given that Joseph passed through 
the air almost to the ceiling, and down again, before the practised 
marksman’s eye could settle upon any one point where he could with 
anything like cerkinty direct his aim. ‘ * 

Bessy ran to him, and clung to him, in Ms dirty miner’s dress as he 
was. 

“ Pibl Dornton, I come to fetch my bride. Do not stir a step— let 
us understand each other.” Dornton' listened doggedly. 

“ You want the papers which 1 possess,” 

“Ido.” 

“ Good : you shall have them.” 

“How?” 

“ No matter.” 

“Where?” 

“ Here.” 

“Who?” 

CC J J> 

“ stay.” 

"W” 

“WhsnP” 

" Nott ! ” 

“ Or Wait ” 

" Till You get them P ” 
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“ No.” 

There” 

«Ah!” 

And with this he drew from his boots the long coveted prize. Piel 
tore them open, and it was evident that he had iipmediately hit upon 
an important discovery. 

** Is this true ? ” he asked. 

« It is ? ” 

“ What ? ” asked Bes^. 

“No matter,” replied Joseph. 

“ Yes, it does matter,” answ^ed Piel, I will tell her. Jow are 
NOT the Eeiress to the Baromtc^^ and will not cme into the Thirteen 
Million^ 

“ Who said I would ? ” asked Bess, incredulously. 

“ He thought so,” explamed JlqsEPH. . “ And, do you know more 
than this, you are not 
“ Old Maetin’s daughter.” 

Bess fainted. 

“ I leave her in your hands,” said Piel, hastily. 

“ Take her and be happy. There is a supper and excellent wine, 
and gold pin§ for the crustaoea. My work lies in another place.” 

Joseph drew back from his proffered hand, and cursing the Miner’s 
pride, he strode from the room. 

When Bessy revived he told her how he had been immured in a 
mine in Cornwall, and how he had dug his way, wearing out his hands 
and teeth for her, until he had fojond the subterranean route to her 
present abode. 

Then he took a bath, and having discovered a rich suit of clothes, he 
returned to her gaily. 

When she heard that she was the daughter of Lieutenant Mabch- 
mont, she at once proposed to find him out, and join him and her 
sister. 

“ Or, if not,” she said to Joiseph, “that bold bad man will marry 
her, as he has already tried to m^ry me.” 

“ You are right : at any cost we will go.” 

So these two set out upon their journey, and finding from inquiry at 
the various coasts that Old Maetin, who was very well known every- 
where, had sailed away with a strange gentleman (for Lieutenant 
Maechmont, from his long residence in Benicia, had been quite for- 
gotten by the good inhabitants of the fishing villages), they took the 
first steamer, leaving England, for Captain Bouncee’s course, which 
he had declared before sailing to the look-out clerk at the Storm 
Signal Office. They sailed in haste, with all steam up, in the wake of 
the good ship, Fenelope Anne, 

While she was getting under weigh the partners in the bank of 
Check, Diss, Count & Co., Benicia, were engaged on a scrutiny not 
wholly unconnected with the present dramatis per sonce, 

A strange Child, scarcely as tall as the money-shovel iE upright, 
called upon Me, Snaoo, the Chief Olprk. 

Me. Snaog was in bed, but as the Infant was importunate, the old 
man-of-business deemed that, in the interest of his employers, he had 
better see him. 

The result of the interview was, that Me. Snago at once ran down 
to the office and summoned the three partners. 

The four (the Child waiting anxiously without) commenced a rigid 
inquiry into the title-deeds, contracts, and all law papers, bonds, 
scrip, shares, and debentures held by their estimable client Piel 
Bobnton. 

i^In an hour’s time the Child was on his way to Phlebosco Palace, and 
was standing before the Lady Anna Domino, who was writing a letter. 
He regarded her lovingly. “ I don’t like to hurt her, but he^s^ villain 
—he ’s a bad ’un. I will.” 

This he said to himself, and then she turned and addressed him, 

” You have seen my hua . Your master ? ” she inquired. 

I have.” 

“ And he is 

“ Don’t ask me,” said the poor boy, *^1 ’ll do anything to save yonr-- 

I>ould, indeed, I would.” ^ 

^d he shouted and screamed, and laid hold of her dress^ and 
whined, and wriggled in his deep despair. 

" You are the only cove who ’s ever been kind to me,” he said to 

her. “ And for your sake . 

“ Hush ! ” she said, gently pushing him through a pane of glass into 
the garden. ' - ^ , . . 

Then she thought for a few minutes. “ The end must come,” she 
sa^, presently, to herself. “ Let it : take these packets to your master.” 

The Child, who had returned, pulled e lock of his shaggy hair, and 
quitted the house. 

Immediately, upon the doorstep, he was seized by a rough hand. 
Come with me,” said a strange ypice. " No larksj or 

I ll-^ah, would you?” Tins qnestiQn'ifasiii cohspquei^tse'of a TOggle 
on the Infant’s part to escape from his tormentor’s dutches. It 


ERIN-GO-BRAY! 

The great little Nightingale of Twickenham is said to have been 
out when he sang— 

“ Earless, on. liigb stood vinabashed Detoe.” 

Loss of ears, however, as well as the pillory, might have been in- 
curred at one time for a political libel, and then both would doubtless 
have befallen certain poor journalists, who, happily, can only be pil- 
loried now, and that not bodily, but in print alone, represented by 
specimens of tbeir quality. Thus, two of them have stood in the 
pillowy of the Pall Mall Gazette, and that of the Times, Now also they 
shall stand, just for fan, in Mr, PunclCs pillory. Me, O’Blethekem- 
SKITE, or whatever your name is, mount the stage of honour. Head 
out of the Irishman some of your abuse of the Australian legislators 
for passing a Treason-Pelony Bill—jEst barring obscenity, if yon please. 
Hear, Mr. O’Bletheebmskite 

“ Out upon them, for a wretched selfifih scum ; a shame and a hissing to the 
name of manhood ; a mocTc and a derision to the world ; a hideous wen upon 
creation ; they had liberties and they lost them ; they had a free Constitution and 
they sacrificed it ; they were all fetterless, and they put on the clanking fetters of 
the felon slave, and branded themselves with a brand of immor^ infamy.” 

This rant would once have certainly cost O’Blethebemskite his 
ears. In sentencing him to a barbarous but appropriate punishment, 
a Judge of the period would perhaps have remarked that the culprit’s 
ears were much too long, and that cropping them, it was to be hoped, 
would render him somewhat less an asi. 

Now, Me. Howlagan, of Nation, get up and expose yourself! 
Me. Howlagan believes that the next Mail ifrom the tar South will 
probably bring “ accounts of prosecutions, and fines, and imprison- 
ments, and perhaps of rioting and bloodshed.” As to the riotmg and 
bloodshed, Me. Howlagan’s readers will mostly take his wish to he 
the father to his belief. There he stands, then, with his hands and face 
in a frame beside the other Eenian. AttpiiMon to Howlagan 

** In Sydney the suggestion sent from the Home Office has been taken up at 
once, and even improved upon in its practical realisation. The rulers of that Colony 
have set their gallows to work already, hanging upon it an Iiishman of uisound 
mind, who had fired a shot at Pbince Alfred, and infilcted on him a wound from 
which his Royal Highness recovered in a week. And they have nished through 
their Legislature, in the brief space of seven hours, a Treason Felony Bill, so wilmy 
and irrationally tyrannical in its provisions that not a vestige of public liberty can 
be said to exist in the country where it is law.” 

Oh, Me. Howlagan I for thus supplying a demand for treasonous 
drivel, in a former time you might have had not only to atone with 
your ears, but also to pay through the nose. It might have been slit. 
Sir, and cauterised, and your cheeks might have been branded with a 
hot iron, and you might have been finally whipped some three or four 
miles at the cart’s tail. 

AH that would have been cruel; but cropping, as asymboHcal opera- 
tion, would be as suitable for the ears of Me. Howlagan as for 
O’Blbtheeemskite’s. Me. Howlagan implicitly says that the inflic- 
tion of a wound intended to be mortal, is render^ a &ifi.ing offence by 
the circumstance that recovjBxy from it takes place in a short time. 
What else can he desire to be understood to say when he abuses the 
Australian GovernmeijLt for hanging Q’Eaebell becaist^e he had merely 
“fired a shot at Peince Alfeed, and inflicted on him a wound from 
which his Royal Highness recovered in a week ? This, too, is 
! how Howlagan speaks of a wound from a shot which glanced on a nb 
I close to the spine, and went half-way round the body 1 In thus talking, 

I Me. Howlagan indeed proclaims Penian sentiments ; hut rather dis- 
plays a most superfluous longitude of ears. ' 

Much too strong language would probably be used in calling Howt 
AGAN and O’BiiEtheebmskite malignant scoundrels. They may not be 
malignant. Yery likely Eenianism is but their brief, am^ 
rave, they are no more in earnest than a fbnl-monthed bdcr^feer wno, 
addressing a foolish jury, vents outrageous invective against anybody, 
no matter whom, for a lee. 


The Way to the Woolsack. 

The early bird picks up the worm. 
One mom young Beiefless said ; 
Then I vrill rise betimes in term. 
Whilst others lie abed. 

If I, let clients come or no. 

Am with the lark astir, 

1 needs must be^ in being so, 

A rising Barrister. 


BLACK BAmNG. 


PflppF BflP Jhe mm tp a fjustOTPi^ so 
{To be eoniimed^ 
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YOUNG LADIES 

WHO AFFECT THE SHORT SKIRT NOW IN VOGUE, ARB BESPECTFULLY CAUTIONED AGAINST THE WITCHING HOUR OP SJ7MST / 


SETTLING DAT. 

Come forth, noble sportsmen . • come, ring-men and plungers. 
Come Green-horns and Knowing ones. Pigeons and Rooks, 

Now mnster yonr monkeys,” and post up your ” ponies,” 

ApA. by draughts upon hanking arrange bettmg books. 

Be it Swells at the Corner, or Cads at the public, 

All who bet must be passed through the settling day’s ** mill ; ” 
High-titled young fools who go " croppers ” for thousands, 
Horsey shopmen whose| losses come out of the till. 

All hope abandon that enter this Portal I ” 

Dante read writ on the lintels of Hell. 

Turned into harsh English from musical Tuscan, 

The motto might serve for the ** Corner*' as well, 

A Turfite Inferno, with circle on circle. 

Prom Limbo to black Malebolge below. 

Might serve a new Djinte as theme for a vision. 

And ** Ruff’s” ghost be his ** guide ” the foul region to show. 

There new-entered grcen-homa still quick to emotions 
Of honour and shame, the first circles might grace ; 

Timn those, who against all such scruples case-hardened. 

By g^ things ” mean had things that " pull off” a race. 

AM so, through a deepening gamut of baseness, 

^jthe ■nctutt has come to the bkck bitter end, 

AM to holds there's nothing too hot or too heavy. 

Prom puling” a horse to strychnining a friend. 

sweet world we live in : and snow-white the morals 

gainst naughty old times our nice new times can show : 
jj|^ot now as it was when our fathers had Crookpord's. 

Our grandfathers Wattibr's and Goosetreb's k Co. 

Now we turn up our eyes aM our noses at hazard, 

^d of TrefO^^Quarimte aM BouleUe we fight shy, 

^ ^ ’le ordered the waters. 

Or at Bad^ stroll m for a eot^ on the sly. 


We have left the green table, and, lovers of nature, 

Upon the green turf we prefer to reflect : 

We Ve cut cards — devil’s books e'en in round game and rubber, — 
Save the cards known as Dorling’s, and theg are correct. 

Our forefathers revelled themselves in undoing, 

We're more wise in our works, and more pure in our plays ; 

In a word, we 've shut up all the old roads to ruin. 

Through the Turf and the City to ope her new ways. 

We don’t play, but we “plunge,” take our “ facers'' and “croppers,” 
Till at thirty our tether 'sxun out every inch : 

At the ring we have run, dropped our hundreds of thousands. 

And then there 's the “ kiad friend ” who ke^s at a pinch : 

At forty per cent, first makes lib'ral advances. 

Till, when interest has swallowed our principals up. 

He takes our broad acres to nurse, and, stern Mentor, 

Sips sweets while he gives us the bitters to sup ! 

Or if we 've a stable, our friend takes the charge on't. 

Grooms, trainers, and jockeys engages, discards ; 

If scratching suits his game, he 's master, and scratches ; 

Or “doctors,” should doctoring seem “on the cards.” 

And so his young friends' studs and stables he uses. 

So nurses his young friends' estates that, at last. 

Of good name, lands, and fortunes his young friends are beggared 
Ere from “ on ” the Turf under the turf they have past. 

ICilk and Strong ICeat. 

At Manchester there has been the usual procession of schoolIcMI- 
dren 

** On arriving at the Cathedral Church the elder children were admitted to hear 
a sermon by the dean, while the younger separated from them to naaroh to th^ 
respective schoolrooms and be feasted on buns and milk.” 

We have no doubt that the Dean preached an admirable sermon, 
wd we hope that none of the elder children were unduly and in» 
decorously vauntful of the superior enjoyment provided for them. 
That's all. 
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MANY-SPECTACLED JACK. 




I ! Who ’ll buy 
my spectacles ? 
^ Qualities rare ! 

Through these at 
the world you 
may blink or 
may stare. 

Who ’ll try ’em 
: And buy ’em? 

' There, I defy ’em 
; To equal ’em. 
^ Thank ye; I’ve 

^ sold a pair. 

These spectacles, 
Sirs, are coloured 
green, 

Breathe on ’em, 
dry ’em and wipe 
’em clean. 

They’ll do for 
Turfites, who 
ride on amblers, 

They’re suited to 
all your profes- 
sional gamblers. 


And sharpers by whom the world is seen, 

As oneTarge flat.of the^brightest green. 

Meant to be played on and meant for grazing, 

Look at the article I’m appraising. 

I j'ust put ’em on, and then the eye 
Discerns the folks who are going to buy. 

There go the jot ; sold, down in my book. 

Put ’em on ; you ’re free 
To stare at me. 

Now then, do you think I ’m as green as I look ? 

These spectacles are of a yellow hue. 

Making everything golden ; that ’s what they do. 

Just look at a coal mine : black as ink, 

It’s the brightest gold colour wouldn’t you think? 

Of course you would ; and :[ou’ll not be bested 
Until in the shaft you have invested 
"Your old stocking full of yellow shiners 
To pay the wage of the working miners. 

You’ll dig and not get, and bore and bore. 

There *s yellow to touch, could you dig any more ; 

But you can’t ; for you’ve bored to the end of your purse. 
As I have bored you to the end of my verse. 

]fou.’ll never believe it, thougji ypii’ve been to}d ? 

You ’re a fellow ' * 

To the ypllow. 

Go jn for these Specs, t|iey ^ijl re^lis^ gql^. 

Here ’s a pair set in a sort of lacquer. 

So black, no parson could look much blacker. 

Por Mistjbb. Diseaeli they; might do, 

He won’t take a Bright political view. 

They ’re worn by folks who try to spoil 
The Holiday Sunday for Sons of Toil. 

Who, Ipunging at home in luxurious leisurg, 

Brown on the poor mph’s one' day’s pleasure. 

And look as black as the band ropnd my hat 
On a cornfield walk ; I know all about that. 

You’ll read through these §ppps the holiest p^i-gq?. 

And not see that rest is Heafen’s pwn 
I ’ve sold one pair— I j>ut travel T^il^h pup. 

Look up, Sir^ high. 

At the glorious sky. 

He pnly sees novr an eclipse of sun. 

Here’s some I can recommend — ^I can ; 

They’re made on a telescopic plan. 

Look at anything through ’em— short or tall. 

Big or little— they dwaii ’em all. 

And not only that, but they’ll narrow space, 

Make Heaven itself just a bit of a place 
Where there ’s room for one or a chosen few 
Who think as these spectacle-wearers do. 

They ’re worn by all in every part 
Of the globe, by men of letters and art. 

By lawyers, doctors, teachers, scholars. 

Divines in white ties or in Roman cpl&rs. 

By men philosophic who worship themt^ves. 

Setting up their own heads on their owu.book-shelves. 


I see who ’ll buy— there’s a College Don. 

He won’t : will none ? 

No: everyone 

Like him, save a few, have got ’em 

[ Now here ’s a pair for a right direction, 

I They ’re called the Specs of Introspection, 

I regret to say I’ve a great many pairs 
On my hands at present ; for whoever cares 
To look into himself? why, I and you 
f Can do it when we ’ve nothmg better to do. 

W We ’ll put ’em on at our final hour, 

The microscopic glare doesn’t Ipse its power 
t Through neglect. ’Tis one of the Devil’s lies — 
What ’s the use of glasses without the eyes ? 

If a man’s fading sight is dim, 

T don’t think they ’ll he of inuch use to him. 

^ Now take ’em : but through ’em be it known 
You’ll see no one else’s faults but your own. 
You ’ll find enough for a life’s correction — 

I Buy, buy the glasses of Infrospectiou 1 
All told ! So there ’s nothing left to tell. 
^When I have something new to sell. 

With my pack 
Upon my back ’ ' 

L You’ll see at your Mr Many-Spgotacled Jack. 


CHARITY and MUSIC. 

Chaeitt in London covers a multitude of sins, and it is fit that once 
a ^par the clean, neat clothmg which Charity bestows, should be 
paraded at St. Paul’§, gnd publicly inspected. The gathering of the 
school children imder the huge dome is a sight which never palls by 
its yemrly repetition, ^here is ever a fresh charm in seeing those fresh, 
rosy, innocent yoiipg faces, sJl looking as plump, and clean, and 
healthy, as plpntyqf good food and good scrubbing can make them, i 
It is pleasant to see top costumes of a century ago, the white pelerines i 
and caps, dark frocks ai;d yellow gloves reaching to the elbow, and the 
pink, or green, or blue rosettes and ribbons worn for ornament.^ What 
a snowstorm seems to come, when the girls aU bury their faces in their 
aprons as they say their prayers ; aud what a peal of tiny thunder 
sounds, as girls and boys stand up ‘‘with one consent” to sing the 
glorious “ Old Emdredtk^* The piercing, shrill young voices thrm 
you to the bone ; and, “albeit unused to the melting mood,” you ^1 
hardly avoid losmg a tear or two while listening. The way in which 
they sing does credit to their teachers, who must take enormous pains 
to train .them to keep time and tune so perfectly. Even in the chant- 
ing the words were fairly audible ; and, when each word is uttered by 
some four thousand voices, unless they speak together wi^ most 
accurate exactness, no word can well be audible. Where all braved 
so well, it would be invidious to single out for praise : yet, AT j*. Funch. 
as he went out, could not help patting on the nead the girls of good 
Saint Mary-le-bone, who were throughout a pattern for compoj^ure 


noticing tfeat tlipra yvejre fpiyer sovereigns than sixpences and shillings 
in it. Ifext year he hppes, sincerply, this m|y not be the casfi. VV wn 
Universal Suffrage looming in the fqtqre, \t is piqre thqn ever 
that "Electors should be educafied ; end, as helping towerqe 
the Charity Schools of London deserve, and make good use q, m Ihe 
the-t can he giypu them. 

'^yxe Frencla. Improved. 

M. Hattssmaemt is going to mutilate the Rue de h Li^ ^ 
master,' he is dissatisfied, if not 'with the ways of pleasantness, with the 
! Paths of Peace. ^ - 

S AM AJSrOTHBE WAT. 

The IlMPEEon Jiw senctiqned morp ^tn^ipM in Paris, pnd tto 
prpvihci^toVu?. W^D^ds uf qf son^ Gr.epf yrit tpid,eF M BP 
Empire i 

NAPOLEOif ..... Nappjeon 

oy OlJ 945^. 

‘5 Not Far Mosai 
Oh dear, no Sir,” &c. 

An iNraBNAKONii ^ * 

Mme tfcaida. It is now mtlt Woateil 





CROQUET. 

(AN BNEBGETIO BABTT MEET TO PBBPABE THEIR GROUND.) 

Croquet Maniac (a trifle Jealous, perhaps), ‘‘Well, if Ellen does not mean to Help us, she need not make Major Mallet 

Idle, too!” 


ANOTHER TURN WITH HANDEL. 

Hats off. Gentlemen I— a Genius 1 ” 

This, says Robert Schumann, was the way in which a friend of 
his one evening, at a gathering of musicians, preluded a morceau by the 
Erench composer, Chopin. 

Bat if one makes a bow before the elegance of Chopin, what ought 
one to do before the majesty of Handel P An enthusiast like Schu- 
mann might doubtless recommend us to go down on our knees ; but 
Mr, who is more practical, would advise all Handel worship- 
pers to go down next week to Sydenham. 

There wiU then be heard the third three-yearly Handel Eestival. 

Monday, Wednesday, and Eriday, the grandest works he wrote 
will be performed more grandly than he ever could have dreamed of. 
Imagine Handel seated at his little tinkling harpsichord, and com- 
posing his sublime and mighty Hallelujah What would have 
been ^ ecstasy to hear it thundered forth by the army of musicians, 
ranged beneath the baton of Eield-Marshal Costa 1 
- No one having sympathies that vibrate to fine music should lose a 
chance of hearing H^del at the Crystal Palace. Some over-carping 
CEitira, who are gifted with long ears, make moan over the building as 
unntted for good music, and take delight in pointing out acoustical 
dmects ears less long than theirs perhaps might fail to notice. 
Of such kind m the men who can't enjoy a puppet-show, because they 
looking at the wires. There are effects produced 
at Sydenham which can nowhere else be heard, and which anybody 
^ving any real taste for music must cherish as a memory to be a joy 
for over. Many a grand solo may elsewhere be better audible, no 
doubt ; but whra can a grand chorus be ever heard more gianmy P 
Moreover, people oj^ are dissatisfied by what is their own fault, and, 
wing been too stingy to pay for a good place, they grumble at not 
hearing well when seated in a bad one. 

. R was said of some one ^«to know her was a liberal education;” 
' ^ ^ know Handel is a religious education.” 

II iMre be sennons in stones, there are sermons in tones also. No- 


body, who listens to it reverently, can hear an oratorio of Handel’s | 
without being made the better for it. Could Palet but have heard 
the glorious “ Messiah” as worthily performed as it will be next week, 
he would have cited it among his Evidences of the Truth of Christi- 
anity. The prophecies and gospels upon which the work is founded 
must infallibly be true, or they could never have inspired such true, 
soul-elevating music. 


TO THE NEGROMANIACS. 

A Grand Jury, expressing the opinions of the highest legal authori- 
ties, and the feelings of society, having thrown out the bill against 
Mr. Eyre, there whl doubtless be an end of action by the respectable 
portion of the Jamaica Committee, and m that case Mr, Hunch may 
have not much more to say on the subject, until question arises how 
the man who saved Jamaica is to be compensated for what he has 
undergone in consequence. But, law and society having given final 
judgment, bafOied spite contiaues to rage, and the inferior agents of the 
Committee declare that they are now ” unmuzzled.” The word is their 
own, and it is singularly applicable. The muzzle being off, howl and 
pip are free, and wDl probably be heard for some time. Most pr<^ 
babiy they will pass unnoticed, but it may not be altogether unjusti- 
fiable to remark that where a muzzle hangs up, another article available 
for canine education, as well as for winning Nemean games, is gene- 
rally found, and Mr, Hunch would much regret having to wield it. He 
''can give the loser leave to chide” to a reasonable extent, but aline 
must be drawn. 

A Table Fight. 

This is something new, Mr. Prank Buckland, in a capital speech 
on the breeding of fish in our nvers, said that the Millers cause much 
mjjmy to the fish, by keeping the dams closed. Actually there is a 
nght between what people have hitherto fought for— the Loaves and 
the Pishes. 
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MilUia Officer, ‘‘Ah, this is Smithbhs ! Wht, tott 'eb gettin& tbet Fat, Smitheks. Let's she—this is yotje Fifth 
Teaihiho, isn’t it?" , 

Stout Primte . “Yes, Sir. Aftbe we was Disembodied, Sir, the Adj’tant he tooh ah’ ItBiNTEsnNm ^ Sie! ! ! 

[Note, — Militiameny after serving four trainings^ can he ‘ ‘ Ke- Attested for anowier jive years. 


NONJNTBRYENTION IN RIOTS. 

Oh, dear ! What can have happened to the authorities at Ashton 
and Wigan, and all the other places where riots have broken out, not 
instantly to have taken measures for dispersing the mobs the moment 
they began to assemble ? Why did they not forthwith call in the mih- 
tary, and authorise it, if necessary, to act P What a dreadful situation 
it is for respectable people to be in when they are liable at ^y moment 
to be at the mercy of an infuriated rabble ! And how long is this 
intolerable state of things to last P 

Ah! good folks, ask any magistrate, and he will answer by askmg 
you who do you think is going to incur the responsihihty of putting 
down insurrection, seeing what Govebhor Eibb got by the effective 
discharge of his duty in that particular?^ Persecuted under the 
form of prosecution by a crew of sympathisers with firebrands and 
rebels, black, white, negro, and Fenian, a gang who have been doing 
all they can to ruin and destroy him, this gentleman was left unde- 
fended by a Government afraid of penny newspapers of the baser sort, 
and Tribunes of the People. Every magistrate now has Mason to be 
assured that he will quell any riot by force at his peril. What if a set 
of seditionists conspire to indict him for murder or manslaughter r 
Will Government intervene to stay their villanous proceedings with a 
nolle prosegui? Will it so much as undertake the ctoge of his 
defence? It did not even do this in the case of the Preserver of 
Jamaica, pursued by Idle Jamaica Committee. 

Light Porter’s Work and Heavy Pay. 

Me. Labouchebe stated in the House of Commons that certain 
special missions had cost £16,000, granted for the pwpose of cwnyrng 
the garter to foreign sovereigns. What would they say of this at 
Washington ? Perhaps that anybody was fit enough to carry a 
to a sovereign who was fit to carry interiors to a plantigrade of the 
ursine family. 


A "FAIR” APPEAL! 


Mr Dear Mb. Punch, , , ^ t i 

I wotrLD not be so forward as to dwre tortte to you, did I not 
feel sure you have a dear, kind heart. The truth is, I am marri^ to 
a gentleman, who, unfortunately for both of us,^ is a Clerk in the Ous* 
toms. Well, when you yourself, and lots of influen^ papers and 
things said justice should be done to the Customs, Guss and I got 


getting a little way out of town ourselves, which x m sure you aon u 
think extravagant notions, do you ? Of late, however, to my utter 
dismay, Guss gets moody, and murmurs something about m gttes-^ 
tion hdno shelved^' and " afraid the Government mil wop %t. 

Now, dear Mr, Punch, please don’t let them. Guss tells me Me. 
Disbaeu is the great man in the Government; ^d, of course, 
know him. Do speak to him, please. I feel certain ff I codd only 
see Mbs. Disbabli and talk to her, she would make her husband 
do somthingfor us; but therelis no chance of my semng her. ^ 
I hope you will forgive me for bothering you, but I assure you it is 
very serioufSor us ; but I*m quite sure you'll help us. 

Believe me. Dear Mr, Punch, ever gradrfully Yours, 

Lucy, 


An impressionable Bill-Sticker was recently so overcome by 
nessing the drama of Nobodfs ChtM at the Prmcesss Theatre that 
on the ^ho's Gbictixhs f » he ir« a«co- 
' vered sticking up the words ‘ What s Phillips P j 

BE LUNAIICO. { 

A (JoHMsroKDiKi; whose losses haye 
ask if the wpmt is trae. .that in future witt be run at 

Egham ? We have sent his letter to Pb. Win-siow. , 
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AN ONtdlAGlNABLE CONVERSATION. 

Jameses Park, Kom—Just before the Home met after 
WUtsmtide. 

Disraeli. Mf dear Gladstotsb. how are you ? 

UJadstone., iud you, my dear Biseabli ? 
m. Dis. HoHdays are good things, and about the only good things 
of .jifach odft have too much. However, here goes the school 

, (JllHhd ih the educated, and the Educator ? 
mt : Dis. jPtii tired, though, of teaching the old idea how to 

shoot— Niagara. What will you give for the good-will of the business r 
Jfr. Glad, Is there any good will ? t . i 

Jifr. Dis. Don’t he uncharitable, but that’s always the way with 
you pious men. Audi by the way, talking to brother author, why do 
ycfd Ifo writing in goody-goody iridgazines, and getting your theology 
oy#natiled P Why don’t you T^Hte ^ hovel ? 

1^. Glad. I don’t know that I cBhId. . ^ 

w; Dh. Every man can do trhdi hb is ffesolved to do. But you arO 

as^dve false modesty as , 

Glad. As a friend of mine is truh.^ , . 

Mh Bis. Tdk flatter hife, ahd I wSh f btt ’d do ilih ihh, Hbfise. But 
with iour ihi|itilsive Inlture^ ingehuivy, and w^fth^of language, you 
whhla write, thfe best hov^J going. I should tffemhle for the lady w 
whhSi Jour hfe'ro made lote. , . , 

Mr. Glad. He would hiake no lovte that ought tb KO tiemhled M;yOfl 
may he sure of that. ^ . .i 

jTr. Dis. Highly proper, I’lh SttrO; Well, tflih it bver ih jOuf teiri& 
as you’ll have plenty of time for three volumes hbfdre ybii get oSbk to 
Downing Street. 

Jp*. Gldd^ Perhaps. 

% Bit. mi, *ho should knciw if , 

Glad. Jusi; so. And suppose we eschar ge literary recolrftniii- 
dittbhiS. ^ Surely you will prepare a iilemoif of your Administration? 

Mr. Dk. I am not vain. 1 can afford to have ah episbde in my life 
foirifottea. In fact, I might prefer it. 

Mr. Glad. I can understand thfe preference, but not the proK^bilitJ. 
Mr. Dis. Weil, I am in the hands of my friends, and other enbiflifes. 
I d^e say that biography will be very frank when I have done with 
patronage. Is that Salisbctrt going by ? 

Mr. Glad. Why don’t you take a peerage and meet him again ? 

Mr. Dis. In another and a better place ? No, I think I ’ll wait. 
Besides, how could I hear the parting with you ? 

Mr. Glad. Self-sacrifice is a duty in this world, 

Mr. Dis. I have read so. But I prefer sacrificing other people. And 
you cannot say that I have not offered' up my hecatomb. 

Mr . Glad. A hundred oxen — a happily chosen word for your bucolic 
followers. 

Mr. Dis. It is an effective trisyllable, only smart writers are in such a 
hurry to explain one’s good things. Well, my dear successor, you 
expect long innings ? 

^ J£r. Glad. 1 do not know. I cannot tell what to expect. But if we ^ 
an nmings for ten years, you know whose fault it will he. If yon 
M t.aken our moderate Bill, you would have had all the legitimate 
chances of the chapter of accidents. Now, I must own, at any risk, of 
being nide, that I do not seem to see you on the Spbakee’s right ‘ 
again in a hurry. 

T 1 waited through worse aiscouragemenis. Tears ago 

I had to declare that 1 belonged to a party that never would rise agam. 
Mr. Glad. And did it? 

Mr. Dis. Well put in. Why,- we are in office. 

Mr. Gl^. We, the protectionists over whom you made elegy ? 

^Mr. Dis. “ Those,^ Sir or others,” as Sir Amorom Lafoole says. 
What a capital play is that Dpiceae I The mock divorce — lawyera draw i 
disJmctiDna aaunely as you could, though not in such beautiful Latin. : 

Mr. Glm. No. And the masterly surprise when the old party finds ! 
tw a mud conservative lady turns out A violent and voluble reformer i 
of the house 

Mr. Dis % L ba j , Let us have some private theatricals at Christ- 
and do that play. Saltsburt shall be Morose. 

Mr. Glad. And you shall be forgiving, and present him with the 
^ ^“Swer me not but with thy leg. Morose:* 

Mr. WiU I P Epr trying J:o jerk the Ribbons out of my hands ? 

Rat oth^jpeople hav^heir Salisburies. How do you like your super- 
High Churchma^^^ Wantley that eats churches, and calls 

' Mr. Glad. BiApm ob Salisbury is a vfefy good ihdn, add mky 

not M the only peraon in England who thinks that he ekn #clrk 
I should imagine it might be your own belief. 

"2? j , bly feats are purely chemical. 

treating principles as drugs. 

Ip. bide a web, as we say in iny favourite* 

Birmingham pounder is a Harmonious Blacksmith, but 
ifailtoscethathfihas welded your party very tightly. You may have 

to study elective— and electoral— affinities yet. Have you got an 
English anti-Church Bill ready ? 

Mr. Glad. Come— nobody hears us. 

Mr. Dis. True, and my watch is fast, which is’ to be deplored. But 
you ’ll have to do it. 

Mr. Glad. I thought that we were talking in the green-room, but if 
you will get back upon the stage 

Mr. Dis. Never was more in earnest in' my life. 

Mr. Glad. Occasionally, I fancy. And you will he a good deal more 
in earnest when a certain vote comes, 

Mr. Dis. Is it certain ? 

Mr. Glad. As far as anything human can be. 

Mr. Dis. That would be inhuman.^ But— this is a free couhlryi 4fid 
when one is at an auction one may bid as high as one likes. Sdprihse 

I outbid you, and offer a dozen bishops for twelvemonths’ omb^ r I 
think it would be knocked down to me. If so, will you go iii idf a 
knock-out, afterwards— you know what that is— and share the stlflll? 

Mr. Glad. Hardly, if I have the po'^^er to fix the reserved pribbi , 

Mr. Dis, Yery ilrell— don’t say I did ndt offer to do busineSlipiflth 
yon. We might make a capital OabiHbt between us, and defykfltHe 
world. Whb would dare to show fight,' with you to point hhl; fiis 
crimes and rdfe his follies ? 

Mr. GiM. Some men are vain enerfigh tb think themselves neither 
criminal ndf foolieh. And I may tell ;fdii that I thidk anotheir Faflia- 
tisbtrt tfidfl thk |d id for Serioushe^s. 

Mr. DU. What, in the aeiise of the hoasemaid too advettiSb^ fbf a 
serious family ? ... 

Wiad. t aid dot mean that in the firSt ihetsfchce, but ifiay 

bSm^tS that Ih time. „ / 

Mr. DU. Bright is a Quaker — Beales is plotts — you write, psalms 
and hymns aiid Spiritual songs— B rablaugh has his doubt's — Potter 
would abolish drink — you have put a notion intb y head. 

Mr. Glad, I may put oUe br tv|o more there obibre 1 have dShb. 

Mr. pis. Of a Verity, brother GLiDSioNE, it luifh come to rfib tfiat 
there a door— yea^ a, ^rfeat and a wide door— yea, and a door 
that tnfnelH easily upon the hinge, as it were a liinge that hath been 
oiled with the oil of the fish, even the great fish which is carnally 
called a whale. 

Mr. Gfad. 3e is hdu d fish, and you are, and an odd one. What is that 
Puritan tone about ? 

Mr. Dis. Truly and verily thou hast hit it. brother William, aud 
the root of the matter is in thee, and there is joy and rejoicing, yea, 
and blowing of trumpets, and sounding of psalteries and dulcimers 
over thee, and thou shalt live, and not die. Be one with me, my 
brother, and we will eat the fat of the land, 

Mr. Glad. I hate fat. 

Mr. Dis. Nay, but cast in thy lot with me, and we will be like unto 
the worthy brother Spratt, whose name is John, and the comely 
vessel his wife, and I will eat the fat and thou shalt eat the lean, for I 
say unto thee that a good time is at hand. My dear Gladstone, I will 
go in for Puritanism. 

Mr. Glad. By Jove ! Thor forgive me ! But what in Gehenna — you 
stasrger.me into profanities. What do you mean ? 

I Mr. Dis. You shall see — ^you shall see. I have always been con- 
! vinced that in the Parilaii Dogma is to be found the true germ for 
developing the Constitution of England. Yes, I am a Puritan. Where 
: do you think I could buy a hat of the period ? 

Mr. Glad. Mad as a hatter. 

Mr. Dis. Sane as a seraph. I have met my Bate. That is decreed. 

Mr. Glad. I have read of the Levellers. I have heard of Levelling up. 

Mr. Dis. Combine the idea, and combine with me, I will go to the 
bfiiintry with k Piiritkn fery. I £im clear that what the nation wants is 
Constitutional PuritanisiU. Comb, brother William, let us go up 
into the house of the Oommbni^, even the Pbople’s house, for the dim 
pointeth unto the hour Which is carnally denominated four. [Exemd, 

iung on the Bench. 

Public-house virtue is evidently pewter virtue. Lots more publi- 
c's have been fined for giving cheating measure. When we feel the 
weather we are having at this writing, and think of a fellow who can cheat 
fi thirty sb'til opt of a tart of his draught, we should boil over, but for 
Iced Seltzer arid fi.x.ings. But it is scarcely Worth wasting indignation 
on. Bung — what do the Magistrate^ say for theniselves who are apprised 
of his many convictions, and yet renew his licence ? Is Bung on the 
Bench— vicariously ? We shall keep the list of convictions, and have 
a look in next Licensing Day. Brewers, how are you ? 

THOUGHTS PROM THE PHILOSOPHERS. 

T» itachine.” At the Sea-side, of course, a mere 

Bathing ilachinfe. 

Motto tob a Box-Omois KEETEa.— " So much for Booking ’em.” 



This is the Ihstrument as it Appeared ik 
HIS Dreams, oh his Voyage back to the 
Celestial Dmpibe. 


This is the Instrument, as seen in England by a 
Chinese Artist. 


This is the Animal as he Hefbesented 
IT to his Fellow Countrymen, (on his 

ARBIYAL} ; WITH THE INFORMATION THAT 

HE SAW A British Lady seize the animal 
BY HIS Eyes, open hjs Mouth, tread 
UPON HIS Tail, and (as he roared aloud 
with pain) play ** God Save the Queen’* 
UPON his Teeth. 


POLAND AND PADDYLAND. 

(d Colloqvy,) 

BbOWN .AKD GKEElir. 

Green, By Jove, it is too bad I 

Brown, What is too bad ? 

Green, Well ; one doesn't care much about foreign affairs in general, 
but can't help feeling shocked at the way in which the Cza.b. is treat- 
ing the Poles. 

Brown. What about it ? 

Green, He has abolished their separate administration — the whole 
country is now ruled by the Bussiau Home Office. 

Brown, Indeed ! 

Green, He has proscribed their language iu all Government matters ; 
they can't even present a petition in their native tongue. 

Brown, Really ? 

Green. He has forbidden it to be taught in their schools. 

Brown, You don't say so ! 

Green. He is trying to destroy their religion by bribery; buying 
converts to the Greek Church ; closing the Roman Catholic Churches 
by military force. 

Brown. Well, to be sure. 

Green, He is confiscating their landed property, and giving it away 
to Russian local officials. One hundred and sixty-seven estates have 
been already distributed amongst those brutes to reward them for zed 
in doing their dirty work of carrying out his plans of oppression. This 
is your mild and humane Empjseor of Russia I 

Brown, Whence did you derive all this information P 

Green. Prom the Post. 

Brown, And you believe it ? 

Green, Yes, I do. 

Brown, Do you — then I don’t. 

Green, Why P What reason have you to doubt it P 

Brown, The best in the world. 

Green, May I know what that is ? 

Brown, This. The Empbuob. of Russia is much too enlightened 
and much too well advised to defy the public opinion of Europe by the 
monstrous acts that you have mentioned. What, when England dares 
no longer maintain the sentimental grievance of an Irish Protestant 
Church, do you suppose the Russian Sovereign would venture to do 
anything whatever displeasing to his Roman Catholic subjects ? The 
idea that he would dream of attempting to destroy their religion ! Oh, 
ho, ho I excuse me — ^but it is too absurd. 

Green, Well ; it does seem so certainly. , . -i 

Brown. Besides, isn’t there a Reform Lea^e in Russia with its 
head-quarters at St. Petersburg, with a President who is jnst such 
another man as Mr. Bbalfs (M. A), and other leaders like Mb. Odgbb 


and Mr. Lucraft and Colonel Dicksob ? And isn’t there a Working- 
Men’s Association directed by a Chief who corresponds exactly to 
Mr, Potter ? 

Green. I have not heard so. 

Brown. No; very likely. You never heard of their parading the 
streets in menacing processions and destroym|* public property. They 
have no occasion ever to do anything of the kmd. 

Green, How is that? 

Brown, Oh ! the Russian Government always saves them the trouble, 
by executing their orders. When they want to dictate the P 9 licy of 
the Empire they have only to wait on the Minister of the Interior and 
inform him of the resolutions which they have voted at a public-house. 

Gree?i, Well now, all this is really quite new to me. 

Brown. Oh ! you don't know what progress liberal ideas have made 
on the Continent. Alexander is even more advanced than Louis 
j Napoleon. But then these great progressive rulers have enemies, 

I who propagate reports about them which are precisely the reverse of 
I true. Eor instance, what the Emperor of Russia has really been 
I doing in Poland is this. He has established Imperial Colleges for 
educating the people irrespectively of creed, and in each of these there 
is a Professor of Polish literature. He is now at work about a mea* 
sure for securing tenant right in respect to the improvement of lanA ’ 
and he is engaged in maturing a scheme for the disestablishment apd 
disendowment of the Greek Church. 

Green, You surprise me, indeed. 

Brown. I dare say. But mind. It is doahtful if he would try tp 
conciliate Poland so much as he does if it were not for his respect for 
public opinion as expressed by the Russian Reform League speaking 
through its Beales. His Imperial Msjosty is also said to be very 
much inffuenced by the elo<]^uence of another Tribune of the Russian 
People. I believe his name is Brighthoff. 

{Comersation doses,) 


I NOT EOR ENGLAND ! 

The subj’oined telegram from St. Petersburg, indicates a degree of 
coolness, if not of simplicity : — 

'' The Russian Gtovernment has addressed a commuTiication to several foreign 
Governments, proposing the prohibition by treaty of the use of exploMv® pro- 
jectiles in war, or the limitation cS. such projectiles to submarme torpedoes. 

Oh, yes ! No doubt it would be very convenient for Russia if the 
use of explosive projectiles in war could be limited to ^bmarme tor^ 
pedoes ; for, as a torpedo is not a projectile, that would amount to 
their total disuse. How jolly to be enabled to sweep the seat in to own 
Ironclads safe from shells, and at the same time keep Gronstadt dear 
of the enemy’s with tor^does 1 Does the Rossm Government see 
any of the peculiar tint of the waves in the eyes of .maritime powers r 


VOL. IdV. 
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"^NONE BUT THE BRAVE” &c. 

A SKETCH m BROMPTON ! 


THE ONE THING I COULD MAKE, * 

There was a time when I, 

Though I conld, no more than fly. 

Make a statue with my uttermost endeavour ; 

At the least could build a ship, 

And in that point did outstrip. 

As I thought, all other people whomsoever. 

But, adzooks, where am I now. 

When so many rivals plough 
All around, on every side, the field of ocean P 
Men of war must all wear mail— 

And do mine excel, or fail. 

For defence, or for attack, or locomotion P 

‘ I’m afraid I mustn’t brag— 

I have strong ships, but they lag— 

I have fast ones, but they roll so in rough weather. 
That their naked hulls they show 
To the broadside of the foe — 

Couldn’t fire a shot— big blunders altogether. 

Has it come to this, afloat. 

That I ’ve scarcely a gun-boat. 

But she’s either a mere tub, or else a roller ? 

Those old bunglers at Whitehall, 

Are the reason of it all — 

That confounded Chief Constructor and Comptroller. 

Why, a plague upon their soles, 

Don’t they charter Cowper Coles ? 

Else will foreigners, by able heads made stronger 
As to ironclads than me. 

Beat John Bull upon the sea— 

Can’t I even make a ship now any longer P 


HON sirs : PER COLL ; 

Political Explanation.— Mr. Gladstone's Suspen- 
sory Bill proposes no alteration of the Act ordaining private 
executions. 

Biddle made “ On the Ground.”— Why are Cricket 
Matches like the backs of Cheap Chairs P Because they ’re 
Fixed to come off.” 


SOIJTHEBN EMANCIPATION. 

The Saturday Review says, touching one of the resolutions lately 
voted by the Chicago Convention 

♦A declaration of sympathy for peoples their rij^hts is virtraally 

addressed to Ireland, unless Crete is included for the purpose of placing Turkey in 
t^e same category with England.” 

Some of our other contemporaries have farther suggested that this 
resolution was meant to catch the Irish vote for General Grant. To 
‘suppose that it relates to Ireland and the Irish in anj degree, what a 
abran^e supi>osition! Why, Ireland is not struggling at all. The 
American Insh Fenians, indeed, tried to make Ireland struggle for a 
Bcpublic ; but they failed. Ireland is an integral part of the TJnited 
Kingdom. Corresponding union has still to he re-established in the 
United States. In America, at least. Liberality, like Charity, begins 
at home. When the Chicago Convention declared its sympathy for 
peoples struggling for their rights, the Southerners, held under by 
rnffitsoT force, were, of course, the people that it was particularly 
tHmlri-ng of. 

THE DISCOUNTER DISHED. 

A snLiTART eorresi^ondent of the Times, ''Lett Haio),” suggests an 
expedient for sickenmg usurers of sending gentlemen in the Army 
circulars offering to lend them money. He advises officers ” singly to 
return all such circulars in unstamped envelopes.” Good. But he 
adds *‘If these hear the regimental device so much the better, as it 
will give a good hint that no more need be sent to that corps.” Well, 
too ; only let the regimental device he stamned inside the envelope 
contdning the c’lrcular. Then it will never defeat the end of returning 
that communication unstamped. But, if the envelope bear it outside, 
then the regiment^ device wll, after Shylock has once paid twopence 

obeso 

second 
Shylock, having 
fromnaturm 
[one likewise. 


A NEW INDENTION. 

In nine cases out of ten a visit to a coiffeur may be considered one 
of those minor annoyances which human flesh is hair to. We believe 
there are people who like to have them locks cut, as there are eels who 
enjoy being skinned ; but it is a peculiar taste, to say the least of it, and 
for our part we look upon the operation as we do upon a thunderstorm, 
or the measles, as a “ thing well over,” Tliereforev do we welcome 
the intelligence that there is to be a new machine shortly introduced 
for the mechanical cutting of hair. The hard breathing and the clammy 
finger of the operator are to be dispensed with, and we are to resign 
our head to the tender mercy of a machine which is warranted not to 
express any opinion as to the weather, by no means to make offensive 
observations about “ thinning at the top,” and under no circum^ances 
whatever to pester us with pots of Astrachan shaving paste, or Patent 
Patagonian Pomade. 

Whether the inventor, who is a Frenchman, will'he able to adapt 
this injironious contrivance to English heads is a question— hair-cutfeg 
from 
the p 

British . . ^ 

pearance of his head after a visit to the hairdresser, expresses ms 
opinion that he has ” had it mowed.” The new invention, from what 
we hear of it, will give all who may try its powers much the same 
appearance as that presented by the immortm hatter, so that instead 
of seeing the phrase fashionably cut” stuck up in the hairdresser’s 
window, we shall expect to find it ^ momd de Faris'^ 


for his returned circular, prove a device for warning him not to 
caught again. He will be enabled to avoid bemg taken in a S( 



Clerical Conundrum. 


What insect named by the divine Williahs, resembles the preacher 
of a doll sermon ? 

” The shard-borne beetle with his drowsy hum.” 


Mono EOR HiAiRDRESSSRS.— ” Cut sud Comb again.” 
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A VETERINARY OPINION. 

Footman, ‘‘How Stout the Kiotob bo get, to be sure 1 ” 

Groom, “Ay — he ought to be Blistebeb, and kept oet Obeeh Food all Sujcmee Tihe, to do eiu any Good !* 


PROPOSED DIVISION OF THE DAY. 

{For next London Season,) 

Early Tea Restoratire. 

Second Sleep. 

Get up. Time uncertain. 

Breakfast. 

Study of Fashions : Novel : Music ; write letters 

Drive from 12 tiU 2. Walk and Ride from 12 till 2, in the Park. 

2 16. Dikneb, now called Luncheon. 

4 30. Opera or theatre. The performance heing strictly limited to 
three hours. Tea taken hebe : Iced Coppee; 

7‘30 till 9. Ride in Park and walk. Calls, 

9. Supper, now called dinner. 

, Balls and Parties, to commence at II and last tiU any time. . 

The Dkive, and Ride in Rotten Row to be illuminated. Driving 
and Riding from 11 p.m. till 2 a.m. 

Refreshments by the Serpentine aud Hyde Park Corner. 

Band to play all the time. 

The advantages of this plan must be so evident as to require no 
details from. Yours truly. Constitution Hill. 


The New Iiaw Courts. 

Baillie Cochbane exclaims, 

" Build the Courts by the Thames, 

The site would be novel and neat.” 
But the Government shout, 

“ By a River / get out ! 

They M better be built by a Streets 


WOMAN’S VOTE. 

Eveb zealous in the championship of Woman, Mr, Punch hastens to 
give universal publicWy to the fact that there is formed a Imndon 
National Society for Woman’s Suffrage, and that a list of the General 
Committee— some two hundred names— is advertised. About five- 
and-thirty Members of Parliament ungallantly shove themselves into 
the front place, and though the procession be fittingly headed by Mill, 
CoLBBlDGB, and Hughes, we should prefer the absence of Reabdon 
and Peteb Tatlob, for the strength of a chain is estimated only at its 
I weakest part. Then comes the list of mingled celebrities and nobodies, 
i We see the names of Mbs. Somebville, Miss Nightingale, Miss 
Fbances Cobbe, Miss Mabtineau, Mbs. Grote, Miss Hosme:il 
Madame Bodichon, and we greet the owners with a loving smile, and 
congratulate them on fellowship with Charles Kingsley, Edwin 
Abnold, Gbotb, Masson, F. Palgbavb, Lion Platpair, Huxley, 
Lobd Romilly, F. W. Newman. To some absurd names we refer 
not, but the list might be revised with advantage. We would ask who 
is “ Mb. Gbobge !)*♦**", who conceals h^ of his great name from 
the world? and also who blushes unseen behind the initial T and five 
stars — she would vo^ we suppose under a pseudonyme, in a mask, 
and by ballot, and shall do so, if she likes. Ladies, bl^s you ! If 
like, you may add Mrs. Judina Punch to your list. That well-tramed 
woman will give no vote to displease ns, for Punch hath still the hdton 
of discipline. 

A Song for Society. 

Blanchby Prancey went to a ball ; 

Blanchey Pbancey had a great fall ; 

’Twas all through her wearing a very long train. 

Let us hope Blanchey Pbancey won’t wear it again. 


Qraar bor Dibkett.— May the Temple Pier be considered a Law Legal Quibbeb.— A Barrister shonld cnltirsto a good tempw, if bo 
Lord f would succeed as a Cross^xaminer. I 
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POPPING THE PYRAMID. 

The Pasha or Eg-ypt has been extricated from his difficulties by a 
process not unknown to Egyptians and Bohemians. He has— not to 
put too fine a point upon it— popped the Pyramid and appurts. We 
have had the pleasure of receiving a photograph of the Duplicate, and 
here it is. 

Messrs. Oppenlieim, Nephew, 

I & Co,, Alexandria. 

Jitne 1st; 

Ismail (Pasha. 

KiosqvjS; 

I Cairo. 

One gig (Pyramid; 

One B;phinx (^dama^ed on j 
noss; Sfc.) 

1 Seven (TomhSj with mummies. 

^ s£6;D00;000. 

He has acM wi^ly in spouting these structures, for Egypt is a rich 
coun^, which only w^ts development, and the Loan is a capital 
investment. would have lent the money if Oppeeheim wWd 

not, but we should have mswted on having the Pyramid over, and set- 

rSi“i exactly have fitted, 

^d squashed the adjacent lawyers, that might 
^ Mmws. 0. like to send os a sl/ee, and the 


He landed, and after welcoming the Lieutenant, went at once to 
Grace. 

She received him confusedly. Then he confronted Hutt. 

Suddenly the blood left his cheeks and he would have fallen, huf for 
Old Martin, who fell instead, and hurt himself- 

“ Hear him,” cried the Commander, with true English love of fair 
play, and some curiosity as to the rest of Nutt’s speech. 

” Lady and Gentlemen,” he recommenced, “let me tell you my story. 
I was brought up at an infant school, and subsequently, being a boy of 
studious habits, was apprenticed to a. lecturer at the Polytechnic. Here 
I acquired that scientific knowledge, which to have learnt has made me su- 
premely happy, seeing that it has alleviated the miseries of one for whom 


---w — ^ ojcicoarcs. to scuu US a suce, anu tne 

I A objection, and we \riU place the latter article 


UXUJXIULJ oooxuip uuLav lb UtlB ttUCVlttlCU lUe lUiS6ri6» Ot OUC lOr WUOm 

I entert^ feelings of the most profound admiration and the deepest 
love. He bowed to Grace and proceeded. She felt he had never, 
even when dressed to catch the geese and wild fowl— never, never 
looked so beautiful as now, 

“It was h^e, too, I mean at the Polytechnic, 1 mastered that 
clear and lucid style in which it has been my highest endeavour to 
explain to you the wonders of nature, and the marvels, during our 
evenings, of the microscope. So well have we employed our hours 
u “to Grace for corroboration, who said “yes,” and 

begged mm to go on— “ That we have run through the entire cycle of 
Polytechnic lectures, including the dissolving views, which we really 
managed admirably, the drop of ^ Thames water with the living crea- 
tures in it, the exposition of spiritualism, the automaton Leotard, and 
many other useful and entertaining experiments, including glass-blow- 
ing for the tails of peacocks and imitation oanales which won^t light, 
md we were proceeding to the diving-bell and blowing up the Ropat 
&eor^e under water when y 9 ur arrival interfered with our settled plan. 
Excuse me— to return. I quitted the Polytechnic to join a distinguished 
aeronaut 

“I know you now,” exclaimed Dornton. “ This fellow,” he said, 
and the Lieutenant, “is a Praudulent Solicitor.” 

I lou thought so, perhaps, Piel Dornton,” was Nutt’s calm reply, 
which seemed to crush the other into the earth, “ When you threw 
my companion and myself out of the balloon into the sea. You thought 
so, no, doubt, when you seized the deeds and naners with whifth wv 


j CHIKKIN HAZARD. 

CHAPTER XXIX 
’ A MEETING LIKE THIS. 

i'hfP'? t wms stood the Lieutenant and Gbact, 

her “trodnced to her father. Old Mabtut, hut preferred 

”Eie, Grace!” said the Lieutenant. 

wanted to know who that gentleman was in the 

rapturously, and told them what 
instructive companion Nutt was, and how she’d 
herself so much anywhere as on this island, 
smiling, bashfully. 

''Whatdoyoumean.Giuon? 
^H’'® Boomerang. 

« 4 • ’'exclaimed the Lieutenant 

° ?®> ^wered Geaob, extending her hand 

**® *®"® *ose to his eyes 
her, ’said the Lieutenant " and marry h^’ ^ 

*' 8top““Sd G^^b®^’" 01^ MABMADtra. 

"Tw." ^ em another ’ s—PibiiDobniob’s” 

on “gaed 

Miss Gkacb.” began Niim, 

Bouncer wept. 


cbiAix AujrocAt uuu ut uuc uauoon uiLO une sea, xqu riiougnt 
so, no, doubt, when you seized the deeds and papers with which my 
unhappy companion was indeed escaping from the hands of justice. He 
was a fraudulent solicitor — not I. Let me explain ; for be— well for 
him mat it is soi perhaps 1 de mortuis nil nisi 
H^r, hear 1 ” said Com]i^ni)Er Bouncer. 

— He is no mo^. My aeronautic friend started his balloon from 
a public gardem Here it was hired by a private party. That Private 
Party was the Praudulent Solicitor ; I was told off to attend him. He 
arrived with his deeds and boxes. His pistol was constantly at my 
ear, 1 was obliged to give up all chance of escape and leave him, 
the balloon, and myself to a merciful fate — with my eye, however, 
always on the parachute. Prom above I saw this man give his wretched 
fatto the fatal blow m the Cavern by the Sea*—” * 

It’s a be ! ” shrieked Pibi. Dornton. 

It is truth, as I stand here,” returned Nutt. “ He climbed in by 
oitt grapnel when we were almost aground, and repaid our hospitality 
with another crime. • ^ 

;; The name of the Solicitor P ” asked Old Mamin, eagerly. 

" SiaiH,” was Nun’s answer. 

Old Mamin tpiedto his brother, Lbohabd Chabibs. “’Twas 
he, he said, who drew np the lost deed. Smith.” 

So excited was every one that they had not noticed the approach of 
two sepa^te hoatsj whose occupants now stood forward. 

the Detective, holding the Infant, and Snagg, the clerk, steering. 

In the second, Bessy with Joseph and the papers, sailing. 

> These papers, signed Smith, were placed in the 
respectable gents,” alluding to the Benician 
^bo appeared pleas^. ‘By them he became tbe large 
landowneryou’veknownbim. By them,” and he produced another set, 
ceased^^”^^^^ Leonard Charles Marchmont, de- 

cc exclaimed the irascible old man. 


« R V confounded Lib 1 ” roared Piel Dornton. 

IQ Chirper, except yoi^e a alluding to all your papers 

as IS a he. a forgery^ and no mistak^^ Who seed him forge ? ” 

« answered the Infant, sulkily. 

* exclaimed Dornton. The net was closing round him 

down from a tree opposiie pour 
^ la ttat craje lay a (^, I was, I am, that chiC and I ’ve 
I^ouldn’tha’doneit,”hewhimpered,«ifyou 

« V c^cry oAe. 

ever kind”to^m*e^’’^^^ ** 

! chapters of this remarkahla work.— RsJiiorw 

t See this exciting incident in a previous chapter. Most excittog.— 
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Gbipp skook Mia. Gripp knew lie meant tke Lady Anna 
Domino; bat be said notbin^. 

“Now,” said Gripp, “afore we finishes, let’s clear up these here 
missin’ papers. Step forward, young man and young woman.” 

Joseph stood before them with Bessy. He showed them the papers, 
and the Lieutenant was introduced to Ms long-lost daughter, who, 
however, embraced Martin. 

Then the two old men wept in each other’s arms. 

Then they all set to work to examine the legal papers. 

We append the original Will and Dosnton’s forgery, which will 
show the reader to what perfection the villain had brought the copyist’s 
art. 

PIEL DOENTON’S EOEGIEY. (FAC SIMILE.) 

5 'feaoe to iiiy deet TPief Sotiitoii, aii iiiy 

8<>tate^5 TPafacedj aitD cdi i?iat tfxete fittfe 

-propperty^ fciiowu a6 JBSOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOC, 
now inoedteS m TSenician Secutitie6, 5n TPt:oo|^ oj^ wfiicll 
<5 diyn an3 dea-f anc) iiedvez at iti'y act aiic)^ee^. 


He had disappeared. None knew where nor whither. 

Leave me alone,” said Gripp. 

They left him alone, save and except that Joseph offered a thousand 
pounds for his apprehension, payable only if he was caught alive. 

Gripp pushed his boat to sea. The Infant was crouched in the 
stern. 

The Commander, who had become tired of inaction, joined them in 
the pursuit. 

So they went upon the track of the forger, the hold black-hearted 
villain. 

And he? 

{To be concluded in our next") 







It 


(real handwriting) 


J luufC /s My ^ 

Ntttt was of immense use here, owing to Ms having spent so much 
time in a balloon with a solicitor. 

He pointed out the habendum clause, and explained all the flaws 
and the dealings with the various technicalities and difficulries, and 
when these were removed, it was as clear as daylight that Grace 
Marchmont must henceforth hear the title of Baroness Bismuth, 
with the property thereunto appertaining, wMch, as has already been 
seen, was no inconsiderable amount. . . , „ i 

“ A Baroness ! ” exclaimed Nutt, sorrowfully, and nch ! he 
turned away. 

She gave him her hand. 

I am yours, yours always ! 

He clasped her in Ms arms, as the two old men whispered to one 
another. The Baroness Bismuth and Mr. Horatio Nutt. - 
Then the Partners, Cheek, Discount, & Co., reacted that they 
might in future receive the favour of their orders, which was accorded 
to them, and Gripp and the Commander shook hands upon the happy 
termination of their trouble. They were p^aid off at once, and the 
sailors cheered all night, and were with dimculty removed from the 
island in the morning. . j 

Before they quitted the island the Bank Partners explamed that 
Joseph, by the decease of the late nobleman, a wicked elder brotne^ 
who had never owned Ms father, he (Joseph) was now a titled 
aristocrat. . , . „ j 

And what of PiEi Dobnton ! The convicted forger, the murderer, 
the cruel husband, the black-hearted bold bad manT I 


JOKES I MIGHT HAVE MADE. 

Mr. Punch, Sir, " 

It is a hard thing, you will admit, to he a victim to circum- 
stances. When we look around us, and behold, the numerous list of 
sufferers of this sort, from milliners to malefactors, the first being 
slaves to a kaleidoscopical creature termed FasMou, who never knows 
its own mind, the latter martyrs to a squeamish sentiment of Society, 
wMch insists on punishing the unhappy felon; how lengthy is the 
list of the victims to circumstances, —one cannot help remarking, Sir, 
that it is a, hard thing. 

Stay, though,— I have said “ one ” cannot help remarking, &o, les. 
Sir, “one” can. That particular one am I, for I have not been a 
victim to circumstances— I have been a victim to the absence of cir- 
cumstances. With me things never happen— nothing ever takes place. 
I am crushed by an entire absence of everything ; that is, everything 
which would enable me to score in the conversational cricket-match. 
Nobody ever gives me a chance ; nothing is ever said calculated to 
permit an exhibition of my peculiar talent— my very peculiar talent. 
1 am a wit, Sir ; I am indeed : my best friends would not believe me, 
for I never make a joke— ‘aloud. To myself I make many. Indeed, at 
times I am quite ill from the plethora of puns, the surfeit of smart 
jokes and ridiculous riddles wMch, if I were permitted to make public, 
would, 1 am convinced, convulse the world at large. 1 think, Sir, you 
will admit that if Frince Hal didn’t play up to FalsUff, the fat knight’s 
fun would fall a little flat : Oox would be literally “ shut up ” without 
his Fox, and no conundrum would answer without its corresponding 
qaestion. Very good. Then why won’t people give me an opportunity ? 
I ask for nothing more. 

The day after the . Derby, for instance ; J was dining with Jones. 
Conversation turned upon the race — odd, but it did. The noble owner 
oiLadyMizaleth was sympathised with, and the unwillingness of the 
animal to start was descanted on. Somebody asked the name of the 
Jockey, and here 1 could have fired off a double-barrelled shot with 
great effect, if— ah, that “ if I say, if I had had an assistant. But, 

, «ir, like the Northern States and Herr Frikeii, I will never stoop to 
I confederacy. No ; but if anybody had asked what would have been a 
' good name for the Marquis’s Jockey (which no one did) I could have 
j replied unhesitatingly, — Money. Because, you see, the owner could 
have put Ms money on the ^imal, and' as is well known money m^es 
the mare to go. This I think would have produced its effect ; but, 

* from the cause I have mentioned, it did not, I have noticed that good 
things, when left out of a piece, seldom go for much. 

I was at the AdelpM the other night, and a really brilliant joke was 
lost from the fact of no one making the following remark. I must 
premise that the drama being performed was iVb Thoroughfare^ and 
that a very spooney-looking young man in a private box was evidently 
terribly smitten with the charming actress who played Ma^uertle, 
Now it only required some one to ask, “What is the difference between 
a gold-digger and the spooney-looking young man ?” forme (on the spur 
of the moment) to have replied, the former goes to seek a lot o money, 
and the latter goes to see Car^otta Leclbrcq. But the people 
about me would have perished in theik seats rather than have assisted 
me in any way. . 

In the course, Sir, of a long literary career you may possibly have 
met with the remark that— 1 

«FuUmanyaflowerisboriiJ»bln8huiiaeei.” ; 

That, Sir, is my case. I could really IjIooM forth in^public splendi^r 
and acMeve a wide celebrity, would ' surrounding cucumstances only 
occasionally resolve themselvtes into what the man m the play des^^ 
as “ a concatenation accordingly.” The diner-out who says funny 
things is a person generally in considerable request now I 
suggest that any individual who would devote Ms time to assisting the 
fanny man, who would with tact, delicacy,,and a happy appreciation of 
the right moment afr which to’say the right thing, l^.up as it were 
to the prandial wit, would be literally w^h Ms weight m goR Here 
is a great opening for the charitable. There we toeis-out 

who are dummies. Let them devote themselyes tp this noble work. 
They will be welcomed cordially by such sufferers as myseir. 
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Eminent Miisicmn. Yoir Pliy, I beltetb?’’ 
Sfioell Amaiewr, “ Ya-as ! ” 


Eminent Mumian. * * Concertina ? ” 
Swell A mateur, * * IST 0 — Comjb / * * 


A ROW IN A COURT. 

Am— Pojpiilar Sampipe* 

In the House of Commons, now. 

Very often there *a a row ; 

the^Ermine keeps its gravity. 

So a rumpus in the higher Courts of Law is very rare. 

But a shindy, in the Court 
, Of Queen’s Bench, has given sport j 
Twas occasioned by Judge Blackbukn in the case of Mn. Etke. 

Justice Biackbubn did preside 
When that Etbb was to be tried. 

And a charge to the Grand Jury gave, 

•D X V -j just one, to be sure, he gave, 

JJut ne said the other Judges his opinion all did share. 

So the Bill was thrown right out, 

’AKd a universal shout 

Of " Hunah for the Preserver of Jamaica^ Me. Etbe I ” 

When the Loed Chebe Justice read 
What bis colleague then had said. 

Says he, I don’t agree with it. 

So let no one credit me with it ; 

In paructtlar I think that Goedon’s trial was unfair. 

If that charge 1 had foreknown. 

Then another of my own 

I would surely have delivered in the case of Mb, Etbe.” 

Then my lord pulled ofP his wig, 

If the scene was infra dig^ 

Vet how charming is variety. 

And a wig in summer weather is an awful thing* to wear. 

Slap, he shied it at the head 
Of the puisne Judge, and said, 

How take that for what I think about the case of Me. Etbe ! ” 


Wig for wig then Bx.ackbuen threw. 

And dung back the other’s too. 

There ensued, with reciprocity 
Of mutual ferocity. 

Such a wigging, that it might have made blind justice even stare I 
But when judges disagree 
How decide, good folks, shall we ? 

How shall Governors determme in the place of Me. Evee ? 


A WARNING TO THE MAN IN THE MOON. 

The end of bribery and corruption is within sight, at no great 
disEMce. Members of the House of Commons are threatened by the 
Registration Bill with loss of their autumnal holidays. All work and 
no play wilh make the parliamentary Jack a still duller boy than he is 
already. As it is, the duties of a Member of Parliament are very 
laborious ; and if, as seems likely, they become much, or, indeed, only 
a little more so, they will amount to a bore of greater magnitude than 
even the calamitous ofQ.oe of a Juryman. It ^11 be necessary to 
impress men for public service in the Legislature just as it is to compel 
them to serve on juries. Instead of seeking to be the representative 
of a county or a borough at the price of an enormous expenditure, a 
gentleman will have to be forced to accept election by the alternative 
of a heavy fine,' Or else it will come to pass that, so far from getting 
pmd anything whatever, electors will be obliged to pay the man of their 
choice very nandsomely indeed in order to induce auyonef to come 
forward as a candidate for the employment of representing them. 


Canada and Capetown* 

The Weeklg Di^atch announces that : — 

“ Bishop Lthgh is to be the new Roman Catbolic Archbishop of Canada.” 

The Bishop is not supposed to be any relation to his namesake the 
Judge; nor are the Gwadian Roman Catholics thought likely to be 
Butqeoted to ecclesiastical Lj&ch lav ; sucli as certain HhkIuIl divines 
want to enforce at NataL 




A EOW IN COURT. 

••THESE NICE SHARP QUILLETS 01 THE 
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. PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. ! 

Monday, Tune 8. Government' intimated that it was burning and 
raging to get business over, and to come to the General Election and 
the Yote of Confidence ; but that, inasmuch as it would require ‘‘fine 
steering” to bring the New Parliament together before Christmas, and 
as there would certainly be no time then to discuss money matters, a 
Tear’s Supplies would now be asked. The House was to have a week 
to consider this proposal. Except that the present state of things is 
utterly unconstitutional, there is no particular objection. 

We took the Scotch Reform Bill in Committee, and polished it off. 
Glasgow is to have the Three-Cornered Yote, which Lokd Derby and 
Mb. Bbioht think so wrong, and which Mb. Milb thinks so right. 
It is sad that the Member for Westminster’s logical powers are so 
feeble, that he cannot perceive that ninety-nine men of education ougjht 
to submit in silence and humility to be reduced to political nonentity 
by one hundred non-educated persons ; but so it is. 

The Scotch get their 7 New Members ; and the 7 English Boroughs, 
which it was finally agreed to sacrifice to Caledonia (stern and wdd), 

Arundel of the Owls. 

Ashburton of the Quarterly Gifpobd. 

Dartmouth of the Gunpowder, 

Honiton of the Laces, 

Lyme Regis of the Cobb. 

Thetford of the Black Church. 

Wells of the Cathedral. 

Battle over the Boundaries Bill, and whether the Commissioners 
who took so much pains over the arrangements, or the Committee, 
which had political considerations before it, should be supported. 
Much sharp language, Mb. Bright wrathful, and Mr, Osborne com- 
phmenting the House on self-stultification. We went at it again on 
Thursday, and were still more sarcastic upon one another. Ms, Hib- 
BERT fought for the Committee, Ms. Adderuet attacked Mb. 
Bbiget, who warned the Conservatives that Numbers would one of 
these days avenge any attempt to ignore them, Loed Galway called 
Mr.. Osborne a Buffoon, and the latter neatly retorted— a cry of 
“ Order being raised— “ 0^ he is quite in order.” Einally, Ms. Hib- 
bert’s Resolution was carried by 184i to 148, against Ministers, who, 
however declined to re'^ard the matter as one of vital importance, a 
sweet and pleasing line of conduct to which they have nobly adhered 
upon several occasions, which might have disturbed ordinary souls. 

The public may like to be reminded — 

** These must be taught, as if you taught them not. 

And things unknown proposed as things forgot — 

to be reminded, we say, of the little history of this matter. Boun- 
daries for voting purposes being wanted, an Act of Parliament was 
obtained, and under it a couple of Commissioners (a barrister and an 
officer of “ the educated Service,”) were sent over the country. All 
these Commissioners studied the subject on the spots, examined wit- 
nesses, and reported. There were people who did not like the pro- 
posed changes, and they made such a row, that a Select Committee 
i of the Commons was appointed to consider the Report. They upset 
nearly all that the barristers and officers had done, and now the vote 
which we have described confirms the upset. We are practical people, 
we legislators, Mbs. Grundy, eh, M'm? We need hardly say that 
the farce cost nothing, as barristers and engineers are always ready 
to go everywhere and do all sorts ot work for nothing, and pay their 
own hotel bills. 

Tuesday, A morninglsitting on the Bill for Handing over the Tele- 

f raphs to Government. The subject, which afforded material for a 
ne and suggestive speech, was rather barrenly treated by Me. Ward 
Hunt ; but he explained the Bill, and thought that it ought to be at 
once read and sent to a Select Committee. It was opposed by Mb. 
Leeman for the Companies, who of course only want to extort the 
uttermost farthing from the Nation, and m introduced the usual c^t 
about Government’s reading our messages, and being averse to im- 
provements in electrical science. As we let them read our letters if 
they like, the first objection is not much, mid,ss for the second it was 
rather Cheeky, considermg that the Gompaeies nevM introduce ^y 
improvements, that our Telegrams are the werat in Ear 9 pe, and that 
even the common convenience of having, the nae^age prmted, as has 
been done in America for twenty is not adopted here, but the 
messages are transcribed by blandennir dlerks, who send frantic 
nonsense. Mr, TuncHs whole domestic arran«meiiits were nearly 
plunged into despair and dismay by reason of Judy e opening a telegram 
of mere business, but which the ass of a dierk had converted lEto a 
summons from a Lady. Erom that moment he vowed extinction to the 
Companies, and he will keep his Yow. ^ rx 

Eor the time the Bill stood over. M». stone and the '-'PPO* 
sition approve the plan, but think that more inquiry is needful that 
is to say, they preter that the Boon should proceed from the next 
Ministry. 


Ascot Races began to-day, and the House was Counted Out at night. 
It was very ]^leasant on Ascot Heath this Tuesday, tbe attendance 
being distmgnished rather than enormous. Our darling Pbincsss was 
in green, and Mr, Tunch wore, by instinct, a green cravat. 

Wednesday. Woman, in her capacity of ill-treated Wife, was the 
theme of this day. The Bill for the Protection of the Property of 
Married Women was taken in hand. The usual talk followed. One 
side harped upon the marriage vow, and the duty of submission and 
obedience, and the revolutionary character of those who would encou- 
rage a wife to be independent, and the hard and cruel nature of some 
wives, and Lord Galway said that the words in the service must be 
altered, and instead of “ love, honour, and obey,” the lady ought to 
say “ enter into a partnership on equal terms.” The other side showed 
that woman was unfairly treated, and that in her case matrimony was 
made a crime, for her property^ was instantly taken away. Rich 
girls had settlements, but poor girls had no suck protection against 
brutal husbands. On division, there was a Matrhnonial Tie, each side 
mustering 123, so the Speaker, in accordance with rul^voted in the 
; affirmative, that is, for the women, in order to give the House another 
opportunitjr of considering the subject. ‘ 

The Ladies in the “ Cage ” above the reporters, made all sorts of 
disturbances during the debate, such as murmuring, hissing, clapping 
hands, and rattling fans against the brass. Mr, Punch thinks, with all 
submission, that they had better confine such demonstrations to the 
theatre. There, nobody except the unfortunate actors whose points 
are lost, and the general public who pay to hear the play, complain 
that the private boxes are noisy, and that the chatter of ladies who 
have dined, and swells who have had something after dinner, disturbs 
tbe performances. They must not bring their box manners into the 
gallery of the House. 

Thursday was the Cap Day at Ascot. It was very pleasant on 
Ascot Heath this Thursday, the attendance being enormous rather 
than distinguished. The horses who had been the first three in the 
Derby alone ran for the Cup, and Blmgovm won, Bjpecttlum being before 
King Alfred, instead of behind that monarch, who on this occasion 
burned the cakes. Our darling Princess was in pink, and Mr, Punch 
wore, by instinct, a cravat that might have been pink, only it was 
blue. 

Mr. Hardy brought in a Bill for expediting the Registration of the 
new electors. The revision of the lists is to begin in September, with 
an enlarged staff of lawyers, and the roll is to be complete and printed 
by the 1st of October. The elections are to follow, with a somewhat 
snorter time than usual for the return of the writs. The idea is to get 
Parliament together in time to have the Big Battle fonght about the 
14th of December. This will greatly conduce to the harmony, peace, 
and goodwill which should prevail at Christmas. 

Friday, The Lords, like Mr, Punch, had found it too hot to attend 
to much business early in the week, but also, like him, they woke up 
this evening, and did a capital thing. On the motion of Lord Glan- 
RICARDE, they sent to a Select Committee (in this case all hut a 
sentence of death) the Bill for effectuating the Conspiracy by which, as 
Lord Redesdale said, the three Southern Railways propose to extort 
more money from the Public for worse service. The way that several 
Lords fired into this attempt at Eraud, was pleasing; and it may he 
that the Railway Interest “elsewhere” might have winced at the 
language in which their devices were described. The Commons had 
showed themselves subservient to that iaterest, and afraid to help the 
people ; the Lords stood up like the Bmons of old, and claimed the 
People’s lawful right to travel well at a fair charge. To be sure it cost 
their Lordships nothing but attendance in their places ; but we can’t 
always get them to give even that. 

Discussion on a proposal to remove such restrictions on the publi- 
cation of Newspapers, as the giving security. Mr. Mill thought that 
it was like making physicians give security not to poison, merely 
because some quacks poisoned. The week finished with an hour s 
wrangle and fight as to whether we should go on with a Bill for reliev- 
ing Excisemen from the Disability to Elections. The 63 

Scotch Members ought to have attended in a body, and voted for the 
Bill ; for was not Burns an Exciseman ? But the last division was 
only 42 to 33. To be sure, it was two in the morning, and Burns has 

written— . , ^ ^ 

. “ Up in th© iQommg s not for me, 

Up in the morning early.” 


ContULdrum for Botten Bow. 

Friend (on horsehach asks a friend). What is the cheapest bit to 
ride -with ? 

%sd Friend, Well, I should say , . 

1st Friend, I shouldn’t. The cheapest bit, Sir, is a threepenny bit. 
Apropos. 

The Derby Opera — La Famorita, 
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AN AMALGAMATED SAGE UNION/ 

A SCIENTIFIC band 
That cultivates ethnology, 

Doth ’gainst another stand. 

Whose study *s anthropology. 

The latter One contains 
Believers in phrenology. 

Both build on old remains 
Unearthed by new geology. 

Their notions sometimes clash 
With popular theology, 

And altogether smash 
' The old received chronology. 

They can’t get on without 
A little physiology, 

And some discourse about 
The teachings of philology. 

Their subject is allied 
So closely to zoology. 

It thereinto doth glide. 

By way of pithecology. 

Our poor relations,” apes, 

Are owned with small apology’; 

Men’s skulls, of such low shapes, 

We owe paleontology. 

But some of them dispute 
This precious genealogy. 

And will not, to the brute. 

Admit their own analogy. 

Now Htjxlet will, ’tis said. 

These rivals in paralogy. 

Unite, both bodies’ head ; 

So may they cease their alogy ! 


SKIRMISHING. 

Brown (in agony, having just fired), Well, the sooner GtOVernmekt giyis us 
BKEBOH-LOA nERS, THE BETTER*" 

Jones, “ What *s the Matter now ? " 

Brown. There goes mt Ramrod again ! Right in the direction of mt 
House, too I” 


latest from tlie Castle. 

Frinee of Wales (ash). What pretty place near Wind- 
sor is the best for a man overcome with grog P 
JEquerry (politely). Sir, I give it up. 

Brince of Wales. I’ll tell you. Vir-ginny-ar^ -water, 1 
\Bguerry in shrieks of laughter, fScem closes. 


Eeb Nominal Liberality.-- Advice gratis. 


RITUALISM IN CHANCERY. 

A meeting of the Juridical Cogers was held at their usual quarters 
yesterday, when a paper was read by Me. Winkins on “ Remedies 
against J^tualism,” wherein he contended that Aechbishob Manning 
might by application to Chancery obtain an injunction against the 
Hon. and Rev. Mb. Liddeli^ of St. Paul’s, Enights bridge, and others. 
Clergymen of the English Church, to restrain them from the perform- 
ance of services proper exclusively to the Church of Rome. The read- 
ing of the paper was followed by a discussion. Me. Cavil objected 
that the performances of the Ritualists were similar to those of 
buffoons, and argued that their imitation of the Mass and other Roman 
Catholic rites and ceremonies was no more chargeable with piracy 
than a bnilesque of a serious drama. The learned gentleman’s opinion 
on this point was controverted by Me. Quiddit, who said that though 
the Ritualist mimicry of Papistical celebrations was very absurd, yet it 
was not intended for the purpose of affording amusement, but meant 
to be perfectly serious. It could, therefore, not be regarded in the light 
of burlesque. The burlesque of Othello might be less laughable than 
the tragedy itself exceedingly ill acted, but still the tragedy so acted, 

acted wavely as a tr^edv, would not be a burlesque, however comic 
it might be in effect. He thought au injunction against the Ritualists 
woulo. be granted to Dr. Manning. Me. Quillet agreed with the 
last speaker that the Ritualistic performances were not burlesques ; 
but suggested that Archbishop Manning would be precluded from 
getting an injunction for stopping them by the circumstance that his 
«chiepiscopal authority was not recognised bylaw. The Ecclesiastical 
Tiues Bill would have to be repealed to enable the Roman Catholic 
Archbishop of Westminster to obtain an anti-Ritualist injunction. He 
would them undoubtedly, be in a position to apply for it with success. 

ilS do or not wia another matter. He would be a 
fra if he did ; for what hotel or eatinghouse-keeper who supplied real 
tiirue would wish to check the demand for it occasioned by the unre- 
afzHSted sale of mock F 



A BEE IN THE BONNET. 
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DECOEmYB ENTOMOLOGY. 

CoLEOPTBBi. are cominff mto fasliion. Pact. See Le 
FolUt, dears, wherein, under the head of " Fashions for 
June,” you will learn that, for bonnets, that is to say the 
ornamental tiles or slates, so to speak, worn in place of 
bonnets, besides lace and crape 

^ Eice and fancy straw are also mncb. used. A. very pretty model 
with these xnateriEda may be made with a very small fanchon, trim- 
med m diademe^ with a wreath of green beetles grasses,** 

"What a pretty fsmcy to have been taken into a female 
head, that of wearing beetles outside of it 1 The beetles 
thus worn by a lady as an ordinary head-dress being men, 
she would perhaps, if she went into mourning, wear black- 
beetles. In that case she would enjoy a large choice of 
beetles, of which many, if not most, are black. Among 
these may be mentioned the stag-beetle, and the shard-borne 
beetle, celebrated for his drowsy hum. Equally statable 
for the purpose of decoration, though not properly called 
beetles, would be the cockroach, and the deYil*s-coach- 
hqrse. Of beetles not black the lady-cow is one which 
might be suggested as becoming, and the time is at hand 
when a seasonable chaplet might be composed of cock- 
chafers. 

Lepidopterous, hymenopterous, neuropterous and orthop- 
terous insects might also be laid under contribution, and 
ladies might go about crowned with wreaths of moths and 
butterflies of various kmds, bees, wasps, dumbledores, 
dragon-flies, crickets, and grasshoppers. The arachnida, 
or spider family, could also supply many interesting mem- 
bers that might be similarly combined in an extremely 
elegant arrau^^ement, to which might be added specimens 
from the myriopoda, various scolopendrse or centipedes, 
British and foreign. The limacinse and helicidse might also 
be employed in the adornment of her head with slugs and 
snails ; nor should the larvm of the insect tribes be neg- 
lected ; for a lady of taste might garnish her crown very 
prettily with different sorts of grubs and caterpillars. 


JBlectrical. 

We have often wondered if the chignon could ever be 
MAMAoriWIPNT applied to any actual use, and, according to a contem- 

lviAiNAuc.ivitii>i I • porary, some ingenious person has conceived the idea of 

JOINT-STOCK BANK PARTY BREAKS HIS SUNDAY EXCURSION TRIP TO making it a receptacle for a regular galvanic apparatus, and 

calIj on a clerical eriend. a small Ehumkorff coil. This maybe one way of attracting 

- the sparks, and may not only produce the requisite flutter 
Parson. ‘‘Afraid I shall not be able to cuve you more than Ten iathebody of the bird, but also in the breast of the human 

Minutes, Old Fellow ; I have my Moenino Service admirer. Nevertheless, we do not desire to run the risk 

Joint-Stock Bcmk Party. “ Oh, can't you do as we do with our ‘ Reports*— of receiving a ” thousand natural shocks” from the same 


RET 'em to TAKE IT AS ‘ RbAD ' ? ” 


number of artiflcial ones. 


A FORETASTE OF THE HANDEL FEAST. 

For many a long day — indeed, for not far short of eleven hundred 
days — Mr. Bunch has not heard such a great singing in his ears as he 
enjoyed last Friday. With the echoes of this Rehearsal Day still 
sound^ in his memory, he feels no doubt of the success of the Third 
Great Handel Festival. The transept being enclosed more completely 
than before, the voices do not waste their sweetness on the desert 
air of Norwood and the neighbourhood adjoining. Moreover, men 
who have no music in their souls must enjoy a Handel Festival, if only 
for the pleasure of staring at the singers. It is well worth a guinea to 
look at that big Orchestra, nearly twice as big as the Dome of St. 
Paul’s, and filled to the last inch with near four thousand faces. The 
sight, too, of the audience, who cover nearly an acre, is also well wprth 
seeing; and, when “the many rend the sky with loud applause, the 
effect of the hands clapping is one you do not witness often m a life- 
time. 

One thing Mr, Punch remarked at the Rehearsal, which he hopes he 
may not see at any one of the performances. Certain Snobs, whose 
names he would vastly like to publish, selfishly prevented him from 
hearing the last chorus in each of the parts by making the disturb^ce 
of leavmg in the middle of it. They might endeavour to excuse them- 
selves by saying they were hungry, and alleging that they wanted in 
the first place to go and get some lunch, and in the second, to 
home in time for dinner. Now, Mr. Bunch will grant that one of the 
advantages of music is, that it gives him a good appetite; but be will 
not admit that this is any plea for his annoying other pwple. There 
is no need to hurry home from a Crystal Palace Music Eeast, m^ely 
for the scJte of sitting down to dinner. In the south end of the builaing 
are most comfortable dining-rooms, where the vo^ar rage of h^ger 
can be easily appeased. Instead of hurry-scurrying away to catch a , 
tram, and robbing quiet people of the hearing of a chorus, wJucli tney I 


have paid to hear— -mind that, you scampering snobs!— meu should 
give their cooks a holiday, and themselves a Palace dinner, wisely 
ordering it beforehand, if they he pigs of Epicurus. 

CHIYALRY OF THE COMMONS. 

“ Wttx any gentleman give up his Seat to oblige a Lady P ” This 
question is not infrequently put to a male omHibiw passenger, and 
never, we trust, without eUciting a cheerful Cert^y. The Rain 
of Chivalry is not over, and its Yotaiies defy a ducking. 

To Tn ^lrft woman independent of her master is a task becoming a 
chivalrous if not a commercial people^and will completely redeem our 
bad reputation for shop-keepmg, Hym^ we expect soon be 
legally empowered to open an office m Serjeants Inn for the due 
registration of conjugal partnersMps, and over wery ^awing-r^m 
door we shaU see the name of the firm “ Henry & Hannah (Lim^)/ ; 

Once more, “ Will any gentleman resign hia Seat to oblige a Lady r j 
This question, without any modification,^ we really beheve might be 
addressed to more than ahxmdred useful Members of the Lower Hous^ , 


Mn. Speaker, we taow by recent facts, is cx oficto the Ladies 
Champion,” and we will be bound that ten thousand mgenious fingers, 
animated by gratitude — ^that lively sense of castmg votes to come are 
now busily employed in knitting anu-nuusassars for his chair. 

Cervantes made fine fun. of Spanish chivvy conqiosed of soft 
metal, but ours, hardened under a vigoroM,Parhamentary^iammg, 
will not easily be dinted by poking short ]okes at it. 


damsels, attacked the MiU ou the Commons. The Mill of the 
wnna is BOW a gallant knight armed and weanng a white 

favour. Hip ! mp ! Huriih ! ^ 
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FALSITIES FOR THE FACE. 

OUR Ked Indian, Mr* 
doesn’t he call the natives 
of Great Britain, and others 
who resemble them in com- 
plexion, “ pale faces ” ? 
There are some^ of our 
countrywomen, Sir, whom 
he would certainly misname 
by that poetical appellation. 
Bor of course they must in- 
clude a considerable num- 
ber of customers for the 
things which are daily 
advertisedinthenewspapers 
to reMen the face. • Bor 
instance : — 

T OWE’S CELEBRATED 
Ju damask eosb drops, 

an elegant and innocent extract 
for giving immediate and natural 
colour to the cheek, lips, and 
complexion, in packet cases, 
3s. €d , free by post for 4S stamps. 

I copy the foregoing announcement mimes the address, because 
among your casual readers there may possibly be one or two who, it 
you called it loathsome, would think you were joking, and meant to 
endorse the lie which it tells, and to recommend the use of the trash 
which it relates to. No doubt, however, this stuff would enectually 
remove the complaint of paleness, if not permanently, for some time at 
least. An application that would immediately stain even the lips would 
doubtless irritate the skin, and the person who had employed it would 
afford wags occasion to ask why her face was like v esuvius in the fast 
days of Pompeii. 

When the divine Williams made Viola, speaking of herself, tell 
Ortim that ; — 

She never told her love, " 

But let concealment, like a worm, i’ the bud, 

Feed on her damaak cheek,” 

he probably suggested the epithet misapplied to the abovenamed drops. 
Anyhow their name suggests his lines, and with them the observation 
that feeding on a damask cheek, which owed that colour to damask 
rose drops, would make concealment very ill, if concealment were so 
far like a worm in the bud as to be poisonable, and if, on the part of 
any one using a face-dye, concealment were possible. 

Now, Sir, here is another of these advertisements, more sickening 
than the first. Head it ! 

^pHE YESTEIS ENAMEL. — ^This valuable COSMETIC, as pi’epaxed 
J- from the original reccnpt for the late Madame Veatris, which preserved her 
youth and beauty to so late a periO'i, is perfectly harmless, aud gives a beautiful 
tone and coloiu: to the skin, improving a good complexion, and making a bad one 
beautiful. Sold only by . Price 5s, and 10s. per bottle. 

There was a time when the report current, with many other ab- 
surd sayings, about the lady whose name js above abased, that she 
was “ enamelled” was regarded as tending, and intended, to render 
her an object of aversion. Now we have a cosmetic commended to the 
softer sex under the name of Yestris Enamel I ” Not a nice sign of 
the tmes, Mr. Bunch, is it? The fashionable world is very fast; it 
eertsdnly doesn’t go at a snail’s pace, nor yet in fhe snail’s direction. 
In that respect it resembles another of the Crustacea. It is going 
hack to rouge, and will next perhaps recede to patches and powder. 

Somebody has too truly said what is too apt to be forgotten, that 
beauty is only skin deep. Youth, if no more, is no less, according to 
the advertisement of the “ Yestris Enamel.” The youth as well as 
the beauty of Madamk Yestris, it tells us, was preserved by that 
species ef stucco for the 'skin. 

Here* .again^ our advertiser has borrowed a poetical thought. When 
he dmribes Im miamel as^ “improving a good complexion, and making 
a bad one beautiful,” he just paraphrases Byron’s words about the 
effect of moonlight on the Coliseum 

** Leavir^ that beautiful wbieli still was so, 
making that which was not.” 

Only the paraphrase is not so much poetical as fictitious. 

Let me call your attention to a candid acknowledgment made by 
0 ^ of the most notoidous of the advertising face-forgers. In the first 
place idiotic females are invited to buy ; — 

Queenly, Arabian, and Circassian heanty 
:r, WASHES FOB THE HAIB, Teeth, and Complexion. Alabaster powder, Arab 
bloom Aweniaa liquid for giving brillianoy to the eyes and removing wrinkles, 
extract of flowers for giving fragrant odours to the breath aud pearly 
to ^ teeth, liquid enamel and Circassian lily wash. The choicest per- 
j the bath. ThoM queenly aud costly preparations render the 
hair, teeth, and complexion beautiful for ever. 


And then they are told that ; — 

** All other persons vending dangerous and spurious compounds in imitation, and 
who are endeavouring to copy her art, commit a gross fraud upon the pubUc, she 
being the only importer of the above pieparations.” 

One would think, even an idiotic female might see that when Madame 
Jezebel mentions “ all other persons vending dangerous and spurious 
compounds in imitation” (of what if not of the natural colour and 
complexion?) by those other persons she means persons other than 
herself. She, then, is one who does what those others do. Idiotic 
females may not see that. Mrs. Borbodaile may not have seen it. 
But all that are not quite idiots will avoid every dangerous and spurious 
compound, whether pigment, or wash, that would be injurious even 
to a pig. 

Baugh! as people used to say, on occasion, m the good old time 
of my celebrated anti-cosmetic ancestor, the Vicar of Wak^eld. At 
your service, Mr* Bmch„ I have the honour to be, a Primrose. 

P.S, Idea of a pa ff for Jezebel. Eamlet {to skull). Get thee to my 
lady’s chamber, and tell her that, let her paint an inch thick, to this 
complexion she must come at last ; hut not if she places herself under 
the hands of Madame Jezebel, and is made beautiful for ever. 


LISGEACEFUL, 

Mr. Punch, 

Do you consider these are proper questions to put to a grow- 
ing hoy ? They have been drawn up by our head-master, who is 
evidently not master of his head. The fact is he went out during the 
hot weather last week without his hat, and had a severe altercation 
(resulting in blows) with his eldest male offspring. I think he is 
suffering from a stroke of the son. I wish you would give us boys a 
word. There is no one to appeal to but the Press, and you are our 
favourite paper. As for relying on any protection from a fellow’s parents, 
it ’s bosh. So I say, you know, d^ojust give us a word. We ’ve taken in 
all your back numbers, so do take up our case. These are a few of 
his questions-'pretty fellow to have the instruction of youth, he is 

1. " WhaVs d the steer, Kimmer the derivation of the word 

“ kimmer.” Is he a comparative of ^^kim,” and did his ancestors kirn 
over with the Conqueror ? Spell ^ Conqueror.” 

2. Knot for Jbe.— How is this tied, and which of the Davenports is 
Joe ? Why ? 

3. High Goekolorum Describe the figures of this ancient dance. 
When is it considered in season P 

4. Virginia Creeper, — Helate the leading incidents is this lady’s life. 
Was she not connected very closely with an ancient house ? If so, 
which ? 

5. Wlnna huokle tof — Do you believe that this declaration 
(feloniously appropriated by a northern minstrel) was really made by 
a lady who shied at the second volume of Bucklers Cimlimtion ? If 
so, speak out like a man, and no heel-taps. 

6. “ Stand to your Gunsf — Is there any ground for believing that 
this was the remark of a great naval commander to some “ hearts of 
oak” of niggardly disposition, who never treated their sixteen- 
pounders ? What is the favourite beverage of the gun when stood to ? 

And so on. Do just stop him, will you please. — Yours truly, 

A Boy who has his Peelings. 

P.S. I re-open this to say that the benighted tyrant has just entered 
the Schoolroom, and remarked that there is something wrong about 
Nature ; for whereas one swallow doesn’t make a summer one grass- 
hopper does make a spring. Perhaps if you publish this it may reach 
the eye of his friends. 


STEEET SCENE. 

{d Duologue.) 

Smart. How do, Smooth ? {to’ Theatrical Manager, who frowns upon 
him.) What ’s the matter, eh P 

Smooth. Matter? Hang it, Smart, you wrote me down in The 
Stinger* 

Smart {repressing something Shak^earian about “ writing down ” which 
occurs to him, continues pleasantly). Wrote you down? No. I said the 
piece was a bad one, because I thought it was ; a very bad one. 

Smooth. Bad 1 {Sarcastically^ You were the only man who said so. 

Smart {pery pleasantly) . My dear fellow, I was the only man who saW^ 
i it. Good bye. [Exeunt severally . 


Taking a Shot at it. 

We wonder if the Chairman of the Board of Ordnance, who, as we 
presume, must have a casting vote to give as to the casting of big 
cannon, would be offended if we called him a Big Bore Constructor ? 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE CF PARLIAMENT. 


N Monday, Jum my Lords, 

a few of them at least talked 
some remarkably good sense 
about the education of the 
upper classes. When such meu 
as Lords Stanhope and Cla- 
BENDON say that Latin and 
Greek composition is of no 
use, and that the course of 
study should be modernised, it 
is possible that in highly gen- 
teel families, where the opinion 
of mere newspaper writers 
might not Command Bespect, 
attention will be given to what 
one^s Betters remark. No- 
body wants to neglect Somer 
and Horace, and ifr. Hunch 
would as soon cut off his nose 
as his quotations from Naso ; 
but it is an awfully useful 
thing to be able to do a rule 
of three sum, and to order a 
dinner in French or German, 
and really everybody ought to 
knowthat solid parallelopipeds 
which are contained by pa- 
rallelograms equiangular to 
one another, each to each, that 
is, of which the solid angles 
are equal, each to each, have 
to one another the ratio which 
is the same with the ratio 
compounded of the ratios of 
their sides. 

The Mauquis op Bath was 
very properly added to the 
Committee on Artizans’ Dwel- 
lings, and we hope that the 
article from whicn he takes 










his title will be invariably added to the dwellings themselves. 

Bbaudbn rose to give notice of a'question, and “ was received with tokens of 
disapprobation.” ^ ^ 

The Irish Beform Bill went into Committee, and we assume that we may take it 
for granted that the universe will be content with a very brief account of what has 
been done with it. There were some Bedistribntion Clauses, which the House 
did not care about, so Ms. Diskaeli very obligingly knocked them out, and then 
the Commons, not to be outdone in courtesy, supported him against all the pro- 
posals made by Gentlemen who .sought to amend the measure, and also against a 
proposal by Beahden. 

Second Beading of the Bill for expediting the Begistrations. The British Con- 
stitutent may like to know that it is ‘'considered” that the new writs may be 
issued by the 12tli of October, and that the New Paeiiament mat meet about 
Lobd Mayob.*s Day. 

Tuesday, There is a Sale of Poisons Bill in hand, and Lohd BiEBEsbale wanted 
all bottles containing snch medicaments to be made of a peculiar shai^e, so that 
there could be no mistake as to the contents. The idea .does not seem irrational, 
but the Lords thought that its adoption would be inconvenient to the chemical 
and druggical profession. , ^ • 

On a Debate on our Public Schools, Eton was described as the worst school in 
the world. Mb. Labouchebb said that he had been there three years, md had 
learned nothing. That statement did not exactlv prove the other proposition, m 
which, however, there is an approach to the truth. But Eton is not a school. It 
is a Gymnasium, to which hundreds of fine, young fellows are sent to learn athletic 
sports, and to which the sons of a good many Snobs are sent that the Snobs 
boys may pick up Swell acquaintances. , t 

Mb. Bbig-ht set forth, in an hour’s speech, that the Blue Noses, also Jmoym 
as the Nova Scotians, do not like the Dnion with Canada. Ito. Addbrmt demcd 
that they disliked it as much as was said, and the House, by 183 to 87, declined to 
vote an address for inquiry, which decision Mr, Hunch nnhesitatinglydeclares to^be 
a mistake. The Blue Noses are very loyal Blue Noses, and do not deserve a wipe 
of this kind. At least, we might hear what they have got to say. i 
On the passing of the Bill for Demolishing the Irish Church, Goloebl Sttjabt 
Knox spea it from the House with a parting kick, declaring that it was gpmg to 
its last home. And, late in the week, Lokd Chanobllob Caims, for 
Government, intimated that he meant to move its^ rejection by the Lords. We 
do not like risking a bold opinion ; in fact, timidity of utterance is one of Mf* 
HuneNs graces — 

He would not, in a peremptory tone, 

Assert the Nose upon his face his own ; 

but be ventures to think that he has some grounds for not beiM entirely con- 
vinced that the rejection of this Bill will put an end to the a^tation against the 
Church of Ireland. 


i XT. Beabben asked a ridiculous question about 

tee alleged flogging of tea. Irish priest because a newspaper 
had been sent to him m prison. M-r^ Abbeeley gave a 
contemptnons answer, and expressed regret that such 
idiotcy should be put into the Notice Paper* 

Mb, Mill’s Bill for getting rid of the strongholds of 
B^bledom-^the Vestries, was lucidly explained bybim- 
sclf, and was then talked out of the House of Commons, 
B^bledomonians prating on until the fatal Qnarter to 
another "bad quarter of an 

hour” for the Yestnes. 

Thursday, Whether, under the pretence of going to 
Church, paupers ought to be allowed a chance of running 
away from tSe Unions on Sundays, leaving families charge- 
able, was considered by the Lords, who thought that on 
the whole poor people had a right to say that they wanted 
to go to church. 

The Abyssinian Army, in reward for its bravery and 
endurance,^ is to have six months’ batta, so it will have the 
sohd pudding as well as the empty praise. 

Me. Diseaeli refers the Electric Telegraphs Bill to the 
consideration of a Select Committee, and Mr, Hunch refers 
the following fact to the consideration of a Sdect Public. 
An Irish editor of a newspaper, having dared to publish 
articles in support of the Government scheme for taking 
the wires away from those who manage them so badly and 
charge so high, a Telegraph Company (we mean to know 
which by next week), has menaced Mm with the taking i 
away the contract under which he is at present supplied i 
with news. These are the folks who presume to talk 
about a possible arbitrary course on the part of Govern- 
ment, if it had the telegraphs in hand- There is no pos- 
sible English Minister who would commit the insolent act 
wMch Mb. Nobwoob described, 

Hriday, The Lords were wise and bnsy, the Commons 
wiser and idle. The Peers listened to the Eabl oe Ellen- 
BOBOUGH, who wished the Abyssinian army to be received 
with grand ndlitaiT honours. It was allowed that any 
honour which could be paid that gallant force had been de- 
served, but the Duke oe Cambribgb pointed out, very 
fairly, that such a reception would establish a precedent, 
and that offence would be given if such a reception were 
ever omitted for the future. But H.B..BL expressed, in 
language of honourable warmth, his own latitude, and 
that of the nation, for the noble services of Sm Bobeb.t 
Napieb’s troops. 

Then there was talk about Foreshores. This means the 
bit of land between high and low water. It is the 
Queei^s, but her lieges have a right to use it. As far as 
we can make out, the Scotch landlords use the Foreshores 
a good deal too much, to the extent of Foreshortening, as 
a painter might say, and do not like being told that the 
land is not theirs, but the Queen’s. 


A CAUTION TO CAGED BIRDS. 

{Apropos of the Conduct of the Ladies at the Division on the 
Married Women^s Hroperty BUl^ 

Let Members fight the livelong night. 

With " Hear, hear” and "Oh, oh I” 

When Gladstone proves that black is whits, 
OrDizzthat " Xes” means "No!” 

But, Ladies, you shoidd never let 
Such party noises rise ; 

Your litUe cage was never mwnt 
For fan-taps, cheers and cries ! 

Proprift quse maribus tribmmt’ur sint 
femixuna.” 

The Salford overseers insist on putting women’s dalms 
on the register. 

Huzza for Salford ! . . , ^ nw. » • c 

The Id SaUque bars women’s rights. The Us 8dt\J<frd} 
igue allows them. . ^ . . , . j « 

The great Mill of Westminster is proud to 
to the fesser Mills of Salford, whe are ^out to ^ ^ 
way in working up shes into 

distinction between the Lords and the Ladies of Creation . 
i A Pbotbbb on its Tbial.— ** As honest as the 
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[June 37, 1868. 


CHIKKIN HAZARD. 

LAST CHAPTEE. 

THE BNJD. 


Th» Be8* of Benicia were rinjriiipr for the double marriage. Grace 
at one CHiurok to her beloved Nutt ; Bess at the other to own 
dear Joseph, now Joseph, Marquis op Mewsiohall, with title oi 
Pree-Pass-to-The-Alhambra, and. Baron Cancan, of MabUle, as a special 
honour from the TuUeries, whose motto has, since the events hwe 
joecorded, beoome famULar in English mouths as household bread. We 
must also tahe this opportunity of adding, that Her Majesty’s Govern- 
ment, determining to reward Lieutenant Marobmont for his dis- 
tuLguished services, patented him by the title of Sib Charles, to 
imitate which is fraudulent, and punishable by several acts of Parliament. 

While these festivities were being enacted, another scene of a dif- 
fer^t sort was being played out by two performers. , 

In an apartment in the Good. Bishop’s Palace, which by a special 
rescript from the Home-Office he had been permitted to let uufur- 
nishecL the tenant, Ladt Domino, taking the fitted fixtures, &c., 
on which arrangement we have neither time nor inclination to dwell 
now more minutely, sat the Lady Anna Domino. 

On the opposite side of the room behind a curtain stood Piel 
Dobnton, regarding her curiously. 

“ Beautiful for ever ! he muttered between his set teeth. 

Then he stood before her, pale, with bloodshot eyes and matted hair 
—he stood before her. 

She saw at once, with a woman’s intuitive perception, that the end 

“ At last,” she said. She still admired the man who had so cruelly 
deceived her. 

" BecrincunatioE is useless,” he said, slowly and bitterly. 

Yes,” she replied, in a cold tone, “ It is.” 

^The police are here,” he added, lookmg calmly from the window. 
€he iBg:uired what division, and with his glass he was enabled to 
aofiwer her question satisfactorily. 

** My mind is made up,” he coutinued j aud then, with a slight tremor 
in his vmee which even now midst all his villain’s cunning showed 
there was one green spot in that cankered, sin-dried heart, He added, 
*• What will become of you ? ” 

" WAai f ” returned Lady Anna, turning towards him. ** Do $/ou 
think of that at Bbe stretched out her hand to him with some- 

^ng of the old afiection in her touch. " Go, Piel,” she said, Go, 
and poison yourself.” 

I will,” he replied, and undoing a large hamper marked ” glass with 
care ” which he had hitherto kept carefully concealed about his person, 
he extracted therefrom a large glass jar, and was . about to drink its 
oontents, when she arrested his hand. 

At that supreme instant was it an old tender yearning ? 

®he looked at him, then downwards at the carpet. 

He had owned iwroperty himself in his prosperity, and divined the 
meaning of the glance. 

** True,” he replied j “ as jem wish. In the next room.” 

He walked towards the door, then turned, and in both arms held 
aloft the fetal bottle which contained a bright red fiuid, and was marked 
outside with a hieroglyphic character, known only to those whose trade 
it is to deal in such dread preparations* 

Once more he spoke ^ 

” And youF ” 

“ I will survive to know that are out of the clutches of these 

^r^dons of a cruel law, and tnen she covered her face with 

her hands and sank upon bjmteuih 
^ He closed the door. 

moment the officers rushed into the apartment. 

The Forger, the Murderer, the Upholsterer— where is hef ” 

Yow warrant P ’ asked the Laby Anna indignantly. 

Tim Chief beckoned, and a private in the force stepped forward with 
a roll of paper under his arm. 

” It is enough,” she said. ” You will find him, there.” 

T^y entered ^ room, and returned almost immediately. 

There must be an inquest,” said the Chief. 

As you will” said Lady Anna. " At aU events I am at liberty.” 
ine pow officials did ^ that was necessary, and were subsequently 
entertained in the servants’ hall until a late hour. 

The Lady Anna being much pitied as the victim of a vUlain’s 
mehinatioxi, was for considerable after his decease, and 
It tnere was the sJmhtest stain upon her otherwise fair character it was 
u once removed by the Good whop, whose tenant she continued to 
oe at w advmcm ici^al. Only she obtained permission to change its 

nagmfromPhfeboscoPalace to tlm moreapproprMe titleof Kreammawn* 

Boin tte ^tiful gwdens of Kreammawn, amid wat er-woxks andfire- 
works, with lovely smging-birds, foreign and native, including the several 
rare s pecimens of t^ Plymg Traiihze which, with cuttings from the Boot- 
Tagee8,aaMl^e«gr« of Corkscrew-fish, Spocmbills, and other such 


lingua ^ Grace had found upon the memorable island, and had pre- 
sented partly to Lady Anna partly to the Benician Museum, were cele- 
brated the Matrimonial Festivities of the Happy Two pairs, which lasted 
several days. Then the Brides and Bridegrooms left in a couple of 
steam-yachts, which had been previously blessed by the Excellent 
Bishop, for the dear old Eel Pie Island m the Pacific, where Nutt 
(who was now the Hight Honourable William Nutt, elected to repre- 
sent his new possession in the Lower Benician Chambers) built them a 
couple of houses, and stocked their paddock, and, laid out their gardens, 
aud charged them only half as much again as it would have cost them 
if they ’d done it themselves. 

And then they rested. 

And on a calm summer’s evening, with the aged Lieutenant, now 
obliged to wear a white wig, and support himself with a stick, and still 
clinging to the costume of his old Yenetian regimentals, on one side, and, 
on the other, Old Martin, who, unable to shake off his old labourer’s 
habits, was always dressed in the brightly spotted dress of the clownish 
order in Benicia, his red and white cheeks being, at his age, the 
external signs of inward happiness, and rude health ; we say with these 
two, one on either side, would stand in the centre the happy Nutt, in 
a bright gorgeous dress and a black half mask, partially concealing his 
features, (the custom in the Benician Chamber,) supporting with his 
out-stretched biee and stalwart arm the form of nis fair and beautifully 
dressed bride, while behind them rose a romantic bower, as it were, 
a Fairy Pavilion of Imagination and Fancy, glittering, and dazzling, 
until among the plaudits and huzzas of the delighted populace, the 
kind Marquis Joseph, aided by his deer wife Elizabeth, would 
light up great fires of joy, which shed their sometime red, sometime 
green light upon the glorious scene befiwee them. 

“ Happy indeed,” said Grace, in after years, ** was the thought 
which occurred to me, dear, upon the Island of sending those FOWLS 
ont with our dinner advertisements for the Island.” 

“ Sending the fowls in that manner, and on such an errand was 
hazardous,”^ would her husband reply, caressing his eldest son. Tommy, 
who was growing every day more like both of them, with perhaps just 
the slightest resemblance to the pet seal wMsk he had trained upon 
the island. 

** It was hazardous,” would be her answer, 

” It was indeed CHIKKIN HAZARD.” 

«**«*«■«* 

Readers, we have done. This is the tale Nutt and Grace told to 
their children. — This is the tale we have told to you. 

Editor's Note , — ^And thanls: H ^aven, it is fiaisRed. For of all tRe trouRlosome sets of 
men I Ve ever had to deal witR. tRese Authors and Directors are the worst. I shan’t 
publish any of their letters which I have by me, as I consider all correspondence at 
an end between us, I am cfoing to bring out my own drama of Fowl Platt, or ChVekin 
Bayard, which I trust will meet with popular fervour, quite independently of 1^® 
Authors, Directors and Artists, who have been trying on all isLdes to interfere 
with my editorial rights. I appeal to the public. The public is my judge. And 
the public is honest and intelligent. With the secession of the Editor, without 
whom further operations ar® impossible, the Novel Company Limited is dissolved. 
Gentle public, Adieu. 


«LES BEA.UX ESPRLTS SB RENOONTRENT” 
(Home to Rachel.) 

My Rachel, ’twas cruel to check the renewal 
Which too fleeting charms of thy powders demanded. 
As it was through Dame Lyons to snub my alliance 
With the Spirits, till, not worth a rap, I am stranded* 

But birds of a feather should still pair together. 

Then from Lewis to Froggatt why xesl^ssly roam f 
Accept in the Spirit a tribute you merit, 

’Tis all I can give— a oongenidl Home I 


^lack and Blue* 

(A Bint to ihe Jockey 

Rouse, Rouse, horsey peers, for the sake of your fellows. 
Lest in spite of blcm Jockeyship bring your club low : 
That the turf its blue ribband can boast, you may tell us. 
But a blue-ribband ill on a black-leg must show. 


lAnVERTlSEMSNT.j 

IJOP FRAUD.— At a MEETING of the COMMITTEE of the ASSO- 

CIATION for PREVENTION of FRAUDS in the HOP WAT, held <his after- 
noon, it was decided that the sum of Fifty Pounds, paid by a Lady in Belgravia, lop: 
having fraudulently packed her rooms so closely that nobody could dance with any 
comfort at her hop, should be expended in a quiet little dinner at the Giystu 
Palace, Sydenham, to which the dancing men who were swindled at her pcutly wm* 
invited to attend. The Committee beg to state that their agents are instructed to 
keep a sharp look.out ior olF<mders who thus fraudulently over-cram their hall- 
d that during this hot weather the heaviest fine indictable will be inva- 


rooms, and _ _ 

riahly impoBed.-~Philfis*s Booms, June 18. 


A. WaianraK4», Bon. See. 


A PAINIER WHO SHOULD AlWAYS BE HuNG "ON THE LiNE.”— HOOI^ 
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^^BEALTIFUL FOR EVER!" 

A deputation may be stained, 

With smirch of foulest filth entrained. 
But stiU the motto be sustained, 

Of “Beautiful for Ever!” 

Still o*er the door the Royal Arms 
May lure, within our Circe’s arms, 

The fools who ’d by cosmetic charms 
Be “ Beautiful for Ever I ” 

StiH battered belles, in triple veils, 
Through real aches and borrowed ails 
Will wadc^ k hopes to lure the males 
When " Beautiful for Ever \ ” 

Still droppbg character and cash. 

Fools will risk palsy, pimple, rash. 

In hopes to rise from paste and wash 
As “ BeautiM for Ever I ” 

Would FwTich could have a mirror raised 
Before these fools, cosmetic-crazed, 

To show the face they ’d hear bepraised 
As “ Beautiful for Ever 1 

For nature’s rose, red Tmge's wear, 

For nature’s crown, a corpse’s hair. 

For nature’s white, the enamel’s glare — 
There ’s “ Beautiful for Ever ! ” 

But foully as such faces show. 

Still fouUer humours lurk below. 

And more than healths to wreck may go. 
In “ Beautiful for Ever ! ” 

Soon, seamed without and soiled within. 
Soul may grow hideous as skin, 

A whited sepulchre of sin— 

TJnbeautiful for Ever I 


PENITENTIAL QUABEILLES. 


Mx DEAD Old Punch, 

In a column of fashionable intelligence, I find an account of a 
dancing party in high life, which informs me that 

“The company began to arrive just before eleven o’clock, and dancing com-; 
menced shortly after that hour. ... At one o’clock supper was served up In 
the principal dining-room, after which dancing was resumed, and kept np with 
great Spirit untU an advanced hour.'* ‘ 

The advanced hoixr,^ I suppose, was about most people’s hneaMast 
time. If I were a ycung man,’ and obliged by some prudential con- 
sideration — ^nothing else would induce me— to dance attendance ai; a' 
ball and be kept up till then, I should be tempted to get somewh^, 

. iiSo^ a recess or behind a door, and cry “ Muffins ! or Hot lidk ! < 
I know this would be a very rustic and vulgar expression of impalkiMSE^ ^ 

- but it would relieve my mind, and might perhaps hasten the Iwteak-up 
of the assembly, to ihe deliverance of reasonable men impres^ 
tatreasoning women tC go to a dancing-parfcv when thsefysho*^ lm»ie! 
gone to b^ and to stop at it until they should have got wp again. 

Femo saliai sohritcs is a saykg that one might think was illustrsM 
by the fashionable dancing world in apparently practisn® a rew^utm 
not to go home till morning, till a very considerable time after fkylijgiKt 
ha^ appeared. 

Dancing, in primitive ecclesiastical times, those of the old Fathers, 
I believe, was regarded with great disfavour by those venerable ^r- 
sonages, or parties as I may say in the Qmtoo. _Our mMem dairang 
may not be so objectionable as that of their period : Mt stiU^ they 
could see it. they wnld probably not more to hall Idw it. We may 
doubt whether, btcause they commended tos, they would ajpproTO of 
so much as the sitting up. Bnt. could they look at dancing instead of 
sleeping in the light that I do, they wo^d consider it am eMieise^ 
gether a great deal more laborious and toesome than that of the tread-, 
mill, and perhaps might conceive the idea of imposing a course erf xt 
on oersohs like myself who might have commttM some excess in me 
xnstfcer of drinking. Watch, I think, is kept by some 

tefsin to^otoSSits’ days.’ Would it not be sometl^in- 
tL wi^ of our fashionable Baualist parsons to go to.a M at ekve^ 
and stey there dancing " until .an advanced hour, m ^ 

Vigil of 8t. Vitnsf jtU ratiomd bmh. of oouhw, would m the 
meanwl^ be engaged in the worship of Moupheus. 

P.S. Vigil of S. y., a fast of course, for the Ritualists. No supper. 


A NAVAi. REFORM BILL WANTED. 

The Song of ** Buie Britannia** will soon have to be altered, if measures 
be not taken to improve our Naval Architecture. How can it be 
possible that she should rule the waves, when her ships can hardly 
float, and of course still less can fight, on them ? Jui^ see what the 
Times says : — 

** The Admirals selected for Uie e3:perimeQtaI trials of the Ircnadads report them 
so unsteady that a hostile force of turret ships would fire against them six shots for 
every one, while they in a seaway could not hope to hit tbeir target * except by 
accident or miracle.' But the Board have adhered to the old broadside form, in the 
teeth of warningr and experience, and now, two yrntrs after the truth has become . 
patent to all the world, they discover ‘ that the rolling and pitching of ships is 
involved in obscurity,' and have issued a 3!ffiemomidxan csdlmg upon offiicers to 
register anew the obscure phenomena." 

The Chassepot rifle, we are tdd, worked mxracl^ at Mmimu ; but 
peater miracles apparently will have to be acoooj^fiisbed, to render our 
Big broadside ships effective against turret let we st31 keep 

btSlding ironclads at h^ a million each, altkmgh they have been 
proved to be comparatively useless. For wmt can be the use of vessels 
so unsteady in a sea way that a turret ship would knock them into 
smithereens well-ni^h ere they could hit hear? The “obscurity^* in 
which this fact is said to be involved is simply in the foggy state of 
intellect of the Admiralty Board ; of whom the Times thus tersely sums 
up its complaints : — 

“ Kiey squander our moneys, they neglecffc c-ur coast d^ences, libey maintain at a 
huge expense a wooden navy rotting in our harbours, and the Imnclads they build 
are built on so false a principle that an enemy cm sink them as they roU, without 
being hit himself, * except by accident or miracle.' " 

The Wooden Walls of England of which we used to beast axe worse 
than useless now that iron has supplanted them, for it costs us thou- 
sands yearly to let them lie and rot. But these wooden walls are not 
so costly to the country as the wooden heads that constitute our 
Admiralty Board. WasteM, ignorant, shortsighted, and 3 aegl^tful as 
they are, it surely is no wonder that such broadsides of ocwnplamt have 
often been poured into them from the broad sheets ci the press. 

Well, Parliament is going with a vengeance to reform itself ; and let 
us hope that one of the first measures to be introduced next Session 
will be a thorough-going, no-quarter-giving measure for correcting the 
abuses of our present dockyard system, and securing us the benefits pf 

Admiralty Reform, ] 

! 

WAIL BY A SMALL " BOOKMAKER.” 

I ain’t a Member of Tattersall’s>* 

But I ventured my pound or so 
^ At a bookmaker’s ’ouse in the Boro , 

As gentility might term low. 

I lost my pound, and the gent 
i! Was took afore the beak ; 

^ To prison of course he ’s sent 

For four-and-twenty week. 

It ’s wrong for to venture small, 
t: It ’s right for to venture large : _ 

j It seems all square for the rich and sich' 

What never gets given in charge. 

] You may book the bet of a Bart or Duke, 

1 Not of cads and snobs and tykes, 

f For there’s one lor for the Hbabl oe Fluxe, 

X i And another for Yiluam Sixes. 


Alter et Idem. 

Sous mie laakee importers have been cheating .t^ir ^ 
oustom-ittBse % getting tbeir lead sent from Spam, inn “to 

wyHwmtimg fbe i^ds of eminent AmeTK^ atat^^ Mdmvoi^ M 

which come in free of daty. If the Uwted Stetm 
have tB emMhwn ef lead being smuggled m 0 “ them under the Jam of 
stateBmen’s heads, ■war complaint on this side the water is that we bnve 
statesmen's heads," which should properly be 

A AttoiiOT from Hamlet, for Admiral Bous. 

(SyierMi jb«erJVw. JOHS Day's SoUeiton, Vamahct Asn VaelaSOT.) 

“ Tour face is FalUmeed since I saw you last.” 

A CONTBADIOTION IN TBBKS* 

It seems unaccountable that the Tr^i^ should 
Mn SiEKBT architect of the New Law Conrts, wh^ 

SJto ‘‘ Sfreet-aroMteoture” is the thing m London that most 

needs improving. — 
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EAR ABOYE ST. PAUL’S. 

Has Mr. Bowlet, of the Crystal 
Palace^ time to read the Fost ]£ 
not, he will perhaps be furnished 
with a bit of news and a hint, in the 
following extract from the letter of 
its Paris correspondent : — 

" ITany persons avail themselves of the 
short aerial voyage by means of the 'ballon 
capHft which ascends from the Hippodrome 
every quarter of an hour. The car is ca- 
pable of containing fourteen persons, and 
the balloon is allowed to reach a height of ^ 
SOO French yards, when it is held fast by 
a con of rope, and remains stationary some 
I twelve or tiiiiteen minutes. A magnificent 
I view of the city of Paris and the surrounding 
country is^thus obtained, and the ascension 
is described as being exceedingly pleasant. 

Bv^ precaution is taken to Insure per- 
sonal safety. 

CoTild]i’i; a captive balloon be sent 
np from the popular pleasure-garden 
at Sydenham as easily as from the 
Parisian Hippodrome? In respect i 
of the Brit&h Public, would it not 
probably prove a no less paying 
roeenlation than it is as regards the i 
Krench ? Some notion of its pecu- 
niiuy success may be derived from 
the statement that ; — 

“The fee for the trip is 5fr., with the / 
exception of the reserve days, w ednesday / 
and Friday, when the charge is lOfr.** 

' On aMHing days at the Crystal 
Palace it womd be advisable to put (To 
the price charged for going np in the bt 
baliQQn at the lowest remunerative 
figure thim carrying out the principle 
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of providing the masses with recrea- 
tion that would be cheap as well as 
elevating. 


THE EORTIFIOATION POX 
RUN TO EARTH. 

This seems the costliest brute to 
hunt, and the most difS.cult to catch, 
in sporting records. 

Now the Shoebnryness experi- 
ments have shown that he isn’t to 
be caught in iron, let us hope he may 
be run to earthy at least, and secured 
in the cheap form of fifty-foot dykes, 
such as two thousand navvies could 
fiing up in forty-eight hours in any 
part of England threatened by an 
enemy. Bmldiug up 15-inch screens 
of iron, to knock them to pieces 
with 15-ton guns and 500-lb. shot, 
. is surely throwing money into the 
dirt, without gettmg protection for 
it. Suppose we tried earthworks 
instead of iron, and then if we threw 
our money into the dirt, we should 
at least throw a good deal less of it, 
and get protection into the bargain. 


MUSICAL PROBLEM. 

Why do Players on the Yiolon- 
cello always take snuff P 
[Note by FHniet^s JkmL — Nohody 
Nosen 

The Best Lawn-Mower.— Mb. 
Glabstoee, with his Suspensory Bill* 
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ABYSSINIA.N Difficulty (The), 1,99 

Acrobats in ]S&jicoats, 

Admirable Precedent (An), lAl 
“ A Horse ! Give me Another Horse I ” 38 
Alexandra’s Offering to Erin, 170 
All the World a Crab, 34 
All up with Exeter HalL 119 
All Up with P.O., 242 
Alter et Idem, 8, 277 
Amalgamated Sage Union (An), 272 
American Liberties (The), 177 
And this is the way History is Written ! 
66 

Another Cry from the Customs* 127 
Another “Kook Ahead,” &2 
Another Smash for Spiritualists, 169 
Another Turn with Handel, 260 
Anti- Fenian Orator (The), 15 
Arches Judgment (The), 163 
Aristocracy of To-morrow (The), 47 
Aristocratic JSdouthfuls Minced, 165 
Armadillo, 59 

Article in their Ovm Style C4n), 100 
Art of Advertising (The), 119 
Awkward Reminders, 142 
Bad Pood for the Mind, 222 
Ballad by an Old Bachelor, 55 
Barely Civil, 196 
Beales Administration (A), 168 
Beales and his Bubblylocks.31 
““ Beautiful for Ever I ” 277 
Before the Scenes, 58 
“ Beggars of BethoaJ Green,” 8 
Below the Lowest Deep a 1^ wer Deep, 184 
“ Bene Vale, ocule mi J ” 21 
Bishop Gray, 86 
Bishop in Partibus (A), 127 
Black and Blue. 276 
Black Monday, 38 
Bob’s-worth of Education (A), 45 
Book of the Farm (The), 91 
Brigalnds in London, 66 
Bright on the Plowing BoWI, 68 
Britannia doing Penance in her Balance 
Sheet, 20 

British lion at the Home Office (The^ 102 

Britannia to Australia, 44 

Budget of the Future (The), 198 

Bung on the Bench, 262 

By Rowland M*Assm*, 121 

Cabinet Cement, 209 

Cabinet Valentines, 68 

Cabman's Complaint (A), 209 

Call That a Medal f 100 

Canine, 176 

Capital Cure for Ireland, 42 
Capital Public Dixmer^A), 198 
Card (A), 208 

Case of the Alabama (ThieOi 
Caution to Caged Birds (A), 275 
Caution to Governors (A), 241 
Chapeau Bas, 114 
Charity and Music, 259 
Cheeseparing 'off on the Amy Eafibaaatds, 
143 

Ohikkin Hazard, 112, 128, 13^ &G. 
Chivalry of Qommims;, 2^73 
Chorus of Members, 202 
Christmas Carol (A), 4 
Church News, 43 
Civilisation Receding, 99 
Civil B,ervice Exammattonei, IS 


Clerical Tone (A), 227 
Colour of the Winner (The), 244 
“ Come into the Gardens, Maud,” 219 
Comfort for Campaigners, 233 
Comfort for Ex-Kings, 7S 
“ Committed,” 238 

Common Cause in the County Court, 233 
Common Sense on Wheels, 67 
: Company Limited by Lord J ohn Manners 
(A), 174 

Comi^nsation for Hampstead Heath, 127 
Competitor for the Plate (A), 15 
I Contradiction in Terms (A), 277 
Conversation on KiUjoya (A), 136 
Convocation, 89 

Costumes at the Royal Academy, 209 
Courtesy to Country Gentlemen, 101 
Crack Shots in Concert, I4l 
I Credit to the City of London (A), 121 
Crisis of England (The), 164 
Cruelty to Animals ! 144 
Cry from the Custom House (A), 84 
Ctmous Coincidence, 10 
Catting their own Throaty, 119 
DA.MB Partington and her Mop, 140 
Danger of Upside Down, 184 
Danger of S^f- Defence (The), 128 
Dangerous Gift (A), 192 
Dangers of Brighter, 69 
Data Reddere Nolunt ? 106 
Deal in a Name (A), 15 
Dean Stanley in the Wrong Box, 216 
Dear Creatures (The), 230 
Decorative Entomology, 273 
Dense Darkness at Pamham, 15 
Density and Dirty Water, 230 
Discounter Dished (Ihe), 264 
Disgraceful, 274 
Dish for an Ogre (A), 200 
Dizzy among the Pictures, 209 
Dizzy in Difficulties, 124 
Docile Creature (A), 243 
Dod's Beauties of Parliament, 67 
Dog Days out of Date, 45 
Doing the Chamberlain's Office, 59 
Don't be Frightened, 120 
Double-Action, 164 
Dr. Disraeli’s Academy, 45 
Dr. Johnson at the Derby, 237 
Drummed- out Fenian (The), 70 
Easiest of Ways and Means (The), 142 
Electrical, 273 I 

EmperoPs little Game (An), 42 
Empire in Bankruptcy (An), 143 
Encore Thief (The), 123 
Enigma (An), 80 
Epigram, 73 
Erin-go-Bray I 255 
Evenings from Home, 2, 24, 41, Ac. 
Excelsior! 91 

Excommunicating and Excommuxicicated, 
202 

Excursionist’s Appeal (The). 96 
Exploit in Abyssinia (An), 156 
** Faib” Appeal I (A), 261 
Falsities for the Face, 27 
Fandfiil, but Fishy, 106 
Fancy by Friar Tuck, 169 
Par above St. Paul’s, 278 
Farewell to Pipeclay, 248 
Farming without Limd, 211 
Fashionable Deformity, 154 
Fai^onaUe Half Dress, 69 


Fashionable IntelUgence, 11 

Fashionable Modesty, 156 

Fearful Warning, 63 

Female Self-Emancipation, 195 

Fenian Frights, 7 

Fenian on his Friends (A), 107 

Fenian Ruffian (The), 56 

Fenian with a Chignon (A), 14 

Few Friends (A), 9, 22, SO, &c. 

Fightdng-Cocks (The), 143 

Foolish Fairy (A), 21 

For a’ That and a’ That, 57 

Foretaste of the Handel Festival (A), 273 

Fortification Fox Run to Barth, 278 

Fox-Hunting in France, 105 

Freedom in the Free Kirk, 220 

French Asses on their Army Bill, 91 

French Improved (The). 269 

French Morality (A), 140 

Fustian from France, 23 

Future Iioungo, 1870 (The). 154 

Gent’s ** Not for Joseph” (A), 200 

Getting on by Degrees, 20 

Gillooly the Guffin, 12 

Gk)lden <3k>ose Killtog at Chester. 185 . 

Good Out with a 'W^mclrffe Knife (A), 

218 

Good Hearing for Erin (A), 47 

Good News from PaEraguay. 191 

Good Word for a Good Work (A), 20 

Great Convert (The), 58 

Great Days and Events, 3 

Great Disappointment (A), 222 

Great Untaxed in their Glory (The), 208 

Great Zagazias (The), 135 

Groan from a Swell (A), 88 

Groans for the Grocer, 53 

Guesses at the Catalogno, 155 

“ Hang him, Foul Collier 1’* 99 

“Hat and Sword,” 73 

“ Ha ! Whare are ye Gaun, ye Crawlin’ 

Ferliel” 168 
Hayti-Tighty I 247 

Health and Longevity for Ireland, 164 

Heniy Brougham, 233 

He Ought to Know, 75 

Hints for Derby Talkers, 229 

“ Hoity I Toity I” 63 

Holiday Work at Hull, 152 

Home, Sweet Home I 205 

Homceopatbic Home (A), 238 

Horsepital Oontributions, 175 

Horse Show (The), 251 

How is it Done ? 60 

How to Quash the Quacks, 175 

How to Check Poaching,, 63 

Bjm to Curb a Centauress, 100 | 

Howto Stop Street-Begging, 92 I 

How we Breed our Burglars, 248 

How we drive in Abyssinia, 160 

Hymen Himself Again, ISO 

Hymns of Hate, 55 

Ideas c«l Advertising, 144 

" I do not Adkto Press that Cheek,” 207 

“Ignoramus” on some Geographical j 

TroaHeSj, 131 j 

“ Igimnaiixis ” on **The One HundredU^” 

m 

Importaaft Railway News, 177 
Impromptu, 130 
Inarticulate luformatton, 73 
Irish fur Ireland ; 22 
International Coinage, 97 


Iieland’s Quack Dootyrs, 76 

Jokes I Might have Made, M 

Just the Name for Hun, W 

Kick at the Cancan (A), 138 

LAaiE Ducks, 32 

Last Echo of Christmas, 16 

lisureate’s New Poem <TheX S05 

Law News in Little, 78 

Lenten Entertainment (A), 113 

“ Lee Beaux Esprits se Rencontoefiiit,’** 276 

Light Porter^s Work and Heavy Pay, 2S1 

Literary Fund Toasts, 217 

Lord Macaulay's Valentine, 98 

Lyra Inelegantiarum, 53 

Hacveoaix CMobe. 60 

Magnetism of the Horse, 231 

Maine Law a MuE (The), 

Major Brown, 45 
Making it Up, 43 
Many-Spectacled Jack, 

Matrimonial Aimomicemezits, 157 
Memorandum on Military Economy, 229 
Mending our Ways, 88 
Mighty lively Concern (A), 219 
Mi& and Strong Meat, ^6 
Millions and Millions, 134 
Modem Inquisition (The), 192 
More Good News, 12 
More Grist to the Mill, 168 
Moriarty’s MUk for Babes, 30 ! 

Most Extrmrdiziary Ckmdootxffa B^ihcp I 
141 

Most Unseasonable Xdea<A), 20 
Mr. John Thomas x^tun OSilDgs in Gfiflee- 
ral, 196 

Mr. l-iowe in ** Tom and Jeny,^ 56 
I Mr. Punch’s Allocution to Ma i rikh B d , 1 
; Mrs. Glasse on Education, 25 
; Murphy and Wballcw, 244 
I Musical and MeLancnoIy, 184 
[ Musicians’ Latin, 170 
“ My Vocal Reed,” 185 
Naboissb, 107 

Naval Reform Bill 277 

Nestor and Orpheus, 108 
New Book^ 228 
Newest Publicaiians(The), 44 
New Humane Soeiety<A), 21 
New Invention (A), 264 
New Law CoortB ^«), 265 
New Musical Conchustoor^A), 111 
New Novel Company (A), i.66 
New PubHcatioDa. 112 
New Song to an Old TBne(A), 227 
Nine Days* Wonder (The^ 136 
No Bishqp of Exeto* Hsffi, 69 
Non-Intervmtion in Rieti^ SIR 
Nonsense Epigrams, 179 
Nonsense Proveibs, 

“ Not m 

Note for June, 247 
Not for England, SOS 
Nothing Like Leather, 2IS 
Novels without HdD«raB% dw 
Novelty in TickoftaOtJ^imve, 

Nursery Songa iarl4fci9ie 

oi^oke^nm ihe<^ Schetl, W 
Omen to Quacke^ (An), 129 
On a Seasonable Letter, 3« , 

One Thing 1 Could Make (Th«)ii 264 , 
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Wearing: tlieir Own Hair Again, 131 

We Don’t Believe Half of it, 131 

WeU! Why Not? 141 

Welsh Ode (The), 188 

Whalley and Folly, 190 

** When he Stamped, Sir, I Stamped,’ 187 

Whine and Water, 170 

Woman, Pahated by her Haster, 180 

Woman's Strength and Weakness, 174 

Woman’s Vote, 265 

Wool in Bequest at Wafliingrton, 10 < 

Word for the New Opera (A), 46 


On* Thing Quite Oe^to, 11 Sonl for tto^Se^^Committee, 141 We^Don’t Believe Half of : 

One Word from my Funny Friend, 07 Song for the S^rt oomimxtee. ^ 

^^^abostibles oK!oms^ Idfo, 18 J?|Sx£ination (The), 19 " When he Stamped, Sir, ] 

Out IMrneah and mood, 191 "Sp^« " Whine and Watef, 170 

Oxford Miam^c^}, 169 l5^h^S^etom*iie^en’9 (A), 79 Woman, Painted by her H 

Oyate»;aS^Wa^St,M S^h-Ga^el^ Bwpnene v h Woman's Strength and W( 

PanDT'anewHetaie.Book.IM S^t Pwe-^^V Woman’s Vote, 265 

satWfiM 

sssa-ssj-mm ss!SK«ij!i 

Part of the Jemle's Wm (1^ 196 s^i!^?4M^atoi>hen’8 (The) 2S Workhouse Oirloslttes, 2 

ISSat^tot^^Si^onthe Writings on the WaUs’se 

ssifr«s 

pSS^?ffle^>lM!102 StarvattoB in the Midst of Turtle, 54 

p^^ential Quadrilles, 277 Still-Bom Bishop (A), 46 a wa® UNORAVl 

pS!SS^?ReS?TAemselves, 57 Street gcene^ 274 LABC^B ENGBAVl 

Physl<dans of the Fair Sex, 81 Submartoe Obstracttons, 168 at,wt auora’s Offering h 

hSows in the Bight Place, 164 SupOTat^ hmpudenoo, 67 

p waftTi tfiT^f P fl'nrty ia SiTiing ' (A)^ 15 Sympathies With Respect to Shot,- 97 t f 

P^^^gcrh„.i95 n™^i76 

Poet'a Paire fThel 43 Teach him to Find Fault, 110 . 

P^nSf pknt% 238 Terrible Street Improvement (A), 173 

Poland and Paddyland, 263 This Flying Man, 178 V -^v 

Police I Pdhce I ^ Ties and Tails, 120 

P^cil^d to Davenport Brothers To aU Girls Bound “ St. Paul’s,” 53 " " 

m^e), 222 To Chief Babbt Adler, 158 

PoUtical Establishment for Young Ladies, To Correspondents, 117 
aja I TiOtviat)4; OT 


Word to the Witlers (A), 249 
Word with a Tengee (A), 252 
Workhouse Curiosities, 2 


LABGB ENGRAVINGS 


242 

Politioal Parlance, 228 

Poor Look-out for Country Paupers, 179 

Pope and to Petticoats (TheX 124 

Pope on the Pea-Hens (The), 14 

Popidng to Pyramid, 266 

Portrait Rambllngs, 187 

Power d Street-Music (TheX 230 

Fres^e with a Hook, 144 

Pride of the Justices (TheX 10 

Prime Preemiear (The), 156 


Tom Noddy’s Lament, 97 

To Mr. Beales, 98 

Top of the Tree (The), 118 

To the Commanaer-in-Chlef, K.G , 252 

To the Female Sex, 159 

To the Negromauiacs, 260 

To the Passionate Cabbies, 76 

To the Roderick that ’s Nae Doo, 176 

Ti^e Reform Bill Wanted (A), 68 

Train— off the Line (A). 54 

Truth from the Hustings (A), 92 


Prince and Princess of Wales In Dublin, I Truth ir^ Black and White, 19 


Prince in a Predicament (A), 78 
Profeasors for Pigeons, 86 
Progress as to Persons, 212 
Progress of Humanity, 56 
Proposed Division of the Day, 265 
Punch at to Palace, 175 
Punch’s Contribution, 123 
Punch’s Derby Prophecy, 240, 249 


Twelfth Night Thoughts (Desultory), 29 
Two Characters on the Tm. 175 
Twopence More, and XTp Goes 'the 
Donkey,” 22 

Two Ways with Basctddoin, 251 
IJoLy for Ever I 218 
Unimaginable Conversation (An), 262 
Unusual Loyal Toast (An), 8 
Valxntinb’s Day, 73 


Punch’s Essence of Parliament, 77, 89, Vernon, Cur Non? 176 


101, dec. 

Poncu's Evidences, 44 
Punch's Political Stereoscope, 179 
Punch’s j^view, 59 
Q.G.,9T 

Queen's Book (TheX 88 
Question for Railway Contractors, 140 
Quick March of Civtoa^ (The), 120 
RsTHEtt Type-Ck>xifouiidisg, 237 
Befoge for Rogues, 86 
Relic of to Opera (AX fi5 
Bemarkabl* lieqaiem (AX 11 
Itoiiglas of the Black Sm, 11 \ 

Revolt League agahist Eyre (The), 237 


“ Very Good Taste, Mr. Punch,” 25 
Vestments Divided against Themselves 
(The), 91 

vmage in Arcadia (A), 87 
Vinegar for a Rock, 164 
Wail by a Small “ Bookmaker,” 277 
Warning (A), 53 

Warning to tbe Man in the Moon (A), 268 
Way not to Win Wesleyans (The), 111 
Way to Rule tbe Waves (The), 251 
Way to the Woolsack (The), 255 


Alexaudra’s Offering to Erin, 171 
Another Napier t ! 203 
Another Southern Confederation, 279 
Battle of the Spurs, 148, 149 
Crisis (A), 213 
Crumbs of Comfort, 161 
Dizzy’s Difficulty, or Mrs. Brin’s Pigs, 
125 

Dr. Bull’s Waiting-Room, 71 
For the Defence,” 245 
Hint to the Loyal Irish (A), 5 
'‘Hoity-Toity 111” 51 
Irish Balmoral, or aVision of 1869 (The), 
193 

Legal Difficulty, 93 

New Guy Fawkes, or Dizzy’s Chef- 
d’oeuvre, 181 

New Head Master (The), 103 
Our Annual Holiday, 235 
Our Australian Cousin, 39 
Paddy’s Bad Tooth, or Doctors Differ, 
137 

Peace Movement (?) (A), 27 
Political Leotard (The), 256 
Beal Trade Union (The), 83 
Rival Stars, 115 
Row in Court (A.), 269 
Steering under Difficulties, 223 
“Who’s Afraid?” 17 
Eulu Bride (The), 61 

SMALL ENGRAVINGS:— 

Adventures of a Monastic Missionary, 
80, 81 

Alaiming I 239 
“ Amantium Iree,” 54 
Another Country House Study, 55 
Appearances, 141 

Art and Science in the Wilderness, 10 

At the Horse Show— A Prize Pair, 260 

Awkward I 32 

Bad Orthoepy, 228 

Bee in the Bonnet, (A), 272 

(janin*, 152 

Caution to Young Ladies, 256 


Reward of Valour (The), 243 
Rich Cole Mine (A), 184 
Ritualism in Chweery, 272 
Robinson's Beveiie, 250 
Rod, and How to Use it (Tb*X 212 
Bodeziok Vick Murchison ! 109 
Row in a Court (A), 268 
Ruffied Prophet (A), 70 
Sad News from Rome, 59 
Santiago I 157 

Saturn finds some Mischief still, 2 
Scales of Cbar[fy(The). 8 




Bcienoe Ai^ed to the Political Arts, 227 

** Sdtence Gossip,” 202 

Scientific and SeB^nable Intelligence, 160 

Scientific Cruelty, 120 

Serenade Addrerae^ 76 

Servants’ Hall in to Street, 46 

Settiing Day, 256 

Set your House in Order, 207 

Seven Hundred axul Forty Thievea 25 

Shakspeare In Paris. 130 

Sham Saeerdos (The), 97 

StT^ gnlftr 1S3 

^Joshua’s Ghoatin Trafalgar Square, 221 

Sle^ Off titySer, 2 i5?* 

Small Beer San^, 167 
Snobs at to Opera, 207 
Snob-Vandal (HieX 169 
Some Misunderstanding, 187 
SomdIffiiDg Wrong Somewhere^ llg 
Somewhat Stmernuous, S41 
Song Ity an Old Fogy (AX 23 
Song for Mr, Whalley (A), 218 




Celestial Hat (The), 177 

Certain Cure (A), 64 

Charity Sermon (The), 144 

Choice of Evils (A), 241 

Civil Service Examinations, 13 

Club Law, 184 

Coming Prudence, 35 

Compound Householder A gain(TheX164 

Considerate : (A Hunting Study), 130 

Consider our Peelings, 2 

Critical Time (A), 78 

Croquet, 260 

Curiosities of Natural History, 46 
Dear, Dear Boy, 119 
Delightful Prospect, 74 
Derby Day, 1868 (The), 234 
Desperate Case (A), 12, 248 
Domestic Economy. (A Fact), 176 
Don’t Look too much Before you Leap, 
and The Result, 60, 70, 87, 89 
Education ! 67 
Edwin and Angelina, 14 
Embarrassing (Question, 118 
Eminent Musician and Swell Amateur, 

268 

** Evil Communications.” Ac., 86 
Fac-Simile of a Curious Bas-Relief, 173 
Family Groupe by Stodge, 124 
-Flickers at Work till the last Momeut, 

180 

Going Cheap, 238 
Hair-Brushing by Machinery, 4 
Half Truth (A), 219 
Height of Fashion (The), 101 
Hint to Hairdressers (A), 99 
Horrible Idea, 20 

Ignorance, or ** Drawn Blank” Ex- 
plained, 43 
In Jeopardy, 218 
Knocking Over an Old Bueli , 231 
Lady and Servant, 160 
Last New Thing in Skirts, 230 
L’Embarras du Choix, 21, 136 
L’Enfant Oharmant, 208 
“ Letting the Cat out of tbe Bag,” 202 
Little Bit of Sentiment, 156 
Lively Look-Out (A), 199 
Looking Forward; 178 

Manners ! 1^7 
Maseppa, 87, 49 
Merry Christmas, 42 
Militia Officer and Stout Private, 261 
Mischievous Boy in EailwayCarriage,84 
Miss Frump’s new Book, 114 
Modest Appeal, 212 
Mi*. Punch’s Designs after Nature, 134, 
252 

Mr. Punch’s Yearly Visit to his Tenan- 
try in Punchestown, 197 
Natural Query (A), 222 
Nearsighted Invalid Lady, 60 
Np Doubt About it, 8 
** None but the Brave,” Ac., 264 
Not Meeting his Match, 196 
** Not too Fine a Point on it.” 188 
Nurse and Little Innocent, 88 
Officer and a Gentleman (An), 128 
Our Inspection, 98 
Our Railway at Christmas, 23 
Paradox (A), 132 
“ Particular!” 47 
Pleasures of Hunting by Bail, 110 
Present Fashion (The), 242 
Pretty Innocent, 26 
Primary Education in Germany, 96 
Probably the Next Absurdity, 30 
Proof Positive, 79 
Putting It Mildly, 143 
"Qaalmcations,’' 170 
Rather Awkward, 76 
Reminiscences of Portsmouth, 189 
“ Res Angustse Domi,'’ 253 
Retail Triers v. Co-Operative Stores, ! 
102 

Scummles’s Pictures at the Academy, 
192 

Sensation Novels, 140 

Sermon on Fashion (A), 121 

Severe, but Necessary, 108 

Sincerity, 106 

Skirmishing, 272 

Specials (TheX 66 

Study in a High Wind, 158 

Study of an Animated Discussion, 82 

Subterfuge (AX 1T4 

Tantsene Ammia Goelestibus Irse? 92 

Technic^ 111 

This is Mr. Punch’s Latest Suggestion, 
67 

Top Bad 1 211 
.Transmogrification, 263 
Twin Sisters of Consolation, 244 
Very likely, 167 
Veterinary Opinifm (A), 265 
Ypxet Prtet^ieaNilm, 209 
What we xnsy Expect, 153 
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